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FOUR NEW 
PICTURES! 


The four pictures shown at the side are reproductions 
of the same paintings which were used as covers of 
recent issues of FIELD AND STREAM. After the ap- 
pearance of each of these pictures we received scores of 
requests for reproductions for framing; and accordingly 
we have had them made. 


They are absolutely faithful reproductions of the 
original paintings, in full colors, done by a newly per-. 
fected process. They are of great beauty, cannot be told 
from the originals except by close examination, and are 
on a fine grade of specially made, heavy, white paper. 
They are 914x114 inches, with a margin of 4 inches, or 
13% x 1514 over all—the ideal size for framing. 


The picture of the setters is from an oil by the great- 
est living painter of hunting dogs, Percival Rosseau. The 
original is valued at several thousand dollars. The pic- 
tures of the quail, ducks and geese are from paintings by 
Lynn Bogue Hunt, who is regarded by many as the great- 
est of all artists who portray American game birds and 
wild fowl. They were made especially for FIELD AND 
STREAM. 


We offer you a complete set (4) of these pictures— 


With a YEAR'S $ 757 
SUBSCRIPTION, 
new or renewal, for ® 


We guarantee these pictures to be fine and beautiful 
enough to merit hanging in the den, dining-room, bed- 
rooms or halls of the finest homes. If you do not agree 
with us, if you are disappointed in them for any reason at 
all, return them to us and we shall refund your money 
immediately without question. 


We know of no pictures which would be more appro- 
priate for hanging on the walls of hunting club, yacht 
club or any other club whose members care anything 
about our game birds. For a few pennies you can make 
your club a present which every member will thank you 
for, if you have no room for them at home. 

If you are a subscriber for FIELD AND STREAM you 
doubtless intend to renew when your subscription expires. 
By doing it now you may obtain these four lovely pic- 
tures for only 25 cents extra. If you are a newsstand 
buyer we point out the fact that by accepting this offer, 
you will receive the next 12 issues and these four pictures 
for 25 cents less than the 12 issues alone will cost you 
if bought from a newsdealer. 


And here is ancther suggestion— 


Get a subscription from a friend 
($2.75) and send it with 25 cents 
of your own (SS3 altogether) and 
we'll send the magazine to him and 
a set of the pictures to each of you!! 


FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th Street 
New York, N.Y. 
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motor camping, sent on request. 
nearest office, Dept. 31. 


MAGINE the joy this 
sturdy camp stove brings 
to the man who knows the 

sport of fishing, camping and 
hunting! He’ll treasure this 
gift as he does his favorite 
rod and reel or gun. 


Kampkook is the original 
folding safety camp stove, 
built to meet exacting de- 
mands—compact, well made 
and easy to carry. 


Equipped with folding legs 
and oven, with wind-shields to 





“Kampkookery,”’ a valuable handbook on 
Write 





Kampkook—A Worthy Gift 
For the Man of the House 


protect its non-clog burners. 
Dependable in any weather, 
using common roadside gaso- 
line for fuel. 


A man is always proud of his 
outing equipment—give him 
Kampkook and your gift is 
bound to please him as well 
as all the family, for you 
have selected the best. 


Four models to choose from. 
Price $7.00 to $14.50 here—a 
little higher in Canada. 








AMERICAN 
GAS MACHINE COMPANY, Inc. 


Factory: Albert Lea, Min 
Eastern Office: 78 Reade St., New "York City 








Kampkook No. 8 with built-in oven and heater. America’s finest camp stove. Bakes, broils, boils, 

fries, roasts, toasts; in short, does anything you can do with your kitchen range at home, In ovens 

wind oven protects utensils on all sides and top. Unequalied for heating the tent or cottage. 
Two-quart a holds six hours’ fuel supply. Folds to5x 10% x 4 


10% x 19 inch cooking surface. 
inches with everything inside. Price in the U.S. $11.00, other models at $7.00, $9.00 and $14.50. 
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PFLUEGER 





LEVELNA 


Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


FISHING REEL 


QUADRUPLE MULTIPLYING 


Built by Three 
Generations of 
Tackle Making 
Fishermen! 


Sturdy, light in weight, and of full line capacity, 
the Pflueger-Akron enables the angler of limited 
means to secure a desirable and dependable Level- 
Winding Reel. 


One piece housing permits taking apart and 
cleaning of the Level-Winding mechanism with- 
out disturbing any other part of the reel. Line 
Guide Loop travels the full width of the Spool. 
preventing any space between the wound line and 
flange of the Spool. 


Level-Winding mechanism, made of special tool 
steel, is a smooth running example of all that the 
name Pflueger implies in quality and workman- 
ship. It of course carries the famous No-Time- 
Limit Guarantee that goes with all Pflueger 
products. 


Anglers are enthusiastic about this reel. We 
know of no other popular priced, Level-Wind reel 
on the market that can be compared with the 
Pflueger-Akron. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
DEPT. F-12 “The Pfluegers” AKRON, OHIO 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States 





PFLUEG 


ONOUNCED “FLEW-GER" 


FISHING TACKLE 


Leaders Since I864 I save 


ERS’ 









Pocket Catalog No. 145 


More Than 
a Catalog 


Shows you what tackle the veterans are 
using to land their record catches. Con- 
tains valuable information on game and 
fish—their habits and responses to various 
kinds of lures. 


Filled with “Tips” from 
Old -Timers 
For the Novice as well as the Expert é 


The new pocket edition not only de- 
scribes and illustrates (many in 
natural colors) a piece of tackle for o 
every kind of fishing, but gives 
many helpful hints from ex- A 
perienced fishermen on the 
ways of using each. 
xplains in breezy in- , 4 
are Pe le, proven The 
methods o y castin 4 
bait casting, surf-fish- a ore “a 


ing, trolling, etc. 
Dept. F-12, 
4 Akron, Ohio 
Gentlemen:— 
, 4 Please send copy of 
, 4 your Pocket Catalog No. 145 
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SPORTSMEN! 
When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
nificent world. 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
gin Chicago's ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 





The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Booklet on request 


Managers Chicago 








Are you taking advantage of 
this DIRECTORY to aid 
you in finding a place 
to hunt, fish or camp? 
For the past ten years this has been 
the most extensive hunting and fish- 


ing resort directory published in any 
magazine in AMERICA. 


A SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE 


Island off the Coast of South Georgia 
Abounding with Wild Game. 
Ideal for Rod and Gun Club. 


For particulars, wire 
F. M. CABOT Ft. Lauderdale, Fla. 


Goose—Duck—Quail 


Over Live and wooden decoys. Best of Native 
Guides from 15 to 25 years’ experience. One of 
the Best Places for Duck Shooting on Currituck 
Sound. Reasonable Rates. Best of References. 


‘rite or Wire for Particulars to 
































S. G. SAWYER & SON Harbinger, N. C. 
LL 














Black Duck and 


Canada Geese 


Shooting 
Over Live Decoys 
Full Particulars. Dates 
GUIDE 


FRED MUHS, East Quogue, L. I. 


Telephone: 252-R East Quogue 























FOR SA LE 
Trout Hatchery and Fruit Farm 


100,000 Brook Trout on the Place 
from 1 to 18 inches 

$8,000 yearly fruit crop, 300 large apple 
trees, 260 just starting to bear, 1000 large 
peach trees, 470 English walnut trees. Fine 
bungalow, overlooking large lake, good farm 
house, fine large barn, spring house and 
chicken house. Finest spring water in coun- 
try running through all buildings. This 
water was sold in Pottstown on a paying 
basis. This is just the ideal place for a 
man to take life easy and receive a_ fine 
income. Owner is in other business. Price 
$30,000 and only four miles from Pottstown. 
Apply for catalog or information to 


WILLIAM L. HAMPTON, Pottstown, Pa, 














DUCKS and GEESE 
on CAPE COD! 


Would you like to join a private GUN CLUB of twelve 
Members, with a wonderful Camp, near Yarmouth, 
on Cape Cod. 

First-class equipment and moderate cost. 
Shares left. Write or telephone: 


D. E. RUST, 1000 Washi St., Bost 


Only a few 


Mass- 





BARNEGAT AND TUCKERTON 
BAY DUCKS 


Brant and Geese Shooting over large kit 
of stools with live decoys. Live on the 
grounds, no distance from blinds. All 
experienced gunners in charge. Write for 
rates and appointments. 

CHAS. F. DICKINSON; Phone 48R11, Tuckerton, N. J. 





MR. SPORTSMAN 


We opened the Season Nov. Ist with every man in our 
party his limit on Canada Geese by nine o'clock. We 
have nine real callers 1m our flock of live Canada decoys. 
The largest number ever gotten together in the world. 
Ask any goose hunter what this means We collected 
these ganders from all over the United States and Canada. 
One real caller to the flock is the exception rather than 
the rule. 
tion of a few days. 


J. A. WILKIN, 
4 


We also are booked for the season with excep- 
Ducks? Of course. 


Box 385, Rosedale, Miss. 





TROUT FISHING 
OLD ORCHARD 
CRESCO, POCONO MTS., PA. 


The famous Broadheads Creek runs through the 
property. There are seven other streams in the 
vicinity. A treat for the enthusiastic angler. 
Open year round. Splendid table, steam heat. 
Special rates hunting and — season. Write 
for Booklet. JOHN A VLIK, Prop. 





The 
Ritz-Carlton 
H. ot el Atlantic City 


New Jersey 
America’sSmartest Resort 
Hotel. 

Famous for Its European 
Atmosphere. 

Perfect Cuisine and 
Service. 


Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 


Special bathers’ elevator 
to beach. 

New Hydriatric and Elec- 
tro- Therapeutic Depart- 
ment. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 


























SHOOTING 
OVER LIVE 
DECOYS 


on the Famous 
Currituck Sound 


Battery, Blind and 
Point Shooting 


Limited ‘Reservations 


References Exchanged 


W. W. CLEVE 
Poplar Branch, N. C. 


FLOATING ISLAND 
SHOOTING CLUB 
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This 
Message 
Means 


Profit 
To You 


My Fellow 
Sportsman 


Square 


Shouldered 


From 


A 
Sein 


Shooter 


Associate 
Walter L. Davis 


Formerly 


MIAMI BANK AND 
TRUST CO. 


Depository 
CITIZENS BANK 











eA Frank Statement 
FRANK WINCH 


Formerly Assistant Director of Sales 
E. I. Du PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


YOU WANT TO MAKE MONEY! 
Most of us want to make money. I HAVE MADE MONEY. 


One deal alone, a two hundred and twenty-five dollar investment, 
netted me a profit of three thousand dollars, and this within thirty- 
six hours. 


MILLIONS have been made here in the last two years and 
BILLIONS will be made in Florida in the next ten years. This is 
the realest development that the world has ever seen any where at 
any time. I nearly missed out by not believing. I came here, in- 
vestigated, became convinced, invested and profited! 


For more than twenty years I have been before the public as a 
writer, sportsman, rifleman and angler. It has been my privilege 
to appear on the lecture platform of the largest clubs, civic, patriotic, 
fraternal and sportsman in the United States. Millions of people 
have read my writings, millions more have heard me broadcast over 
Station WJZ Radio Corporation of America. Those of you 
who know me personally and thousands of you do have reason to 
know that I have never in any way, at any time, commercialized my 
love for the outdoors nor have I ever accepted compensation for my 
writings or addresses. I worked and wrote and talked for the love 
of the thing, the fun of the thing, and the best years of my life have 
been consecrated to the cause of better sportsmanship. Naturally 
all of this leads to the upbuilding of a personal following through- 
out the country, a colossal number of readers in every part of the 
United States, and these hosts have honored me with their friendship. 
This then is my answer to the loyalty that you have shown me, and 
on it I stake the reputation that it has taken me over twenty years 
to create, a statement from a square shooter to the best pals any 
fellow ever had, my brother sportsmen. YOU can make money in 
Florida, 111 tell you how—I’ll send you without obligation a copy of 
Inside Facts on Realty Investments in the Land of Sunshine and 
Golden promise. 


Write to me today—DO it NOW. 


The Frank Winch Organization 


General Offices 
CITIZENS BANK BUILDING 


NORTH MIAMI AVE., at 14th Street 
MIAMI, FLORIDA 


| 

! 

| Please send to me a copy of 
| INSIDE FACTS ON REALTY 
| INVESTMENTS. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 




















ISHING’S a he-man’s sport down 
here. No half-hearted nibble . . . | hunting and splendid accommodations, baths, 


but a hefty grab by a big fellow—and 
you have a fight on your hands—a 
fight of long minutes that sometimes 
lapse into hours . . . or seem to. 


And after you get him, stand beside 
him on the dock ... see how small 
he makes you look —how big he 
makes you feel. 


That’s the tarpon! But there are 
five hundred and ninety-nine other 
varieties, born warriors by heredity. 


If you want to get into the thick of 
it, put up at 


LONG KEY 
Fishing Camp 


Managed by 
MR. L. P. SCHUTT 


and opening December 24th 


It’s a regular fisherman’s camp — 
bungalows, cottages — experienced 
attendants—boats and tackle. 


Write for information booklet. 


Florida East Coast Railway Co. 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 


(FLAGLER SYSTEM) 
NEW YORK OFFICE: 2 W. 45th Street 
Telephone, Murray Hill 4411 
GENERAL OFFICES, St. Augustine, Fla. 
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| “Everything 
for Sportsmen” 


Caledonia plantation on the Waccomaid, 
Georgetown Co., So. Car. Duck, deer, quail, 
snipe, and fox hunting. Trained guides, 
duck boats, decoys, etc. Pack of hounds, 
bird dogs, saddle horses. Launch. Hot and 
cold water throughout house. Comfortable 
accommodations. Best of Southern cook- 
ing. Boat and telephone communication 
with Georgetown. 


For further information address 


RALPH NESBIT, Waverly Mills, S. C. 
Quail, Deer 






































Wild Turkeys, Ducks 


Guides, dogs and horses supplied. Excellent 


hot water heating and comforts of every kind. 
Address 
THE CAROLINA, Summerville, 8s. C. 
- FOR SALE 
Plantation on Black River 


About ten miles from Georgetown, S. C. Con- 
taining 3,100 acres land. Handsome new two- 
story colonial residence with all modern con- 


Several other buildings on property. 
Conveniently reached 
for Price and further 


veniences. 
Good hunting and fishing. 
by land or water. Write 
particulars to— 


BANK OF GEORGETOWN _ Georgetown, South Carolina 


South Carolina Lowlands 


Good quail, duck and deer-hunting. Opening of 
season indicates good sport. 

Game plentiful. 

Good, comfortable 
water point shooting 
and Blacks. 

More broods of turkeys than for several years. 
Are in position to give parties fair turkey shooting. 


B.O. BOURNE, 922 Prince St., Georgetown, S.C. 

DUDLEY’S ISLAND 

Duck and Goose Shooting on 
Back Bay, Va. 


We do open 
Mallards 


duck camp. 
and get mostly 





CENTRE OF CURRITUCK SOUND, N. C. 


Sportsmen! I have a grand place to shoot ducks. 
Geese, Canvasbacks, Red-Heads, Mallards, Blue 
Bills, Pintails, Wigeons, Teals. Jack Snipes for 
bye days. Also shooting clay pigeons. 

Quails and Good Quail Dogs. 

Bush Blinds, Point Shooting, Single or Double 
Batteries, Live Geese and Duck Decoys. 
All rooms have fires. Accommodations for 7 
sportsmen. 

References permitted to some New York people. 
By appointment automobile will meet any train. 


ROBERTS’ GOOSE AND DUCKLING CLUB 
WATERLILY, N.C. Prop., RUFUS ROBERTS 


‘DUCK and GOOSE SHOOTING 


Mail Grandy, North Carolina Telegraph 
Canvasback, red heads and all other kinds of Ducks 
and Geese, plentiful. Modern house. Shooting sure to 

good in Nov., as game is young, tame and plentiful. 


Write for Reservation Early 
Quail in cAbundance 


W. E. BAUM, Mgr. Grandy P. O., N. C. 


NOTICE 


Real sport at Poplar Branch. Currituck Sound. 
and goose shooting, baited blinds, 
perienced guides. Quail shooting 
fishing on off days. s 

Ladies may be entertained as well. Reasonable rates, 
eighteen miles from railroad, good roads from Snowden 
to Poplar Branch, near a shipping point. 
: Stores, telephone and other advantages. 
dates soon. 


W. E, BALLANCE, 








Duck 
live decoys and ex- 
and striped bass 


Make your 


(Postoffice) Poplar Branch, N. C. 





Mr. Sportsman 
for the best Wild Goose, Duck and Quail 
Shooting in Blinds and on the Marsh over 
live decoys in the heart of Currituck Sound 
with guides of 20 years’ experience and com- 
fortable Rigs. Apply to 
W. B. MERCER Grandy, N. C. 
Reyerence Furnished 








HAMPTON LODGE 
Waterlily, P. O. Currituck Sound, N. C. 


Exclusive lodge, electric lights and bath 


GEESE, DUCKS AND SNIPE 
BATTERY AND BLIND SHOOTING 
A few dations open N ber and 


December. 
BEST OF REFERENCES 











Have few open dates for two, four and six p 
Write for Folder giving full details 


L. L. DUDLEY Virginia Beach, Va. 


DUCKS, PLOVER, YELLOW LEGS, MARSH 
HENS, QUAIL, CHANNEL BASS, WEAKS, ETC. 


r 








All kinds Salt Water Fish....May Ist to Oct. 10th 
Plover and Yellow Legs... .4 Aug. 16th to Dec. 15th 
Ph Ci ce rcsvorescacud Sept. Ist to Dec. Ist 
a, LEE eURCU LEE LT Nov. Ist to Jan. 31st 
Quail and Rabbit......... Nov. 15th to Dee. 31st 


1-1 Hotel, Best Virginia Cooking. Booklets. 
A. H.G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Virginia 
Ocean Side 


Assateague Island 


Located in Accomac County, Va., near the Maryland 
line. Convenient and accessible to large eastern cities. 
Two tracts land approximately 3,000 acres each, located 
on Chincoteague and Assateague Bays. Fine gunning 
Winter and Summer. One large building on each 
property desirable for club house. To lease for period 
of years. For further information address 


Ss. B. FIELD 
Fayette and Greene Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


750 Acres in Pamlico Sound 
Great feeding grounds; splendid fishing 
and boating: close to Atlantic Beach; 

isolated, yet accessible ; low price. 
HENRY K. FORT, Widener Bidg., Phila., Pa. 
Tt ASK Ac 




















HUNT 


ACKERMAN’S Sportsmen's Guide 
1213 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 














Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located in center of Currituck Sound. Finest 
Canvas Back, Red Head and Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Twenty-five years’ experience 
enables us to give good results. Reasonable rates, 
best of service. Make reservation early. 
Season November 1 to February 1. 
WRIGHT BROS. GAME PRESERVE 
Jarvisburg, N. C. 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 
Located on Currituck Sound 


Finest Canvas Back, Red Head, Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Guide thirty years’ experience 
enables us to give good results. Reasonable rates, 
best of service. Make reservation early. 


Season November Ist to February Ist 
I. M. GALLOP .. Harbinger, N. C. 


H!GH CLASS Battery Shooting or 
Blind Shooting in Currituck Sound 


with men of experience of 25 years. Men that 
used to hunt for profit. Good board and lodging. 
J. B. SAWYER & BROS., HUNTING LODGE 


HARBINGER, N. C. 


Please notify at once 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located on the east side of Currituck Sound; one hour's 
drive via auto from Virginia Beach, Va. Best duck and 
goose shooting on Currituck Sound. Make reservation 
early as possible if you want to shoot here this season. 











Best prospect in several years for lots of game. Good 
accommodations. Prices reasonable. Address: 
LLOYD O’NEAL - Corolla, N.C. 


My place also for sale 
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QUAIL, SNIPE SHOOTING. 

BATHING. SWIMMING POOL, 
ORCHESTRA, BILLIARD ROOM, 
PIER extending into Gulf of Mexico. 


PETER P. SCHUTT, Mgr. 





AT NAPLES-ON-THE-GULF 
The Naples Hotel and Cottages 


A high-class winter resort in Southern Florida—catering to lovers of sports 
and a matchless winter climate. We have fine GOLF; TRAPSHOOTING; 
Wonderful winter FISHING, SURF 


Thoroughly modern -+hotel with accommodations for 250 guests. 


Open November 15th. 


For Reservations Address 


SADDLE HORSES, BALLROOM, 
MOVING PICTURES, 1000-FOOT 


Naples, Florida 














The best Canvasback, Redhead, Goose and | 


Brant Shooting on Cunrituck Sound. | 


Best accommodations—openings limited. 





References exchanged. 


ALBERT S. GRIGGS | 
Expert Guide Point Harbor, N.C. 


Duck and Geese 
Currituck Sound’s Most Exclusive Lodge | 
Offers the publica Limited number of | 
Open Reservations, a Private Club—Afford- | 
ing the Best All-Around Accommodations 
to Be Had—Correspondence Solicited. 


CARNER’S ISLAND GUN CLUB 
Wm. H. Hunt, Mgr. P.O., Mamie, N. C. 


Best Duck and Goose Shooting 
In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles of marsh on the 
East Side of Currituck. Exclusive ownership. Would 
lease a good hunting lodge, 17 rooms, furnished, boats. 
The kind of point and pond shooting you have always 
wished for. Live decoys. Comfortable accommodations 
and good food. Guides furnished. Blinds on water. Bay 
Bird season now open. Can reach place by steamer 
Currituck or by way of Norfolk, Southern R. R., or 
Virginia Beach. Will meet auto at Norfolk. Write for 
full information and rates, 

M. B. WHITE, Sportsman Home, Corolla, N.C. 


HUNTERS 


Deer, Bear, Duck, Wild Turkey, all Game Birds. 

On Pamlico Sound and Neuse River, experienced 
ides, exceptional boat accommodations for seven. 
ake reservations now, good eats, good 

Accommodations for ladies. Address 


RIVER SHORE INN, C.W. Godfrey, Oriental, N. C. 


Crain's Duck-Shooting Retreat 


GOOSE SHOOTING A SPECIALTY 


Excellent gunning over live geese and duck de- 
coys. Homelike accommodations with real home 
cooking. Good quail shooting on rest days. For 
reference write John F. Bradley, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island, N. Y. 


W. S. CRAIN, Manager, P. 0. Box 23, GRANDY, N. C. 




















ATLANTIC CITY 


.... will make your 
holidays happy days 
—winter or summer, 


spring or fall. 


December at 
Chalfonte-Haddon 
Hall 
Best Month on the 
Ocean Decks 
Golf, Riding 
on the Beach 


On the Beach and the Boardwalk. In 
the very center of things. American 
Plan only; always open. Illustrated 
folder and rates on request. 


LEEDS and LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
: Tune in on WPG and Chalfonte-Haddon Hall 





neal 














NOTICE! — 4 Lon Experi- 
DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 


Plenty good duck shooting here already, season open 
Ist of Nov. My cottage located on east side of 
Currituck Sound; reach me via Norfolk & Va. Beach, Va., 
via automobile; or Currituck highway to Pt. Harbor, 
N. C. Duck shooting has been good for several years. 
Hunted from Battery or Blinds, Can handle 6 or 8 
persons at a time. Board, good accommodations. Write 
or wire for information. 





H. L. PERRY 
BAY VIEW COTTAGE, _ Kitty Hawk, N. C. 


OZARKS 


FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home. $100.00 ; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 

HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kan. Kan. 





ws NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 
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Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and forest life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
issued under the direction of the Honourable John S. 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural lands are also given. 


For Free Copies Write— 
H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
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Martin, Minister of Agriculture for Ontario. 


TORONTO, CANADA 














November Opened the Miami Season 


Fast de Luxe Train Service Now in Effect. 
Many New, Extra Fast Trains This Season. 
OUTDOOR SPORTS—HEALTH AND FUN 

The Climate Supreme 

The Tourist’s Delight 

The Motorist’s Mecca 

The Fisherman’s Paradise 

The Golfer's Wonderland 

The Polo Player's Pride 

The Surf Bather’s Joy 

The Aviator’s Dreamland 

The Yachtsman’s Rendezvous 

The Tennis Player's Happiness 

The Horseracing Utopia 

The Hi-Li Player's Haven 

The Realization of Your 
Anticipations 

Truly the Outdoor City 


Six hundred varieties of fish—tarpon, sail- 
fish, barracuda, kingfish and many others 
in Biscayne Bay, the Gulf Stream and 
among the Florida Keys. 

Wonderful Surf Bathing every day in 
the year. 

America’s finest yachts and the world’s 
fastest Speed Boats, assemble in Biscayne 
Bay for the Mid-Winter Regatta. 

Eight Golf Courses. Many splendid 
Tennis Courts. 

Aviation—Express Cruisers of the air to 
Bimini, 45 minutes; Havana, 3% hours. 

Miami expects to entertain 300,000 vis- 
itors this Winter, and she has never failed 
to please her guests. $50,000 will be ex- 
pended for musical entertainment. 


ARTHUR PRYOR’S FAMOUS BAND 


twice daily in Royal Palm Park 
(Eighteen weeks, starting December 6th) 


Horseracing will start its second season under 
the auspices of the Miami Jockey Club, sanctioned 
by the Metropolitan Jockey Club, covering a period 
of 45 days, starting in January. 

Passenger transportation facilities greatly increased. 
Florida East Coast Railway System being double 
tracked. Through sleepers from all large cities. Im- 
proved direct steamship service from New York operated 
by the Clyde Line and Admiral S. 8S. Line—from 
Philadelphia by the Merchants and Miners 8S. 8. Co.— 
from Baltimore and Philadelphia by the Baltimore and 
Carolina S. 8. Co. The Dixie Highway oleae the 
rae East Coast is being placed in fine condition. 

ank deposits increased from as. 000, — in 1924 to 
$183, 600,000 in 1925. $100,000,000 in new buildings 
during 1925. 46 new hotels, making a total of 136: 
also completing 365 apartment houses, making a total 
of 715. Five thousand residences will take roomers. 
Write for free handsome booklet, 
with full information 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, Miami, Florida 
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Native Game is Best 


But in some places there can be no game at all unless 
stocked with imported species :— 


Propagation and Stocking 


“Where experience has shown that the game and 
fish supply can be increased by propagation and 
stocking from public and private game farms and 
fish hatcheries, and from legitimate sources of 
supply in this and other countries, we commend 
the practice, but always with the reservation that 
there be no conflict with native species, and that 
effort should be exerted primarily to increase native 
stocks rather than supplant them with question- 


able exotic species.” 


American Sportsmen’s Platform. 


Game breeding is promoted by this Association through scientific 
research, practical demonstration and publicity as an effective aid 
to natural propagation. Gamekeepers and breeders should not 
fail to avail themselves of this service. 


Write for information and sample copies of “American Game.” 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 
233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 
I enclose $.................... to cover a year’s membership in the Associ- 
ation and a year's subscription co the magazine checked below. 
C 





Price, 
One Year's enperenip 
Publication same 


ee eee wens $3 
Outdoor Life... , Sieechinicediasni 2. 
Outdoor Recreation 3 
Sportsmen's Review (Wkly) (Trapshooting) 3 
Sportsman's Digest.................... 2 

Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the ‘ou and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 








THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 

1 believe that a sportsman should 
Never in sport roen apanel human life. 
Never kill w y or brutally. 
Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
— the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 
eelings. 
Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Never be a fish-hog. 
Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies. 
a pe | and record the natural history of game species in the interest 
of science. 
Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
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please mention that fact. Signed 
Combination offer includes a year’s subscription to “AMERICAN 
GAME”, the Bulletin of the American Game Protective Association. PD iicciscteiins 
Membership (including Bulletin) without magazines listed above, 
$1.00 up. Add 50 conta for Canadian postage;$1.00 forforeign postage. fo wnnnnncnnnnnenenenenneenseeennnnersseneetsnnnnsctesetesennssneeenerseneeeeneeey 
ANO0UN4A0UL0N04000040000000000000000000008004000400000000000000000000000000000000000000DNNOOULLOOLLUOOU0LOOUEEOLCN0O000OO0HOOL4OOUGAOOUAUOOU4UOUCOEOUUGEOOGUOUUNEUONERUGUOUGEOOUCEEUOOUULAOUAOEUUNERUAAETOAOEUAGOU AOA UE UA 
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HUNTING PRAIRIE CHICKEN 
IN SASKATCHEWAN 


Made a few weeks ago under the personal supervision of Ray Holland, 
Editor of FIELD & STREAM. This is one of the finest hunting pictures 
ever made and, in our knowledge, the only one of hunting prairie chicken. 
Close up views of both square tail and sharp tail chicken, showing the 
points of difference. 


SASKATCHEWAN DUCKS 


While on the same trip the Editor procured a most excellent duck 
hunting picture—in the swamps of the Saskatchewan prairies. This 
picture shows close up views of twelve different varieties of wild duck, 
pointing out their distinguishing features. These include all varieties which 
are found in our own Middle West. 


HUNTING GREAT GRIZZLIES ON 
THE ALASKA PENINSULA 


is another recent picture of outstanding value and interest, by far the 
finest bear hunting picture we have ever seen, showing close-ups of the 
killing of the world’s largest bear. 


Field 
Stream 


MOTION PICTURES 
Hunting and Fishing 


are the finest motion pictures of their kind that have ever been made on 
this continent. here are over 50,000 feet showing the taking of every 
kind of American game and game fish, by some of the most expert hunters 
and anglers who have ever lived. Every foot is genuine and the pictures 
are all made “close up,’ with every detail as distinct to you as if you were 
actually present. 


The finest entertainment that can be provided 
for Club Banquets, Smokers, etc. 


Clubs of every kind have found this to be so. Scores of them have 
gone through the entire 50,000 feet, a release at a time. And hunting 
and fishing clubs have found them the greatest membership getters ever 
devised. The pictures are divided into releases of 5,000 feet, or enough 
for | hour and 15 minutes’ entertainment, and can be had on terms that 
amount to a free loan of the film. The cost of providing this great enter- 
tainment is negligible. 


Send today for new illustrated circu- 
lar describing all pictures, terms, etc. 


45 West 45th Street New York, N. Y. 
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HERE’S a romantic ring to the 
name of this old Spanish city. 


HERE’S a blending of the six- 
teenth and twentieth centuries. 
The original streets join broad boule- 
vards. Quaint coquina homes and 
great modern structures. And there’s 
Fort Marion, the City Gates and 


numerous other historic landmarks, 


PREDOMINANCE of sunshine 

and brisk breezes from the sea 
produce a year ‘round Spring, with 
a climate for happy living. 


ODERN day sports and attrac- 


tions are in no way limited. 
Two famous golf courses. 


Bathing, fishing, sailing and 
water sports in ocean, 
bay and waterways. 


Hundreds of miles of picturesque 
motor roads and an ocean beach 

speedway, 400 feet wide. Parks and 
avenues of tropical charm. 


IVERSIFIED sports’ program 
| under supervision of profes- 
| sional director. 
| 
| 


MacDonald’s Highlander Band 


January to April 


Ponce De Leon Celebration 
April 6, 7, 8, 1926 
Three Days’ Historical Pageant 


Gorgeous hotels, handsome homes and 
apartments of every size for winter 
or permanent occupancy. Investment 
possibilities with logical basic values, 
not inflated. 

Right on the famous East Coast, with 
excellent railroad facilities and good 
motor roads. 


For information and boeklet, 
address 
Chamber of Commerce 

of 
ST. AUGUSTINE 
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Photo by Nash Buckingham 


“White man’s dog, don’t lie to me!” 














DECEMBER 


-A GAME PARADIS 


By 
CHESTER 
DorLAND 


ALES of unlimited game on the 
peninsula of Lower California and 
the anticipation of roaming over a 
part of Mexico that has not been 
visited by many Americans during the past 
sixty years had attracted my brother and 
me for a long time; so we were quite elated 
over the opportunity to make the trip. A 
permit to carry arms and ammunition and 
hunt in the northern half of the peninsula 
was secured from Governor Cantu, a 
sixty-foot launch chartered, an outfit pur- 
chased, and with 
great expectations we 
left San Diego. 
Little did we dream 
that five months 
would pass _ before 
our return and that 
during this time we 
would enjoy such a 
variety of wonder- 
ful hunting, starting 
with ducks and end- 
ing with deer, and in 
the meanwhile, ante- 
lope, sheep and 
mountain lion, with 
sea turtles, quail and 
rabbits mixed in, and 
some interesting 
trout fishing up a 
well stocked stream. 
All of this ina 
sparsely inhabited, 
beautiful country of 
mountains and 
deserts with a history 
of gold rushes, land 
settlement stampedes and I. W. W. raids. 
Our departure from San Diego took 
place late one afternoon and the next 
morning we arrived at Ensenada, the main 
port of the northern district of the penin- 
sula, a town of about 2,000 inhabitants, 
situated on a beautiful bay encircled by a 


DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
‘GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE. 





in Mexico 


A trip to a section of North America where you can choose mountain 
sheep, antelope, deer, quail or wild waterfowl, as your fancy dictates 


white beach miles in extent. Here we 
passed through the customs, having no 
trouble after showing the permit to carry 
arms and ammunition. 

After a few hours in Ensenada, we 
started chugging down the coast, and the 
second morning found us passing in the 
harbor of San Quintine, a little village that 
at one time aspired to be the leading city 
of Lower Califoria. Now it consists of 


twenty or thirty shacks, an old frame 
hotel dozing in the sun on the beach, an 





: 


' 


Juan Smith, guide and ex-soldier of one of Mexico's armies 


old deserted fish cannery and a small 
population of natives. 

The country there is flat, sweeping back 
to the San Pedro Mountains about forty 
miles distant, covered with mesquite and 
not a tree to be seen. The notable feature 
of this lost port that attracted us was the 


duck hunting, and many ducks were in 
evidence as we slowly made our way 
through the passage before nosing up to 
the solitary dock. e 

That evening, a short run through one 
of the channels brought us to the inner 
harbor, and there we found plenty of birds. 
Our local guide seemed to regret that we 
had not been there during the top of the 
duck season, as he delighted in telling how 
the sky was clouded from morn till night 
with birds. But we were highly satisfied, 
and during three days 
of cruising about we 
managed to use 
enough of our supply 
of shells to cause a 
shortage. This and 
the fact that we 
were tiring some of 
the duck diet per- 
suaded us to plan.on 
leaving there, pleased 
with: the visit and 
priding ourselves 
that we had brought 
down our first black 
brant. 


RUISING down 
the coast for the 
next four days, with 
one overnight stop at 
an unnamed beach, 
gave us ample time 
to go over our guns 
and outfit. The next 
port of call was 
Turtle Bay. This 
forsaken inlet proved uninteresting to look 
upon, but it did cause us to wonder how 
two Japanese cruisers could have anchored 
there, for the Japs had ships on this coast 
during one of the political squalls. 
A barren coast surrounds the bay, and 
one day of turtle fishing satisfied us. We 
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managed to heave many of the beasts 
aboard, some of them weighing more than 
one hundred pounds. The captain of our 
good ship, the None Such, did most of the 
spearing from a rowboat in the shallow 
water. 

He used a long 
spear with a de- 
tachable head, 
fastened to about 
twenty feet of light 
rope. In three or 
four feet of water, 
the turtles appear 
darker than the 
mud bottom, and as 
they are not speedy 
travelers it does not 
take an expert to 
lodge the  spear- 
head in their shells. 
Then it is only a 
matter of hauling 
them alongside and 
heaving them 
aboard; the spear- 
head is removed 
and another try is 
made. 


URTLE BAY, 

which is about 
three hundred 
miles, or half-way, 
down the penin- 
sula, was our 
farthest stop south. 
Leaving the bay early in the morning, we 
chugged north, and Cedros Island was in 
sight by noon. This island appears to be 
the top of a steep mountain jutting out of 
the ocean and offers few beaches or places 
to land. 

After anchoring near the one water hole 
on the east side of the island, we rowed 
ashore in hopes of finding deer before 
dark. We hunted in a small valley and 
were fortunate in bagging one buck—an 


odd looking creature — very short and 
stubby with coarse thick hair, almost 
bristles, on the rump and shoulders. That 
evening we had a_ beach supper, the 


Captain serving turtle-back in the shell, 
flavored with sherry. 

We talked some of trying for goats the 
following day, but gave up the idea and 
the next morning headed for the mainland. 
A few hours brought us there and we 
landed on a long, straight stretch of beach 
after passing through a heavy surf. A 
little way inland we found the ranch we 
were looking for, and though it was not 
very imposing we felt impressed, for it 
was one belonging to old Sefior Ybbara, 
the high mogul of that section of the 
country. 

The Sefior was expected in a few days 
and we were assured he would furnish us 
with pack-animals and mounts for our 
trip north. So we settled down and spent 
a most enjoyable month hunting antelope, 
and often quail and rabbits to fill the 
larder. This part of the peninsula is the 
ideal spot for antelope—a rolling plain 
covered with mesquite and cactus and 
boasting of very few water holes. 


T took us some time to learn that ante- 

lope depend entirely upon their nose, 
not their eyes, for protection, and they 
certainly have a keen sense of smell. The 
first buck I brought down took off while 
I was still two hundred yards away; not 
a breath of air was stirring and he could 
not have seen me. His four does took his 
hint and fell in behind, but my second shot, 
though a little off, brought him down. He 
had been hit above the last rib, high 
enough to break the back. 
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Rito Ortize, a native of repute 


Field and Stream 


After pacing off the distance (it was 
about two hundred and fifty yards) and 
recalling that he was stepping out when 
hit, I admitted that it was a lucky shot. 
Tying him behind my saddle, I whistled 
my way back to 
camp. A few days 
later my brother 
brought one in and 
told how he had 
taken a long shot 
at this buck, though 
he seemed a mile 
or so out of range. 
But he was near 
enough to note 
that a ricochet had 
wounded the ani- 
mal. 

After mounting 
again, the buck had 
disappeared be- 
hind a little roll in 
the plain and it was 
some time before 
he located him and 
was surprised to 
find that two 
coyotes had joined 
the hunt. They 
were loping along, 
snapping at the 
buck’s heels, and 
meant business, for 
they did not hesi- 
tate to follow him 
after he would 
stop and try to horn them. This buck had 
been hit in the right fore foot, breaking 
the ankle. 

A week or so after our arrival, Sefior 
Ybbara took us to Calamihi, his head- 
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quarters and the farthest point south in 
the northern district of the peninsula. 
This village boasted in days gone by of 
being a metropolis of some 3,000 souls 
during the gold rush. All that remains to 
sanction the tale are the ruins of a large 
mine and a dozen adobe shacks. 

Our return to camp, a two days’ trip, 
took us over the old wagon road to San 
Domingo, the port used from Calamihi 
during the gold rush. This deserted spot 
is more impressive than Calamihi, signs of 
old wharves and two or three squares of 
wooden shacks still standing. Evidently 
no one has lived there long enough to use 
the lumber for fire-wood. The natives 
had told us we were the first Americans 
to visit that locality in six years, and 
after seeing Calamihi and San Domingo 


we were much inclined to believe them. 

Some time after our return to camp, the 
Sefior had burros and mules driven in. 
Pack-saddles had been made for us and a 
guide secured; so we loaded six of the 
burros, mounted our mules and started 
north. 

Our departure from the antelope range 
was quite an event for us, with our train 
of six burros driven by the guide, Juan 
Smith, an ex-soldier of one of the 
numerous Mexican armies. Even after a 
day on the trail, we were still in the ante- 
lope country, for late that evening we 
sighted a buck with three does, rode near 
them and dismounted. Due to a strong 
wind, we walked so close to them that it 
was necessary to throw stones to start 
them off. After two days more on the 
trail, we made camp in a beautiful valley 
in the San Borjas range, our destination 
for sheep. A short time there, however, 
convinced us that the sheep were higher 
and, as we had only seen one band, we 
started north again. 


Ts next two weeks were spent in 
leisurely jogging along the trail, our 
conversation and thoughts often center- 
ing on the water hole we had just left 
or the one we were approaching. Only 
once did we experience a drought, and 
then it was not a hardship for us, as the 
canteens held enough for our needs. But 
aaa went dry for two days and one 
night. 

Our route north from San Borjas led 
us past Pozo Chino’s, Yubay, San Luis 
(Chino Maria), Calamajue and Chapala. 
The last is an interesting bit of country, 
being the dry bottom of an old lake; at 
least that is the impression it gives. 





Kid brother’s first buck—and he was very proud 


Little did I think then that I would one 
day land there in an aeroplane, a day’s 
trip by air from San Diego. At that time 
we seemed a long way from civilization, 
having heard nothing of the outside world 
for almost two months. Not until a month 
later, that is three months after our de- 
parture from San Diego, did we see or 
talk to anyone but natives. 

After leaving Chapala, camps were made 
at Gato, Cativina, and Agua Dulce before 
reaching the Onyx mine. At that time the 
mine was not operating, but a caretaker 
and his wife held forth. Since leaving 
San Borjas and even before, we had 
heard that San Juan De Dios was a haven 
for sheep hunters and that was our 
destination at this time. 

From the Onyx mine, a wagon road was 














followed west for a half day until we 
reached San Augustin; then a day on the 
trail north brought us to San Juan De 
Dios, and there fortune favored us. The 
first evening we found a guide and a cook, 
paid Juan for his twenty days with us, 
and made plans for starting up the canyon 
for sheep the next morning. 


AYBREAK found us en route, two 

local burros carrying supplies to last 
two weeks or so, and our anticipation for 
sheep running high. The first day up the 
canyon led us through a_ beautiful 
country and that evening we camped near 
a babbling brook that lulled us to sleep to 
dream of the sheep our guide assured us 
we should see on the morrow. And sure 
enough, the next morning, a few hours 
after leaving camp, we found a large 
band, about twenty-five or thirty, we esti- 
mated afterward. 

When we first sighted them, we were 
riding along the stream at the bottom of 
the canyon. The guide told us not to stop, 
as the old ram, the only-one in sight then, 
was looking us over. He made a beauti- 
ful picture, standing there, five hundred 
feet up the side of the canyon —near 
enough for us to make out the noble head 
and to note that he was on the job, taking 
care of his flock. 

We rode on a hundred yards to some 
overhanging rocks that protected us from 
his sight while we dismounted. Leaving 
the animals in care of the cook, we started 
up the side of the canyon. After a half 
hour’s climbing, which seemed ages and 
left us gasping for breath, the guide 
motioned us to stop. 

We sat down for a few moments to 
rest and the guide, using signs, told us 





A Game Paradise in Mexico 


The next two weeks were spent up and 
down the canyon and, it seemed, all over 
the range. During that time we had 


wonderful luck, though we only saved two 
To me, the one 


heads to be mounted. 
outstanding feature 

of those two weeks 
was an experience 

I had with the 
cook. 

My brother came 
in one evening and 
told us of a shot 
he had taken at a 
ram that afternoon 
not far from camp. 
It seemed he was 
about half-way up 
the side of the 
canyon. Upon rid- 
ing to a small 
plateau, he dis- 
covered a ram 
about 300 yards off 


and without dis- 
mounting took a 
shot at him. 


But the ram was 
not alone, and my 
brother was sur- 
prised to see two 
sheep, instead of 
one, materialize and 
take off up the 
canyon. He did not 
sight them again, 
but found drops of 
blood near where they had stood and he 
felt certain one of them had been hit. 

The next morning the cook and I rode 
to the small plateau. After a little look- 
ing around, the cook announced that he 


Three sheep trophies which are quite worth while 


that we were near the sheep. We were 
under a sloping bank, and upon looking 
over the top we could see most of the 
band two hundred yards above us. Our 
plan was to separate about one hundred 
yards and send the guide farther on to 
start the sheep off, giving us the whole 
bunch to pop at as they strung by and, 
we thought, a sure chance at the ram. 


UT one of us (we are still arguing 

about it) started the show too soon 
and the band was off in the wrong direc- 
tion before the guide reached the lower 
end. Two hours later we met where we 
had left the animals, a little disappointed 
over losing the ram but pleased with the 
thought of fresh meat, for we had man- 
aged to bring in one ewe. 


had picked up the trail of the wounded 
sheep. It was a beautiful morning and I 
thought one direction held promises as 
well as another; so why not follow the 
cook, for the opportunity of trailing that 
sheep seemed to please him. But to me 
the plan of finding that individual animal 
seemed a bit hopeless and only after two 
hours of going in one direction was my 
curiosity aroused enough to ask him what 
he was following. 

“Just foot prints,” he answered. “with a 
drop of blood showing every half mile or 
so.” 

It seemed tough trailing for him in some 
places, and once he was dismounted for 
almost a half hour before picking up the 
trail again. But shortly after noon he 


told me we were getting close to the ewe. 





The head of my first antelope 


I reminded him that a ram had been fired 
at and asked how he knew we were getting 
close to it. He was sure we were follow- 
ing the trail of a ewe and surmised that 
she had probably been standing in front 

of the ram and had 

received the shot. 

. And he knew we 
were close to it, as 
the trail here was 
fresh and showed 
many resting places. 

A few moments 
later he predicted 
we should find her 
just over the next 
rise; so we dis- 
mounted, climbed 
up a small bank 
and, much to my 
surprise, started a 
sheep, which 
sprang up about 
fifty yards off. It 
seemed a shame to 
bang away at a 
ewe, even though it 
did look like the 
biggest sheep I had 
ever seen. Investi- 
gation showed that 
my brother’s shot 
of the day before 
had broken the 
right shoulder, just 
grazing the breast 
bone but not touch- 
ing the left shoulder. I recalled then that 
the cook had told me early that morning 
that the animal we were following was 
dragging one leg. 

While the ewe was being cleaned I re- 
viewed our trip of that morning _and was 
impressed by the vitality the animal had 
shown. To think that it had been wounded 
during the middle of the afternoon and 
had then traveled until the next noon, 
covering at least ten miles, over a country 
that we had noticed was mighty rough in 
spots. That evening I was tempted to 
stand at salute in respect for that sheep 
before sitting down to a welcome meal. 


TS entire time spent at San Juan De 
Dios was a big success, and we often 
talk of that beautiful canyon and the in- 
teresting country we hunted over. Re- 
turning to the village, we found our 
mounts and burros in good condition after 
their rest and we started north again, 
arriving at Rosarito the second day. 

Our guide from San Juan De Dios 
could not go farther with us; so we de- 
cided to take the trail for San Quintin, 
confident that a guide could be found there. 
Only two camps were made during our 
trip alone and we enjoyed the new experi- 
ence of traveling over a strange trail un- 
attended. The animals were reasonable 
and gave us no trouble, though I spent half 
one morning dashing wildly about looking 
for the burros, finding them at last within 
a stone’s throw from camp. 

Our second arrival at San Quintin 
seemed a little different from the first. 
The hotel looked larger and the village 
impressed us as being quite a metropolis 
after three months in the wilds. And to 
sleep on a real bed again and just loaf for 
a few days was all a great treat. 

Then Rito Ortize, a native of repute, 
made his appearance and we saddled our 
mules, telling Rito we wanted to do the 
San Pedros for deer, sheep and mountain 
lion. We bade adieu to San Quintin and 
took the trail again. The old wagon road 
was followed north to San Domingo, going 
west there and starting into the mountains. 

(Continued on page 59) 
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RICHARD WarRREN HatTcH 


HENEVER I think of duck 
hunting, my feeble mind calls up 
pictures of two kinds of duck 
hunters. First, there is that lucky 
sportsman who has the luxury of a high- 
power permanent stand, a drove of live 
decoys, and sometimes, nay, often, a hired 
man for the dirty work. There ducks and 
geese are announced as efficiently from the 
lookout as callers in a modern office. 

The picture of this first hunter is one 
that will come with especial vividness 
when I have relapsed into a sort of torpor 
at several degrees below zero on a par- 
ticularly mean day, or when a cold 
November rain is falling and I am out in 
it. While the icy drops work their way 
inside my coat collar and ever so gently 
trickle down my rigid spinal column, I see 
him quite distinctly. 

The favored creature actually has a 
little hut with a roof on it and a stove in 
it. When the ducks come in, he crawls to 
the shooting blind along a passage with 
thatched roof and sides to keep off the 
wind, or perhaps it is thatched so that the 
wildfowl can’t see what’s going on. Any- 
how, it’s warm; that’s the main point. 

When he has killed his ducks, and when 
the day’s shooting is over, if this man is 
one who has a hireling, he need not clean 
the game himself. He need not even 
clean his gun. All he has to clean is his 
teeth after he has feasted. 

You can see easily from my words that 
the trouble with me is that I covet this 
man’s stand, his man-servant, and the de- 
coys that are within his gates. It has long 
been my wish to own such a snug little 
place on some charmed ait or meadow, 
where my birds could call into the freshen- 
ing easterly, where their mellow voices 
would drift along inlet and bar, bringing 
me migratory visitors out of the air. 


SHOULD not contract that loathsome 

disease, “killitis,” if I had a stand, for 
I have seen a man ravaged by it. He kills 
ducks only on the water. I once saw him 
wait fifteen minutes for three black ducks 
to bunch in front of him so that he could 
be sure of killing or crippling all on the 
first shot. That is what I term the 
“butcher - shot”; not quartering, but 
slaughtering. 

No, stand owning could not affect me 
thus; but it would bring me a little ease 
and the comfort which prompts the sooth- 
ing reflections on all hunting that all 
hunters enjoy. 

The other picture that will come to mind 
is that of a hombre who, frozen and wet, 
sits by the hour on a sand-bar, tickled to 
death when he gets a half dozen sheldrake, 
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sae Why Is a 


Duck Hunter? 


RIENDS and relatives entertain the gravest doubts as to 
_his mental condition—his wife has long since lost hope 


while friends and relatives entertain the 
gravest doubts as to his mental condition. 
His wife has long since lost hope. He 
looks a lot like me, and I beg leave to 
print the account of his initiation. 

A mile off shore, in Buzzards Bay, off 
Cataumet on Cape Cod, lies an island 
shaped somewhat like a dumb-bell. An 
iron one, I mean; not a human one. The 
lump of land at one end is slightly larger 
than that at the other, and a long narrow 
beach runs between it and the shore; to 
the south is the broad expanse of Buz- 
zards Bay proper. During the fall, ducks 
of all kinds except those which are good 
to eat fly between the sheltered water and 
the bay, over said little isle. 

There are three cedars together on the 
beach, and there Ben and I elected to 
build a blind of grass and driftwood. It 
looked like the remains of a weak-kneed 
haystack and had to be rebuilt two or 
three times a day when the wind blew. 
It was a blind because a duck would have 
to be blind not to see it. 

We lived in a summer camp on the main- 
land, which necessitated the delicate matter 
of a good mile row in the cold hours be- 
fore sunrise. To the camp was a sixty- 
mile trip by flivver. 

On the first jaunt, we rowed to the 
island in the dark and put out the decoys 
in good season. There were nine beauti- 
ful blocks, representing every known 
variety of Buzzards Bay ducks and one 
or two that are unknown. With daylight 





I shall not forget the row to camp 


the birds began to fly over us, going in 
bunches of from two to a dozen and mak- 
ing a bee-line for the outer bay at a speed 
that was terrible. I was sure they would 
never get stopped before they reached the 
Jersey coast, but Ben laughed. 

“What a dumb twerp you have grown 
up to be!” he said respectfully. “They’ll 
come back.” 

“Perhaps they will, but look at ’em. 
Ninety, a hundred, two hundred miles an 
hour. Something ought to be done about 
it !” 

After an hour’s waiting in the cold 


stand, while the wind sifted through the 
grass walls, Ben looked over and counted 
nine ducks of wood and one of meat in 
front of us. How the stranger got there 
I do not know, as he did not survive to 
write his memoirs; but I do know that 
Ben neglected to remark his presence until] 
after he had stood up, scared the saw-bill 
and neatly downed him. Then he looked 
at me compassionately and said, “Well, 
Dick, I guess the next bird’s yours.” 

And it was, too. I saw him coming in 
very majestic fashion over the beach. He 
was not hurrying at all, just sightseeing, 
and he made a truly noble spectacle as he 
came gracefully over the blind. I shot 
him with some slight feeling of regret, a 
beautiful specimen of the species crow! 


FrRoM then on, things went very slowly 
in the decoys, but overhead the birds 
were still speeding over in twos and threes. 
It was a bitter November day, the wind 
was quite penetrating, and our blind felt 
about as weatherproof as a large-mesh fish 
net. To keep interested we decided to try 
shooting the overhead flyers. 

With a stiff breeze, and the sheldrake 
and whistlers and old-squaws winging 
swiftly into it about sixty yards-plus 
straight overhead, it is some job to gauge 
where your shot are going. Personally, it 
seemed to me that in such cases the load 
was scattered hopelessly in the wind before 
it ever got to the bird, for it went directly 
cross-wind, of course. I shot a box of 
shells into the air; if any ducks fell to 
earth, I knew not where. We might just 
as well have been armed with pea shooters. 

Ben, who is considerably younger than 
I, and always very respectful when speak- 
ing to me, saw me miss the ducks with 
great pleasure. 

“IT guess you shoot where you look, all 
right,” he said, “but the trouble is you 
can’t see straight. Why don’t you try 
shutting your eyes and shooting?” 

Ben himself made a very palpable error 
in his calculations and shot one of the 
overhead flyers very neatly, a beautiful 
old-squaw. Such shooting is very bene- 
ficial—for the shell manufacturers. 

When we had nothing to do we ate, and 
when we had eaten all our food we 
smoked. When the joy in that was gone, 
we lied about our hunting and fishing ex- 
periences. It was during one of our many 
lunches that Ben looked over the blind and 
saw a bird in the blocks. 

“Holy smoke! A big son-of-a-gun 
right in the ’coys,” he exclaimed. 

From his tone I expected to see nothing 
less than a peacock or a swan. I looked 
and saw the biggest, blackest coot that 


{ 








ever strayed from the ocean. He looked 
as big as a ship under full sail, he was so 
near. A barn-yard rooster could have 
hidden under each of his wings! 

Ben stood up, and the coot never moved; 
he merely cast his bland gaze our way in 
utter friendliness. Then Ben, who failed 
to appreciate the bird’s noble motives, 
yelled. Still no action. Finally he jumped 
over the blind, tore 
half of it down in 
his flight, and ran 
down the beach, with 
long streamers of 
beach grass from 
his boots. 


HE black beauty 
rose in a majes- 
tic and dignified 


manner, but at the 
crack of the gun 
again sank to the 


surface of the water. 
His life work was 


lone. 
After that we 
played football on 


the beach, as there was not a bird flying. 
Ben was one team and I was the other. 
There were at least a hundred old-squaws 
at anchor in the cove, straightaway from 
the blind. All day they sat there without 
moving, just chanting their weird cry. 

It is a strange blend of sounds, like the 
pulling of nails and the honk of a wild 
goose heard from afar, repeated with the 
persistent endlessness of a guinea hen’s 
creak but with an added flavor of - fine 
scorn for hunters. Although I know they 
are insulting me, I love to hear the talk 
of the old-squaws drift over the bay. It 
is real falf music for a hunter’s ear. 

About three o’clock, after we had walked 
around our island and killed nothing but 
time, two whistlers landed well below our 
decoys and began feeding. They probably 
thought the ’coys were driftwood or a 
wreck, for they paid no attention. 

“Make a noise like an old hinge,” said 
Ben. 

“T can’t!” 

“Yes, you can; I’ve heard you. 
sing!” 

A reply was, of course, beneath my 
dignity. 

Since they would not come to us, we 
went to them. With the belief that ducks 
can see around corners, we had con- 
structed our blind without doors; so 
leaving and entering could be accomplished 
only by flight. When the whistlers dove, 
we dove also, over the top. Picking up 
ourselves and half the stand that had fallen 
with us, we dashed down the beach to be 
m range when the birds came up. 

They came as though they had already 
seen shot at. I got mine with my right; 
Ben missed his, and I took it with my left. 
Elapsed time: about three seconds from 
the blind to the death of the two ducks. 
I allowed Ben to tell me that it was a very 
pretty double. 

Both floated motionless when they came 
down, but one dove after we got the boat 
out, and we never saw him again. 


Just 


EN we got back to the stand, it 

looked as though it had recently 
fallen from a great height, say about five 
miles. After some very silent thought, we 
picked up our game and went home. At 
the camp we had something new to me, the 
breasts of the sheldrake, nicely fried. I 
found then so good that I took some home 
the next day, but when my wife came to 
cook them four days later they had a 
strength that was something dreadful. Still, 
{ maintain that, when properly prepared, 





Why is a Duck Hunter? 


very fresh sheldrake breasts are good. 

We had one niore crack at the ducks 
that season. The week before Christmas, 
Ben and I left Boston at one o'clock 
Saturday morning, after a dance. We 
reached the camp at four, breakfasted, 
and were in bed at four-thirty. 

At six we got up and staggered into the 
dawn; I was not awake until I had rowed 


The blind looked like the remains of a week-kneed haystack 


half-way to the island against a gale. And 
my wife says I’m crazy. I don’t see how 
she can even think such things! 

It was blowing up for a bad day, and 
growing colder by the minute. As I rowed 
I thought of those who have real stands 
and I must have smiled grimly. 

Five minutes after we had put out the 
blocks and rebuilt our lovely blind, a lone 
duck came sailing in, going fast and not 
decided whether to stop or not. I de- 
cided the matter for him, and when I 
waded out to get him I found I had a very 
fine black duck, an edible variety not given 
much to roosting on Buzzards Bay. It’s 
that taking them on 
the wing as they 
come in or as they 
get up in alarm that 
gives duck hunting 
the zest! 

I was joyful over 
the black, but it was 
a long, cold wait 
until the next game 
came along. We were 
eating, as usual, 
when there was a 
rush of wings and a 
dozen sheldrake came 
over from in back 
of us. They were 
scarcely twenty feet 
over my head, and 
the swish of those wild wimgs and the 
instantaneous flash of a dozen white breasts 
in the sun gave me a sensation I shall 
never forget, the bird thrill that comes 
but once. 

It knocked what gun sense I have com- 
pletely out of me. When they had gone, 
our guns were empty and we had brought 
down one bird with a hole in him as big 
as my fist. That is one shot I have always 
regretted. 

It grew colder, until the temperature had 
reached nearly zero; the wind was coming 
with increasing strength from the outer 
bay, and a chill wind it was. I wrapped 
up in my frozen slicker and started gradu- 
ally to freeze to death. 

By noon all our food and _ coffee 
were gone and the wind was joyfully 
pulling our blind to pieces. Not a duck 
came near us, and I am sure they went 
south that morning for the winter. By 
two o'clock I was wondering whether to 
bestir myself to row across the bay, which 
was now a smother of white caps, or to 
die peacefully on the island. 


We decided it by taking a walk. Ice 


was forming, and the decoys were coated 
all over; it was gradually getting ready 
for a ten-or-fifteen-below-zero gale, but 
we could not leave our blind as long as it 
was light enough to shoot. And my wife 
says I am foolish about hunting sometimes! 

Later in the afternoon I fired in 
desperation at a large flock of birds about 
twenty-five yards beyond the ’coys. I 
think they died of fright or cold, as I 
cannot conceive of a shotgun killing at 
that range, not even mine, which is a pet; 
but they did die, two of them, and I re- 
trieved both. 

That concluded the shooting from the 
blind. Just when dusk was coming, two 
old-squaws broke out from the few that 
had hung around the cove all day and 
headed for us. They landed below the 
*coys and were not interested in the least 
in coming nearer; so Ben and I decided to 
try another of our dashes. 

When the birds went down, we went 
out. I was wearing four sweaters and a 
leather coat and heavy rubber boots. And 
I am not naturally graceful, anyway. I 
caught one frozen foot on the blind, tore 
out all of one side, and went down. I was 
so cold I couldn’t swear. 

Ben had a handicap and I tried to catch 
him, but I was just so cold and logy 
I couldn’t lift my feet. The ducks came 
up fast and we came to a stop, panting and 
puffing and trying to pull the triggers with 
frozen fingers. I couldn’t have hit a 
dirigible. 


WE must have made a pretiy sight, 
standing on the beach like two idiots 
and shooting both barrels into the air after 
the ducks were half-way across the bay. 
Of course, both birds escaped. The 
stand was a goner, our hunt was over; so 





When the whistlers dove, we dove also, over the top 


there was no place to go but home. 

I shall not forget the row to the camp 
for a while. We picked up the ice- 
covered decoys, wetting our hands 
generously, while the boat was tossed by 
the storm. The bay was like mid-ocean, a 
welter of whitecaps raised by a roaring 
gale. We were well supplied with exactly 
one pair of cotton gloves. Ben took the 
left oar, put the left glove on, and put the 
right hand in his pocket; I did the same 
with the right glove and my left hand, 
and we started. 

What a mile that was! Ice formed on 
the oars and on the side of the dory as we 
rowed; our gloves were frozen stiff around 
the oar handles, and all the time a below 
zero gale was lashing us. Half -way 
across, a big wave threw the dory around 
and I thought she was going over; by 
sheer strength we held her motionless for 
a moment or two, then regained our course 
and went on. As we worked, a flock of 
seventy geese flew over, fighting the storm 
also. It was a good-by to fall. 

We dragged the ice-covered boat on the 

(Continued on page 59) 
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No, He Didn’t Get the Rabbit 


at “There’s that smart dog again. Ill have to 
exert myself a little now. Strange, how he 
isn’t satisfied to go on about his own busi- 


ness. He couldn't catch me in a week, but 


he'll try” 








ay a 

iil 

vie 
PAL 







“I believe that’s a rabbit sitting over 

there by that tree; if it is, 'm going to 

catch him. As a rabbit catcher, I’m 
good 

















“I have him now. All I’ve got to do is dig 

to the bottom of his hole, and if the ground 

isn’t frozen when I get through this snow I'll 
stay with the job if it takes me all day” 





























“I suppose he thought that with the snow on the 

ground he could turn the trick this time. But here’s 

home and I'm going in. I should worry now, for the 

ground’s frozen and he hasn’t a chance in the world 
of digging me out” 
































EDITORS AS 


HERE seems to be not only 

a crime wave but also a wave 
of anti-crime organization sweep- 
ing the country. In most of these 
bodies will be found the anti-pistol crank, the fellow 
whose one shout is, “Pass a law.” These fellows seem 
to think that to forbid this or to forbid that by legal 
statute is all that is necessary to correct any existing 
evil. The practical enforcement side of such a law 
does not enter their heads. 

It is beyond our comprehension how any sane man 
can believe that a law forbidding the ownership of pistols 
will in the least degree deter the criminal. Why should 
a man who is willing to commit murder, with the 
electric chair as a penalty, stand aghast at a law for- 
bidding him to own a pistol and providing a penalty of a 
few months in jail or a fine? 

FIELD AND STREAM believes that such a law, or legis- 
lation placing a heavy tax on pistol ammunition, will do 
nothing more than take protection from the law-abiding 
citizen who automatically observes the mandates of 
state and nation. The criminal circles have enough 
guns in their possession at the present time to serve 
their needs for all time to come. If they didn’t have 
weapons, they could make them. 

A judiciary with back-bone enough to give every 
criminal the limit on conviction would be far more to 
the point. Or, as a New York judge recently said, 
“What we need is prisons that are prisons—not coun- 
try clubs, radio parlors and recreation centers.” 

These “pass a law” fellows are not confined alone to 
the anti-pistol situation. We have them in the ranks 
of conservationists—theoretical, impractical individuals 
who believe that the sportsman is the game’s worst 
enemy. These newspaper conservationists are always 
shouting, “Pass a law.” If they had their say, they 
would legislate the honest sportsman right out of exist- 
ence, while the game-law crook would continue to 
practice his nefarious trade. 

Only too often the past history of this country has 
shown where bag limits have been cut year after year, 
where seasons have been shortened annually, and still 
the game has disappeared. Restrictive laws alone have 
been a sad failure. The rigid enforcement of a liberal 
game law that commands the respect of the man in the 
field will prove a success, and the arbitrary, unreason- 
able and unnecessarily restrictive law will always fail. 


Pass a Law 


HE duties of a game warden 

are materially different from 
those of any other officer of the 
aw. As a whole, peace officers 
deal with criminals. Their duties are to control the 
criminal element of the country. They are the enemies 
of crooks. 

Likewise is the game warden an enemy of crooks, 
but it is also necessary for him to check up men of 
the highest character as to license and game killed. 
Field sports constitute a game. A warden, or game 
protector, is the referee. As in all games of sport, 
most men play fairly. Some will always cheat. 

The New Mexico Game Department has issued cards 
for its wardens in addition to the regular warden’s 
badge. Across the top of this card is printed in bold 
type, “Hello, Sportsman!” Directly beneath this salu- 


Hello, 


Sportsman 


tation are the words: “I welcome you on behalf of 
the New Mexico Game Department. I am ” and 
here the warden’s name follows. Below is printed: 
“It is my duty to record your license number, to give 
you any information desired, to see that you find and 
leave a clean camp, to ask your cooperation in prevent- 
ing forest fires and violation of the game laws.” 

We indorse this plan, for it will work for better 
cooperation between warden and sportsman. Only too 
often a gunner or fisherman feels that the warden is 
his enemy. Most assuredly this should never be the 
case. The right kind of a warden is the sportsman’s 
friend, and on his efficiency depends the quality of 
sport to be had in his district. He is entitled to your 
help and cooperation, just as surely as you are entitled 
to the best he has to give. 





HEN changes are made in a 

Ignorance conservation law, it behooves 

of Law the state game and fish depart- 

ment in charge of that law to 

give such changes the widest publicity possible. We are 

not thoroughly in accord with the age-old ruling that 

ignorance is no excuse for violation of law. Intent to 

violate should always be taken into.consideration ; while 

ignorance is legally no excuse, such a ruling does not 
seem just in many cases. 

Last spring a sportsman phoned the office of FieLp 
AND STREAM and asked for the opening date of the 
trout season in a near-by state. We told him that the 
1925 laws had not been received; that last year the 
season opened April Ist and that to the best of our 
knowledge no change had been made, at least we had 
received no notification of change from the state de- 
partment in question. We, however, advised further 
investigation, 

The gentleman referred to journeyed to his favorite 
trout stream-on April Ist as customary: He secured a 
non-resident license, and the man who sold him the 
license knew of no change in the law. The warden 
for that district, however, was better informed. 

During the closing days of the session, the legislature 
had advanced the opening date to the 15th of the month. 
This gentleman was arrested and fined as a law breaker, 
although there was no intent to violate and reasonable 
effort had been made to avoid such action. Of course, 
he could have written the state department at the 
capital. 

Certainly such prosecutions do not seem fair. We 
believe that one such arrest and conviction does more 
harm to the cause of conservation than a dozen cases of 
minor violations. 

In 1925, New York passed a law requiring a fishing 
license of all fresh-water resident anglers. It was 
written into this law that the statute would not take 
effect until January 1, 1926. Since that time the news- 
papers have on several occasions been furnished copy 
from the New York Conservation Commission calling 
attention to the new law, in order that no angler will 
be uninformed and subject to prosecution through 
ignorance on his part of the existing statute. 


Ray Ceti 











T was in an intense and peaceful spirit 

of self-satisfaction that the Hermit 

mushed down the trail from the hard- 

wood through the cool and peaceful 
forest toward his cabin. The air was mild, 
with an odor of growing things. Fresh 
sweet-fern, bruised by his passing feet, 
*xuded an odor which the spirited little 
spring breezes waited to his nostrils. The 
vhite birches had donned their green 
dresses, their tiny leaves but lately out of 
the bud showing vivid green in the warm 
sunshine. 

Except for the chattering of a disturbed 
chipmunk and the twitter of newly arrived 
birds, the Hermit was in the midst of vast 
silence which perfectly suited his mood. 
In the late afternoon, he left the short-cut 
trail and came out on to an old tote road 
that had been used by a former generation 
of lumbermen, who had cut the best pine 
in this section fifty years ago. He followed 
the road a short distance, then turned 
abruptly and traveled a less definite trail 
through gloomy masses of white cedar and 
low-growing balsam which released, in the 
warm sunshine, a rich balmy aroma. 

Soon he came to a rapidly flowing creek, 
which he crossed on a log, and continued on 
o the higher ground, where he found a 
well-beaten trail 
leading to his log 
cabin by the lake 
shore. Inside the 
cabin, he drew off 
his heavy pack and 
placed part of the 
contents, consistin 
mostly of pom 
goods, on the 
shelves behind the 
stove. He walked 
out on the porch 
of the cabin and 
drew deeply into 
his lungs the fresh, 
pure air of the 
North — a blessed 
contrast to the 
muggy atmosphere 
of the city he had 
left. 

Dry wood was 
brought from the 
untouched pile back 
of the cabin, and 
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OW a man of means brought back the 
game, the fish life and the forests to the 


C 


country he loved 


HERMITAGE 


By James Crype GILBert 


soon a fire flared and snapped in the range. 
The cabin was blue with smoke and the in- 
cense of burning cedar until the increasing 
draft of the fire drew it up the stovepipe. 

Taking a galvanized pail from its nail 
on the wall log, the Hermit hit the trail 
for the spring. A _ big, black bullfrog 
plumped into its miry depths, roiling the 
water and making it impossible to dip clear 
until the current had carried the particles 
down-stream. He lifted a brimming pail 
from the depths and paused to drink be- 
fore starting back the trail to the higher 
ground. The water was clear, cold and 
sparkling, a marked contrast to the 
chlorine-drugged liquid he had been drink- 
ing in the city. 

Returning to the cabin, he found the 
fire burning briskly. He stuffed in a stick 
of white pine and a block of cedar. A 
meal was prepared and eaten with im- 
measurable enjoyment. 

* * * 


The Hermit had left this cabin on the 
shore of Lake Guthrie, at the headwaters 
of the Au Sable River, about six weeks 
previously. He had received a cablegram 
from Australia, notifying him of the death 
of a wealthy brother, a sheep rancher, who 
had left him all his riches. The Hermit 
intended never to return to the cabin where 
he had lived so long. The newspapers had 
announced that he would be a permanent 
resident of Detroit. 


E had left the hills, as he told his ac- 
quaintances, for good. He was tired 
and sick of the monotony of the rolling 
country. Twelve years of cooking his own 
meals, fishing, and trapping in the region 
thereabouts were enough. He was going 


From the porch, the lake looked like a mirror 





to the city and enjoy those refinements 
which his new-found wealth would bring. 

He spent six weeks at a Detroit hotel of 
garish ornamentation and sumptuous re- 
pasts. He lived apart from his former 
self, reveling in luxuries that he had never 
known existed. For three weeks he was a 
part of the brilliant life of the city. At 
the end of three weeks, the spirited method 
of living had palled on him. He was 
surfeited with rich food and had lost 
his appetite. He no longer looked for- 
ward with pleasure to the coming day. 
and the monotony of hotel life was tell 
ing on him. 


HE last three weeks he spent feverishly 

seeking something alluring, something 
that would hold his interest and satisfy 
him. It had proved a futile search and his 
nerves were becoming ragged. The cease- 
less noise and rumble of the city, its 
shrieking sirens and clanging bells, the 
raucous cries of the newsboys shouting 
their wares on the corners had worn his 
nerves to a frazzle. The whistle of the 
traffic cop in his tower the surge and rush 
of the crowds, the dirt and din were more 
than he could stand. 

He yearned with an intense longing for 
the peaceful shores of his native lake, the 
moss-covered bank beneath the spreading 
oaks and pines of the north shore, the lap 
of the water at his feet. Instead of the 
hot, dusty canyons of the city, he craved 
the cool solitude of the pine-clad hills and 
their whispering breezes laden with the 
perfume of the fresh Northland. The arti- 
ficiality of hotel life became so obnoxious 
to him that he frequently failed to return 
to his ornate suite, preferring to stay with 
some new-found sailor friends of humble 

circumstances, 

whose tales of the 

i trip down from the 

Straits only intensi- 

fied his longing for 
his old home. 

The cold, hard 
faces of the passing 
throngs became re- 
pugnant. Everyone 
seemed to be 
scrambling for the 
almighty dollar, 
and the most ruth- 
less won. 


N the last two 
days of his stay, 

he bought a new 
fishing rod and 
much tackle. He 
hung about the 
sporting goods 
stores, buying 
everything that in 
his opinion would 











lure from the watery 
depths his finny 
friends. Two rifles 
were purchased: one, 
a high-power gun for 
hunting deer; the 
other, of smaller 
caliber for small game. 
He bought new boots, 
a drab hunting suit 
and a new packsack 
with adjustable straps. 

Shunning the Pull- 
mans, he found a seat 
in a day coach of train 
207, and within ten 
hours he was walking 
through the forests of 
the land he loved. 

*x* * * 


E had finished his 

dinner. The 
dishes were washed 
and the cabin was 
scrupulously clean. He 
sat on the wide- 
screened porch of 
Camp Solitude, smok- 
ing his old corncob 
and gazing down the 
lake, at the south end 
of which two deer 
were drinking near the point. From the 
porch, the lake looked like a mirror. He 
laid his pipe aside and raised his binocu- 
lars to get a better view of the deer. 

A heron winged its solitary flight over 
the swamp toward Section One Lake. A 
cedar waxwing preened its feathers in a 
nearby white pine, lisping its peculiar 
twee -twee-ze and spreading its yellow- 
banded tail in the ruddy glow of the set- 
ting sun. 

A sigh of satisfaction from the Hermit. 









On the north branch of the Au Sable 


Slowly a deep resolve framed itself in his 
mind. He would buy every foot of the 
township that was not already in farms 
and protect forever from vandalism and 
the crowds this paradise. Only mature 
trees would be cut while he lived and he 
would have planted thousands of pines 
and cedars and make it a forest tract of 
hundreds of acres in extent. 

Tomorrow he must cut cedar and bal- 
sam tips for his bed and paint and calk 


The Hermitage 


a a 


the boat, for the fishing season was but a 
few days off and he wanted to try out 
those newfangled lures. 

Realizing that the preservation of the 
natural habitat of wild life is fundamental 
to its continued existence, the Hermit 
made a preliminary survey of the property 
to determine what was needed most to 
restore it to its primeval condition. At his 
request the State Forest Nursery at Hig- 
gins Lake shipped him 20,000 four-year- 
old white pine transplants, averaging ten 

inches in height. He paid the Conservation 

Department $200 for these, at the 
rate of $10 a thousand. He also 
bought 10,000 three-year-old 
Norway pines, averaging 
three inches in height, at 
the same price per thou- 

sand. 
These were planted 
carefully in the 
spring on the bare 
spots or among the 
popples of the high 
ground where there 
were no pine seed- 
lings coming 
through , naturally. 

A handful of rot- 

ten wood from an 

old pine log was 
thrown in the hole 
when each seedling 
was planted. 


+> ITHIN three years 
from the date of 
planting, all were growing 
vigorously, those under the 
nurse trees of oak and maple 
doing better than the ones planted 
in the open. 
Each spring new trees were planted 
replace those seedlings which were 


to 
trampled by deer as they came down 
to the lake shore to drink. The tract 
had a natural stand of timber running 
all the way from tiny seedlings to tall, 
old Norways and white pines, larch in 
the swamps and big white oaks on the 


hills. In many spots about the lake in 
places difficult of access, the old-time 
lumbermen did not bother to swamp out 
a road, and here the old-growth pines 
thrived and soared, with their heads high 
above all other species. E 





He laid aside his pipe and raised his binoculars to get a better view of the deer 


For expert advice in the matter of plant- 
ing duck food, he applied to the Bureau of 
Biological Survey at Washington. That 
organization furnished him with pam- 
phlets on food habits of the American 
ducks, with a list of the best plants for his 
particular locality. This was very im- 
portant, as climate, soil, water, tempera- 
ture, winds and other natural factors must 
be taken into consideration if the experi- 
ment was to be successful. 


N a pond in a swamp back of the lake, 

he introduced a combination of sub- 
merged, floating and tall water plants. 
Nesting grounds for waterfowl were at 
hand, well protected by a growth of 
young Norway, white pine and cedar. In 
the open shallow outlet on the east side 
of Lake Guthrie were built ponds for 
spawning bass. That took care of the 
black bass supply. 

The entire tract was at first protected 
from hunters and not a gun was permitted 
on the property. The place became a 
sanctuary where all the harassed game in 
Otsego County came, sure of protection in 
the security thus afforded. When the deer 
season opened, hundreds of wild animals 
left the hunting clubs near by. 

The Au Sable Lodges Club, east of 
Otsego Lake, was assured of good shoot- 
ing; but as the season progressed and the 
deer were hunted from range to river and 
river to range, they turned south, skirted 
the Upper Chub Lakes, crossed Chub 
Creek and sought the safety provided in 
the Lake Guthrie Forest Reserve. Wild 
game came in from the Turtle Lake Club, 
far to the northeast, to return only when 
the last hunter had left. Nearly ever club 
member got his deer; so they could not 
complain. More game poured into the 
safety zone from Judge Going’s estate in 
the Bear Lake District. 

In June, the does came to the thick 
undergrowth north of Camp Solitude and 
gave birth to little spotted fawns that 
often came rambling about the cabin, 
seeking titbits. An old mother black bear, 
with her two cubs, made the cedar swamp 
her home for weeks at a time. The alder 
thickets and swamps teemed with deer and 
smaller game, and as the time passed the 
wild ducks stopped and raised their 
families in the security of the deep bays 
and promontories along the eastern shore 
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Field and Stream 


The edge of the refuge, the sanctity of which is never violated 


of the lake. All was peace and content- 
ment. 

By day the air was filled with flying 
birds. Fish there were by thousands, for 
the Hermit regulated the fishing with an 
eye to conserving the supply. The limit 
was reduced to half that permitted by 
state law and the size limit was increased. 
Hundreds of eager fishermen came, secure 
in the knowledge that they would not re- 
turn home _ disappointed. Naturalists, 
botanists and all lovers of wild life came 
from afar to view this sanctuary at first 
hand. Rarely did a day pass that did not 
see someone from “outside” driving in 
from Gaylord or Grayling to try the fish- 
ing or to study the birds and animals in 
their natural habitat. 


NE May morning, four years from 

the time the Hermit returned from 
the city to his cabin to stay, he got up an 
hour before daybreak, and armed only 
with binoculars, crept softly around the 
wooded shores of the lake. This trip 
was in the nature of a game inventory; he 
was anxious to know the result. 

Splash! A muskrat dove into the deep 
black bay just east of the cabin and the 
startled quack of a mother mallard was 
answered by her numerous progeny. Then 
silence. Quietly skirting the bay, the 
Hermit kept to the shadows of the pines 
and started south, down the east shore of 
Lake Guthrie. The first gray light of 
dawn appeared in the east. The water- 
fowl were astir on the lake below, but he 
only got an occasional glimpse of one, as 
the cold mist which rested over the water 
throughout the night rose a few feet and 
then descended again. A pale saffron 
light succeeded the gray, then the rose- 
tinted flush of morning. 

A threshing noise and the rapid move- 
ment of a cedar tree down the lake trail 
thrilled the watcher. Training the glasses 
on the object, he discerned a figure of 
brownish gray between the pine boles. It 
was a buck deer rubbing his itching velvet 
horns on a young cedar tree. 

The light was breaking in the east when 
the Hermit rounded the point. The quack- 
ing of myriad wild fowl arose on the air 
as huge rafts of teal, mallard, pintails and 
sheldrakes swam rapidly away from the 
shore line to deeper water. Not one offered 
to take wing. In the shallows, apart from 
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five black ducks and three 
widgeons, evidently newcomers, took to 
flight. This would indicate that the black 
duck was extending his breeding range 
westward. 

The quit! quit! of a ruffed grouse 
warned him that he was near a feeding 
covey, and his sharp eyes detected several 
of the little birds scuttling to cover at the 
mother’s warning cry. The drumming of 
a cock grouse was heard. Silently stalking 
the bird, the Hermit came to a giant pine 
log, moss-covered, deep in the dripping 
undergrowth. At the butt end of the fifty- 
foot log stood the male grouse, beating his 
breast with his wings and spreading his 
tail, His sharp eyes perceived the man 
in the distance, and he quickly dropped to 
the ground and ran swiftly into the 
“shintangle”’ growth toward the lake. 

Raccoon tracks in the white sand of the 
beach and a few crawfish pincers told the 
tale of a midnight feast. 

At the north end of the lake the Hermit 
went to inspect his trout pools. Here the 
spring and the creek pouring from the 
spring had been deepened and widened to 
ten feet. Small dams and screened en- 
closures, from 20 to 200 feet in length, 
were placed, along the creek. In certain 
sections, gravel and sand had been poured 
on a log bottom, making riffles where the 
trout placed their eggs. 

Shadberry and willow flanked the edges 
of the spring brook and innumerable beetles, 
bugs and other insects were constantly 
falling into the stream, to the delight of the 
finny folk. The shrubs were planted there 
on the advice of the famous trout fisher- 
man, William B. Mershon, of Saginaw. 


the others, 


the deeper pools the dark forms of 
the brook trout moved slowly about in 
the depths. Occasionally one more daring 
than his fellows would seek new feeding 
grounds and would dash through the 
rapids, a glistening creature of gold and 
salmon. A deer mouse, reaching for a 
choice morsel on a large oak leaf at the 
edge of the stream. slipped and fell strug- 
gling into the depths. This was a signal 
for a rush from the trout colony. 

A three-pound beauty rose to the 
surface and with one gulp seized the 
luckless rodent. A frightened frog, mis- 
calculating the distance, leaped too far out 
into the water. Fast swimmer that he 





was, he could not 
outdistance the dark 
form that sped 
toward him. Another 
happy trout sought 
his cool retreat be- 
neath the old pine 
root in the river 
bank. 


N the deep valleys, 

rising abruptly 
from the eastern 
shore of Lake 
Guthrie, there are 
rising flights of green 
pines, tier on tier, 
the orderly ranks 
opened here and 
there with smooth 
meadows — the de- 
light of the night- 
feeding deer. Here 
is a quiet cathedral- 
like park, seldom 
visited, a place as 
primal and secret as 
the farthest depth of 
solitude. Weary of 
the drabness of life 
in the city, tired of 
ceaseless routine, 
many a man and woman sought this quiet 
retreat to study nature and rest from the 
turmoil of life. 

The Hermit stopped beneath a tall pine, 
leaning back against the great rough- 
barked trunk. In the somber green and 
brown light of the forest, this immense 
rusty red and umber trunk rose like a dark 
tower until lost in the velvet gloom of 
shadowy branches, like huge wings. The 
impending ruin of this magnificent work 
of nature was a thing hard to compre- 
hend; the majestic tree seemed rock-like, 
as permanent as the hill at whose foot it 
stood. Yet had the Hermit not stepped in 
and purchased and protected this tract as 
he did, the great pine, together with his 
numerous brethren, would have fallen to 
the lumbermen. Tall pines are not often 
met with in this age and they are valuable. 


E passed on and struck the old log 

road, where a crew of men were 
brushing out the dead stuff from beneath 
the young trees. These men were of the 
new type of lumber-jack. They were be- 
ing schooled to cut the mature timber 
clean, disposing of brush and tops in such 
a manner as to permit the young seedlings 
to come in underneath. 

Care was exercised in handling the logs 
to the skidways and banking grounds, and 
the young growth was protected in every 
possible way. Trained swampers made 
the roads with a view to saving trees 
rather than to hurry their logging. It 
was cheaper in the long run to grade 
down-hill points than to damage trees that 
would take decades to recoup. They were 
putting the forest in first-class condition, 
pruning the trees that needed this treat- 
ment, thinning the dense growth and trans- 
planting the young thinnings when weather 
conditions permitted. Wardens patrolled 
the tract and watched from tall towers 
for that dread scourge of all forest life, 
the forest fire. 

The work would keep the men busy all 
summer and part of the next winter, and 
perhaps longer if more land was added 
to the tract. Heretofore, the lumber-jacks 
were employed mostly in winter and did 
little in the summer. Theirs was a new 
calling—tna: of the scientific lumber-jack. 
They were being trained to know which 
species of tree to spare, how thick trees 
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Subliag PF ashashood 


{SOME species of fish are cannibals, eating their 


own offspring, others are model parents 


blue-gill pond in the Kansas State 

Fish Hatchery at the head-waters 
of the Ninnescah, the never-failing river 
bearing the prairie Indian name for clear 
waters. The storm turned a late spring 
back a fortnight. Aquatic life relapsed 
into dormant state in the deep places of 
pools and streams. 

Blue Joe, the blue-gill, deserted his half- 
formed nest under the lee of a bunch of 
tules near the south shore when the ice 
began to grind. He sought shelter in a 
deep hole near the pond’s center. Here 
he remained until the storm blew itself 
out and the sun warmed the water. 

Upon his return to shoal water near the 
southern shore, he passed by the bunch 
of tules and nosed in the sand near a lone 
willow sprout. For an hour or more he 
hovered over the place, fanning the bottom 
with his fins the while. Then, for no 
apparent reason, he abandoned the lone 
willow and swam away, resuming his nest 
building near a minute cape. Again he 
deserted the nest before it was half done, 
to seek a more favored location. 

A day of aimless prospecting and Blue 
Joe returned to the tules and resumed his 
nest building. This time he was satisfied. 
He worked incessantly hour 
after hour. Once a snake 
interrupted and Blue Joe 
backed away into a bed of 
chara moss. Another time a 
big-mouth bass chased him. 
He made a lucky turn and 
evaded the gaping jaws. 

Blue Joe’s patience had its 
reward. The nest was done. 
The blue-gill backed off the 
nest, eying it critically. A 
film of algae floated past and 
caught on the clump of tules. 
Blue Joe flipped his caudal 
fin and the string of algae 
floated on. The blue - gill 
circled the nest twice and 
then, satisfied, went on a mis- 
sion—a mission, the urge for 
which all of the animal king- 
dom experience. 


NTIMELY north winds drove drift 
ice upon the southern bank of the 


THER blue - gills were 

on the same mission. They 
darted about the lake, nosing 
each other playfully and turn- 
ing over and over in the 
shallows like frost - bitten 
leaves fluttering from trees on 
a still autumn day. The Blue 
Jennies were banked, wall- 
flowers, at the rims of the 
deep pools, eying the Blue 
Joes coquettishly. 

One of these purple-tinted 
vixens did a tango backward 
and Blue Joe turned his yellow side 
to her in doing a graceful loop. Blue 
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Joe worked his pectoral fins rapidly 
and checked his half-executed loop, 
watching Blue Jenny closely. She 
was pleasing to his goggle-eyes. And 


then, how divinely she handled that 


Ly. = 


Blue Joe hung on for life and gnawed at the fin 


shapely body! Her sides were a velvet 
purple, her back arched so gracefully, and 
there was the flash of rainbow in her fins. 

Slowly Blue Joe approached her. She 
darted away but not far. Again he crept 
toward her. Again she was away in a 
flash. Then there was a whirl of water, 
a flash of yellow and a shadow of a purple 
tint. Blue Joe turned cave-man, but what 
happened was lost in the troubled waters. 

When the ripples died down and the 
algae settled, Blue Joe and Blue Jenny 
appeared, side by side, she being a bit in 
the lead. He nosed her a trifle roughly 
when she steered off the course toward the 
nest by the tules. 

Blue Jenny made many false starts and 
turns before she reached the nest. Blue 
Joe was patient with her, for did he not 
know the ways of a maid blue-gill? Fancy 
interposed and Blue Jenny éxercised the 
right of her sex to try the tangents. 

Blue Jenny eyed the nest a minute or 
more while Blue Joe swam about it, nosing 
this nook and then that one. She worked 
her fins joyously and, settling to the sandy 
bottom, turned on her side, scraping the 
nest with her purple scales. 

But critical Blue Jenny could find no 
fault with the nest her mate had built. 
She turned her nose toward Blue Joe, 





who, with rapid but short fin strokes, came 
to her. Their noses touched. The wind 
came up, and nature drew a curtain over 
Blue Joe and Blue Jenny, as nature has a 
way of doing for its children of air, 
water and land. 

When the sun showed his face next day, 


By 
J. B. Doze 


Blue Joe was the busiest and most con- 
tented blue-gill of that pond. His fins 
were constantly on the move as he slowly 
turned about in the nest, keeping his eyes 
toward the deeper water most of the time. 
The tips of his ventrals were scarcely an 
inch above the sandy bottom of the nest. 

And what was that which was mixed 
in the coarse sand at the bottom of the 
dish-like depression Blue Joe had scooped 
out by fin-driven water currents? Eggs! 
Thousands of them, so small they lost 
their identity to the casual observer, 
appearing not unlike the grains of sand 
at the nest’s bottom. So nearly trans- 
parent were they that many minute water 
rovers passed them by. 


Bie JENNY had gone away, idling 
her time in the grass at the pond’s rim 
or seeking the cool water in the deep pools. 
She was a drone now. If interest had she 
in the nest, it was casual. For Blue Joe 
she no longer felt the least affection. 
Mother instinct in Blue Jenny was left out 
in her making. 

But with Blue Joe it was different. He 
was the guardian—the father, the mother. 
Those eggs were in his keeping. He 
would protect them with his life if need 
be. For when the Divine Creator 
fashioned blue-gills, by some 
strange act the mother instinct 
was given the male. 

Warm days came quickly 
upon the heels of the un- 
timely storm. The tempera- 
ture of the water climbed 
above 68 as the days 
stretched into a week. Blue 
Joe was ever on guard. In 
the algae about the nest were 
a few white specks no larger 
than mustard seed, eggs that 
had gone bad. 

A turtle, the size of Blue 
Joe, had dared to prospect 
Blue Joe’s nest. He was in 
the mud, bruised and nursing 
a twisted head. 

One mid-afternoon, Blue 
Joe darted swiftly to the edge 
of the nest and turned. His 
body tingled with delight. He 
had felt the caress of a baby 
fish against one of his ‘ill 
rakers, an embrace of fishdom. 

Blue Joe now spent his days 
a half foot above the bottom 
of the nest or between the 
hatching eggs and the deeper 
water. But his fins were 
more active than ever. Those 
hatching eggs and those baby 
blue-gills must have an 
abundance of oxygen - laden 
water. And it was Blue Joe’s 
mission in life just then 
to keep the current setting that way. 

It turned very warm for May. The 
water was alive with Daphnia. Here and 
there, water beetles skimmed the surface 
of the still pond. Blue Joe began feeding 


on plankton. He had fasted for days and 


(Continued on page 82) 
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Hunting th 





Bob-White Quai 


Knowing where to look and what to do when you find them 


N quail shooting, the first thing to be 

done is to find your quail, after 

which it is not so hard. The sections 

where quail shooting is really good 
are limited today, but some sport with the 
small partridge can be had over wide 
regions. Ohio has quail, but they have 
become song birds. Indiana, Illinois, Mis- 
souri, and aH the states south have birds 
in fair numbers. Ten to fifteen birds are 
a fair bag today, and such a bag can be 
made anywhere between Florida and 
Texas, and north and south from Illinois 
to the Gulf. 

No great mystery is concerned in the 
scarcity or abundance of quail in any 
locality. I can ride through a state on 
the train and pick out the spots where it 
would be worth while to go quail shooting ; 
so can any other experienced man. The 
birds demand certain conditions—suitable 
climate, nesting sites, protection from 
vermin, and cover. 

Cover and a food supply are what the 
shooting man takes into consideration when 
judging a quail country. If he sees an 
abundance of sedge and other wild grasses, 
standing corn, thickets of sumac and 
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means a well-filled game bag 


brier, fencerows, small fields bordered by 
thickets, he can take it for granted that 
the birds are there. 

When undisturbed, the quail is a bird 
of the greatest regularity of habits. The 
total amount of territory that a single bevy 
will cover in their daily round of activities 
is not greater than would be used by a 
flock of Leghorn chickens. If signs of 
the birds are found, or if a bevy has been 
seen in the vicinity, it can be taken for 
granted that at the moment they are no 
more than four hundred yards from any 
particular point in their range. 

Just where they would be is dependable 
on several things. Have they been “shot” 
that season, what are the weather con- 
ditions, what time of the day, what time of 
the year? 

If not molested at all, by man or other 
enemies, the quail makes his daily rounds 
with almost the same regularity as the 
hands of the clock. He roosts in a certain 
place night after night, usually on high 
ground free of brush but with a good 
covering of weeds and grass. He is not 
like a tame chicken about this, going back 
to exactly the same spot, because he knows 


something about foxes and mink and 
skunks; but where he beds tonight will 
hardly be fifty yards from his bed of the 
night before. 

In the course of the season he may 
change his roost, owing to the change in 
foraging ground, or he may have been 
molested so much that he has become a 
woods bird, roosting in some glade in the 
timber. Early in the season, if the season 
opens November Ist, when food is plenti- 
ful and the covering of the fields ample, a 
bevy may spend weeks in a locality, never 
getting one hundred yards from some pea 
field or sorghum patch. Later on they 
will travel more widely. Their natura! 
round is from roost to feeding field, from 
field to dusting spot or cover, from cover 
to water, and thence back to the pea field— 
flying to roost about sundown. 


GOOD dog is half of quail success. 

but the judgment of the shooter must 

direct the instinct of the animal. If quail 

are there and none are found, half the 

fault is that of the dog and the other half 
that of his owner. 

Note where the birds ought to roost and 











search for their droppings. Look on the 
sunny side of thickets for dusting spots ; 
keep a sharp eye for quail tracks on the 
foraging ground; observe the hawks to 
see what they are doing, for often they 
have the same mission as yourself, and if 
the time is close to the middle of the day, 
look up the water holes. 

Do not restrict the range of the dog 
more than need be, since as a rule he will 
find more birds if given his head. The dog 
has a single-track mind; if he is forced 
to think of you and the multitude of 
directions that are being given him, he 
will not think of anything else, but will 
blunder right into his birds and flush 
them. Birds are found by means of a 
nose, of course, but also by means of the 
brains governing the nose. When the birds 
have been flushed and marked—marked by 
you and not by him—then is the time to 
call him in close. 


AVING discovered where the birds 

have roosted, if the dog hasn’t done 
that first, remember that the quail has 
sturdy legs, that he is not going to fly 
unless he has to, and that he will invariably 
leave his roost on foot. What time is it? 
No more than ten o’clock; all right, he is 
still feeding. 

When foraging, the quail doesn’t travel 
in single file, but scatters widely, every 
little bird to his own course, within limits. 
The trail they leave is fine for the pointer ; 
if he cannot catch it and hold it, he is not 
our dog. Give him the wind and he will 
strike it, though. 

Note his stand—head high, a general 
point to a broad scent; now he turns his 
head to see that you are coming up. On 
you go together, gun at ready, for the 
birds may flush at any instant. At 
last he is rigid, head turned at a 
sharp angle, and will move no 
farther. Shoot straight and luck 
be with you. 

Every now and then the ques- 
tion bobs up as to whether or 
not it is worth while to get out 
very early in the morning when 
quail hunting. Back in days past, 
writers used to tell us that the man 
who failed to brush the dew from 
the grass would go home with a 
light game bag. That was quite 
true of such a country as New 
York, New Jersey and Pennsyl- 
vania, when the season opened 
October Ist, with the quail in the 
fields up to nearly noon. Those open 
fields, scent still fresh, are a snap 
for both the dog and his master. 


Te early bird has still another 
chance not open to the lad who 
has turned over for another nap. 
Quail have a habit of whistling on 
the roost, the same as chickens 
crow at daylight. When camped 
on quail grounds, I have heard a 
dozen bevies, whistling and answer- 
ing one another. Of course, the 
work of finding those bevies was 
half accomplished. However, they 
give up this habit in the winter, 
and most of.our quail shooting to- 
day is to be had in midwinter. It 
is doubtful, therefore, whether it 
is worth while to get out too early, 
particularly in the South. 

There are some things that most of us 
have noticed at one time or another. When 
a dog points, the good shot will almost 
invariably take a position from which he 
can secure good and easy shots. Looking 
at the ground with a shrewd eye, he knows 
not only where the birds are but where 
they will go to. He is aware, too, of his 


Hunting the Bob-White Quail 


own strength and his own weakness as a 
quail shot. 

Perhaps the straightaway and_ the 
quartering shots are easy for him, but 
before flaring and wheeling birds he is 
more or less helpless. Knowing this, if 
he can help it, he doesn’t propose to get 
between those quail and the cover they are 
bound for. Occasionally shooters will try 
to get between the birds and cover, at- 
tempting to drive them into the open. The 
result is very difficult shots, for a quail 
within a few yards above a man’s head 
cannot be hit. 


T is presumed that two men will be 

hunting together. If so, separate a 
few yards and have an understanding as 
to who is to take the first bird that breaks. 

Occasionally shooters double on a bird 
unavoidably ; but if this happens regularly, 
something is wrong. Have an understand- 
ing and shoot to the right and to the left. 
Men shoot quail, as all other game birds, 
for the love of shooting, not because of 
the value of the birds; a bird upon which 
two men have doubled is a quail wasted. 

The flight of a quail when flushed is 
much dependent on the ground in his im- 
mediate front and the cover he means to 
reach. On perfectly level open ground the 
flight of our bird will be as level as the 
ground and, if not interfered with, he 
will go straight as a line for cover. On 
the other hand, if timber is near, into 
which he will surely wing, note both the 
trees and the underbrush. If the timber 


is free of brush, the birds will fly straight 
into it, no more than ten feet high, but 
they will top underbrush even if they need 
to rise forty feet. 

Here, then, is the problem: the birds are 





Watching the dog is half the fun 


going to the timber fifty yards away; the 
ground beneath the large trees is covered 
with brush fifteen feet high. Our bird is 
not going to fly level and straight for that 
timber. He knows what he has to do, and 
what he means to do has no reference to 
the guns behind him. He has to reach an 
elevation of from twenty to forty feet, and 


he has to find an opening among the trees , 


into which to dash without hurting himself. 

Getting his wings under him, he starts 
off apparently level, but he is rising all the 
time; and when twenty-five yards from 
the timber he begins to curve to the right 
and left, each bird having already selected 
the opening he will enter. Under these 
conditions, birds are missed by shooting 
under, and they also swerve out of the 
line of fire. 

Good wing shooting merely implies ex- 
cellent judgment as to what is to happen 
next. Long and close observation will 
teach us much about the flight habits of 
any bird, and we know that these will vary 
in accordance with the ground. Birds 
flushed under a hill will almost invariably 
top it—shoot high. Birds flushed on top 
of a hill will fly to the brow and drop, 
curving at the same time—shoot low and 
watch for the curve. 


UAIL rise in the woods the same as 

ruffed grouse, and then drop away— 
shoot low. Birds that have passed over- 
head and are going away are difficult and 
invariably require low holding — hold 
under from a foot to two feet. Passing 
birds demand the same lead as ducks, say 
an inch to the yard, at distances between 
thirty and forty yards. 

Notwithstanding that I have never 
known a crack quail shot who was slow, 
yet the great trouble with quail shots is 
shooting too quick. Quail get away sur- 
prisingly fast, apparently. A part of this 
apparent speed is due to optional deception. 

Things that are very close to the eye 
appear to be moving at a great rate; the 
same speed, in a large object, at a distance 
would leave us with the absolute convic- 
tion that the rate was slow, as witness an 
airship, high up, going at a hun- 
dred miles an hour, yet, to the eye, 
barely moving. 

A quail may get up right at our 
feet, and the little scamp is so full 
of action himself that we uncon- 
sciously imitate him by getting 
into a devil of a hurry. The gun 
is whipped up jim, jam, bang! 
Right where the bird was, only 
Mr. Quail wasn’t there at the time. 

How can a man gain a bit of 
time to steady himself, without 
moving his gun so slowly that the 
bird will dodge him? Frank 
Forester said that he solved the 
problem by not cocking his gun 
until the quail was on the wing. 
Then, as the gun came to his 
shoulder, he cocked the left barrel, 
shifted to the right and raised that 
hammer. By this time he had be- 
come very cool and he killed with 
great certainty. 


HE writer was a great disciple 

of Frank Forester at one time; 
so, of course, he tried this cocking 
scheme. It didn’t work. The left 
hammer came up in a jiffy, the 
right followed in half that time, 
the gun came up with a jam, sight 
was taken in twice double quick— 
nothing happened to the bird. In 
place of gaining coolness, I had 
lost the little that I might have 
possessed. 

I reached the conviction that 
Frank was dead wrong. I could have 
kept cool and unhurried all right if the 
gun had been at my shoulder, pointed very 
close to the bird, with nothing to do but 
finish the aim. I tried that very plan, 
walking in to flush, with the butt of the 
gun at shoulder, but it didn’t work either. 
Trouble was that the bird broke at un- 
(Continued on page 80) 
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Bill 


SAM,” 


Harris was known by the pioneer 


“6 IX SHOOTER as 
population of Juneau, Alaska’s 
capital, earned his name in the 

old days, when he was town marshal of 
that thriving little Northern metropolis. It 
was his brother, Dick Harris, who dis- 
covered the famous mines which caused 
the settlements along Gastineau Channel. 

Old Bill was a character. He lived 
along the water front with his Indian wife, 
where we occasionally saw him on our 
trips afield. We chartered his boat Tonic 
for numerous journeys among the North- 
ern islands. 

Late in August, George Folta and I 
decided on a little excursion along 
Admiralty Island, more for the pleasure 
of getting outdoors 
than for a hunt. Bill 
was consulted. Find- 
ing him willing, we 
laid in our stock of 
provisions, gas and 
oil. Folta was the 
Governor’s secre- 
tary; so it was 
necessary for us to 
be back by Septem- 
ber Ist. Before leav- 
ing on the trip, I in- 
formed my wife that 
we intended to hunt 
near Twin Points, on 
Glass Peninsula. 

We dropped down 
Gastineau Channel, 
skirting close to the 
wooded shores of the 
mainland, where the 
spruce -lined slopes 
were mirrored in the 
quiet waters. Thane 
was passed, a mining 
town now all but 
deserted, and we 
then chugged our 
way across Taku 
Inlet. There was a 
mild north wind 
blowing which threw 
up a_ considerable 
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Shipwrecked in a country where big 
game abounds 


By Atrrep M. BalILey 


swell across the wide fiord, and numerous 
icebergs cluttered the channel, making it 
necessary to keep a constant watch. 

The old engine was behaving badly; so 
it was a relief to get into the quiet waters 
of Stephen’s Passage and coast along the 
shores 6f Admiralty Island toward Glass 
Peninsula, the home of the gigantic brown 
bears. We arrived off the Twin Points, 
two prominent spires thrust skyward, about 
midnight, and anchored in a deep, sheltered 
cove, well off the beach, as the great rise 
and fall of the tides might leave us 
stranded at low water. 

Dropping a short way down the coast 
in the early morning, George and I were 
ashore by five o'clock. I carried my old 
30-06 caliber, while my companion was con- 


on Admiralty Island. Bill attends to the venison stew 





tent to strap on his .45, carrying a pack 
sack to help tote out the meat. Alaskans 
are usually meat hunters; there are but 
few men who hunt for heads. The 
quickest path to ostracism is for a man 
to become known as one who shoots for 
sport, and leaves the meat in the woods. 
The average Alaskan is extremely jealous 
of the game supply and nothing riles him 
quicker than to hear of anyone wasting the 
game animals. 

Folta is considered one of the best bear 
hunters in the North. On our many 
hunting trips together, I found that his 
hunting was but a means to an end—the 
desire to get outdoors. We wanted a 
couple of deer, but he saw no reason for 
both of us carrying heavy rifles. 

Our way led up a 
small creek, which 
was lined on both 
sides with an im- 
penetrable tangle of 
alders, devil club and 
skunk cabbage. Occa- 
sional game trails led 
to the creek bed, and 
along the banks were 
worn paths ~‘ ere 
the brown bears had 
patrolled the creek 
for salmon—hump- 
backs, which were 
then ascending the 
stream in numbers. 
Half-eaten carcasses 
were along the banks 
or lodged against the 
rifles, where bruin 
had left them. 


HE wind was at 

our backs, so it 
was unfavorable for 
a shot at bears. But 
we took no chances, 
and I walked ahead 
with the rifle ready. 
We were not after 
bears, however, and 
took no particular 
pains to walk care- 














Stalking the Sitka Deer 
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The spruce-lined shores of Gastineau Channel 


fully, for we wanted to get above timber- 
line, in the park country where the deer 
congregated at that time of the year. 

After following the creek for a mile, 
we cut into the alders, and then on over 
a game trail which wound among dense 
thickets of salmon berries. Many of these 
bushes were mashed flat where the 
“browns” had been feeding upon the 
luscious fruit. We climbed up the precipi- 
tous slopes, under towering spruces, until 
we reached grass-grown flats. 

Bear and deer signs were abundant all 
over the hillsides, and at timber-line we 
saw a covey of half-grown ptarmigan. It 
was calm at sea-level, but on the mountain 
tops we found it disagreeably cloudy and 
foggy, and as we had been plowing through 
the damp vegetation we were wringing wet. 
One could see but a little distance, and we 
hunted for several hours without sight of 
a single deer. 

The fog lifted finally, however, and from 
a jutting spur we scanned the flats below 
us. There, near a clump of stunted spruce, 
were two fine spike bucks, their red sum- 
mer coats standing out clearly against the 
green vegetation. With the glasses, three 
more were seen, apparently all females. 
It was an enjoyable stalk. 

We dropped to the level of the two 
animals we had first seen, and although 
the fog fell again, we were able to get 
within shooting distance before the deer 
became alarmed. They sighted us at the same 
time we saw them, and both sprang to 
their feet and raced away. As the smallest 
stopped to gaze back, I dropped to one 
knee and fired. He was a fine little two- 
pronged buck, just the right size to carry 
out. 

The fog soon became so dense that it 
was useless to hunt. Caching our deer 
where the eagles would not bother it, we 
made shelter behind a ridge and had our 
lunch. 

George proposed that we cross the 
summit of the mountains to the Seymour 
Canal side of the Peninsula, and finding a 
well-worn game trail we followed it up 


and up, across narrow snow patches, and 
then out of the fog into the sunlight of 
the western slopes. It is a real pleasure 
to hunt above timber-line on a clear day, 
for the miles of mountain peaks extend 
before one, while the narrow, deep fiords 
wind among the wooded hills like silver 
ribbons. 


| a relatively short time, we saw game, 
but we were not hunting to kill then, 
for we were too far from the boat to 
carry out a deer. A band of eight was 
first seen, resting upon a grassy flat, all 
of them lying down but one doe. George 
and I dropped around a ridge and, the 
wind favoring us, crawled within fifty 
yards of them and watched through the 
wind-blown spruces to our hearts’ content. 
What more beautiful scene could a 
nature-lover ask than a small herd of deer 
on the mountain top, with the whole out- 
doors for a background? As we watched, 
a doe stepped from her place of conceal- 
ment a few hundred yards away, and 
started ascending the hill toward us. The 
light being favorable, George proposed 
stalking her for a close-up photograph. 
Leaving his .45 and pack sack, he slowly 
wormed his way downward. It was as 
enjoyable a sight as I have ever witnessed. 
Seated comfortably on a rounded boulder 
with my back cushioned against deep moss, 
I watched the hunter and the hunted with 
the glasses. As George slowly made his 
way through the scrub-pine I occasionally 
lost him, but I could note his progress by 
watching the deer, for with ears pricked 
forward she followed his every movement. 
Occasionally she would raise her head, 
wrinkle her nose and = sniff audibly. 
Finally she gave a few jumps backward, 
but at Folta’s low whistle she stopped and 
took a few cautious steps forward. The 
timidity, yet curiosity of that deer was 
delightful to watch. A little later we 
separated, and both tried to stalk a small 
band; but they became alarmed, and a doe 
with two fawns all but ran over George. 
As the afternoon wore away we began 


to think about returning; so we slowly 
made our way back to our cached victim. 
At the summit we saw a single buck as it 
crossed a patch of snow. He was in fair 
range, but I missed him the first shot. At 
the report he whirled and stood stock-still, 
giving me an easy second chance. 

We now had all we cared to pack; so 
we hurriedly started boatward, dragging 
the deer down the grassy slopes to the 
creek bed and then shouldering them. 
Darkness caught us as we stumbled among 
the wet boulders and over log-jams. 
Occasional waterfalls barred the way so that 
we had to make detours along the steep, 
brush-covered slopes—and all the time we 
kept up a continuous, if somewhat breath- 
less, conversation. We wanted to give any 
brown bears ample warning we were 
descending that creek! 

The boat was reached at eight o'clock, 
after fifteen hours afield. It was as en- 
joyable a day as I have ever spent in the 
— woods. We had seen twenty-four 
deer. 


T= next morning we dropped six miles 
down the channel, to another valley, 
and followed up a humpback salmon 
stream until we came to a chain of parks. 
The going was hard, but we saw some 
beautiful country. Bear and deer signs 
were in abundance. Ascending the hills, 
we again crossed the divide to the Sey- 
mour Canal side, before seeing game, and 
then, while resting, saw two does and a 
fawn as they crossed an open muskeg. 
With the glasses we searched the alder 
slopes of the opposite side of the valley, 
and George soon made out a big buck on 
a high, exposed ridge. I persuaded him to 
take the rifle and go after it while I di- 
rected him with a handkerchief, for the 
vegetation was too dense for one to keep 
track of game. When Folta neared the 
ridge, the deer became alarmed and at- 
tempted to pass down the slope, but he 
stopped in the wrong place and was 


dropped with a single shot. 


(Continued on page 63) 
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FIXCDING the 


“NAN goes fishing 
not for pot luck 

but to let escape the 

Indian within him” 


OST maps of Idaho do not show 

the Boorn Lakes, and few even 

indicate, except in a general sort 

of way, the mountains in that 
part of the upper Salmon River valley 
among which these lakes are located. 
There are seven lakes, including four little 
ones, mysteriously hidden away in Kansas 
City Basin, at an altitude of from 8,500 to 
9,500 feet—so well hidden that you have 
to hunt for them. It took me three trips 
during three successive summers to find 
these lakes and to secure a catch of the 
splendid red-sided cutthroat trout which 
they support, but each trip was worth the 
effort and more. 

My first visit to Boorn Lakes was near 
the end of a long, hard ride in the moun- 
tains which brought me, rather accidentally, 
to the edge of the Upper Lake almost at 
sunset, with only one hook and a piece of 
line in my pocket for tackle. Hastily mak- 
ing a clumsy pole out of the top of a dead 
lodge-pole pine and with a chance horse- 
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Upper Boorn 
Lake, the home 
of the redsides 
cutthroat trout 


By M. M. 


ELLIS 


Redsides of 


BOORN LAKES 


fly for bait, I landed three fine red fellows 
before my tackle broke and my line was 
lost as the result of a frantic effort to 
cast with a pine tree. There was nothing 
to do but resume the journey, which had 
to be completed that night. 

I had seen dozens of “redsides,” as 
these trout are called locally, leaping for 
May-flies and mosquitos, and I had found 
Boorn Lakes. The memories of those 
schools of redsides persisted all winter, 
and the next summer, on returning to 
Idaho, three of us again visited this high 
mountain basin. 

After twenty miles on horseback, ford- 
ing and refording a rushing mountain 
stream, belly-deep on our horses and 
swollen to a dangerous swiftness by the 
melting snow fields which still covered 
the higher peaks in late July, we had 
reached the basin, only to find it filled with 
snow. There had been an unusually heavy 
fall during the previous winter and the 
lakes were completely buried several feet 


under snow, which spread out evenly from 
one group of pines to the next. 

But the third summer it was different 
Small wonder, therefore, that I felt like 
pinching myself one fine morning last July 
as I approached camp with a creel loaded 
to capacity and heard the sonorous voice 
of Paul, who had soldiered with the 
cavalry, echo out over Lower Boorn Lake 
in his welcome breakfast call of “Hot 
wads and honey; come and get it!” 

One of our party of six said, “If I had 
some lakes and wanted to hide them for 
good, I’d take them to Kansas City Basin,” 
and that observation expressed the feeling 
of us all. Surrounded by high mountains 
and protected by bench terraces, water falls 
and rock slides, the natural hazards of 
Boorn Lakes are superb and their position 
almost inaccessible. However, with con- 
ditions ideal for cutthroat trout, both as 
regards spawning grounds and_ food. 
the very isolation of these lakes adds t 
the joy of conquest and insures their 











Finding the Redsides of Boorn Lakes 


redsides against a too general popularity. 

Boorn Lakes can be reached by two 
routes, up Warm Spring Creek or up 
Fourth-of-July Creek. The two trails are 


equally difficult and interesting. The 
Warm Spring route is some twenty miles 
long and has more fording; that up 


Fourth-of-July, although some five miles 
shorter, is not so satisfactory for horses, 
especially if you have a pack string to look 
after. 

We decided to use both routes, three of 
the party with blanket rolls and grub on 
pack-horses trailing up Warm Spring, and 
the other three tramping on foot up Fourth- 
of-July. It is an all-day trip either way. 
We agreed to meet at the Lower Lake. 
Having been over the horse trail up Warm 
Spring on my two previous visits to these 
lakes, I was glad of the chance to make the 
climb on foot. 


EAVING the ranch at an elevation of 

about 7,000 feet, we entered the pines and 
aspens and soon crossed a low divide, to 
follow up Fourth-of-July Creek. This is 
a typical mountain stream. Fed by melt- 
ing snows, it comes tumbling down over 
boulders and rock debris through a portion 
of the Sawtooth National Forest in a 
manner that is fascinating, no matter how 
often the creek is seen. 

Here and there, the creek forms a deep 
pool where the current has all but washed 
out the roots of a tall fir and in so doing 
has provided an ideal hiding place for bull 
trout (Salvelinus malma). Below many of 
these pools and watered by the spray, were 
handsome bunches of the wild pink snap- 
dragon. We had caught fine bull trout 
here on other trips, but we now resolutely 
passed one good hole after another without 
so much as dropping in a hook, thinking 
of the redsides ahead. 

Barring a few rock slides, the trail up 
Fourth-of-July is good but rough moun- 
tain tramping for the first six miles. 
Numerous sheep trails run back into the 
National Forest and there is considerable 
choice of footpaths among the pines; but 


on leaving the 
lower reaches of 
the stream, the 


little valley narrows 
into a canyon and 
the mountains press 
in close. 

Frequent _ short, 
steep climbs are 
necessary to ascend 
the higher benches 
of the canyon, 
and these climbs 
force the tramper 
to stop now and 
then to catch his 
breath. But the 
forced stops bring 
their own reward. 
Each terrace shows 
a little more of the 
tortuous valley 
spread out below 
like a colored map, 
and each rise gives 
a better view of the 
Sawtooth peaks, 
which bound the 
Salmon valley to 
the west. 

In the upper part 
of Fourth-of-July 
Canyon, the larger 
pines and firs be- 
come more abundant and contrast sharply 
with the lodge-pole pines, which are more 
common below and which even in the 
upper canyon form a goodly part of the 
forest. Many pines carry porcupine 





Pition pines mark the 9,000-foot level 


blazes — bare, yellowish areas on the 
trunks, dripping with tears of sticky pitch, 
where these queer rodents have gnawed 
away the bark. Other groups of pines 
include numerous trees with curiously dis- 
figured trunks bearing large roundish pro- 
tuberances, and it was not hard to see 


wide-swept pifions. The pifions marked 
roughly the 9,000-foot level, as the pifion 
pine comes into the flora at about that 
altitude in these mountains. From the 
lower pifion line to the top of the divide, 
which was nearly a thousand feet higher, 
the climbing, although hard enough, was 





— .” elves easier than it had 
and other fantastic a a a sewer been below the first 
forms. suddenly ‘fila ial a “a RGR isd terrace because of 
appear and as Meg the scattered 
quickly disappear ‘dle Pifions. 

as one walked 


through the ‘“‘wood- 
enheads” in the 
subdued and inter- 
rupted light of the 
forest. 

At the head of 
Fourth - of - July 
Creek is Fourth- 
of-July Lake, so 
named, as is the 
creek, because some 
forty - odd years 
ago a party of 
prospectors barbe- 
cued an elk there 
on the Fourth of 
July. This lake 
supports an abun- 
dance of trout. We 
had enjoyed three 


days of excellent 
fishing there the 
week before, so 


we were loath to 
pass Fourth - of - 
July Lake. The old 
adage of a “bird in 
hand” or, as we might say, “fish in the 
hand,” seemed logical and sound, but we 
still stalked the redsides, even though the 
most hazardous portion of the trip was 
yet ahead. 

Fromm Fourth-of-July Lake we began 
the climb which took us over the divide 
into Kansas City Basin. There was no 
trail, not even a path up the walls of slide 
rock. The rocks in these slides varied 
from boulders as 
large as a dwelling 
house to gravel as 
small as a pea, 


OST of this 

loose rock lay 
at what the geolo- 
gists call the criti- 
cal angle; in other 
words, a large part 
of the ,rock was 
ready to roll and 
slide with the addi- 
tion of very little 
weight. Conse- 
quently, we were 
forced to choose 
our course with 
considerable care. 
Now and then a 
dislodged boulder 
would suddenly 
jump away from us 
like a startled rab- 
bit, leaping down 
the mountain side 
and starting trains 


Burying our trout 


of smaller rocks 
which raced along 
in pursuit. There 


was a certain ele- 
ment of danger in 
these miniature 
avalanches; so we spread out in open 
formation and avoided each other’s tracks. 

An hour’s climb or rather scramble, 
through and over the slide rock, brought 
us to the first large terrace belted with 





height what 


E could tack, 

so to speak, 
from one tree to 
another, across the 
slide rock, and 
have solid footing 
when we paused 


for a moment’s 
rest in the cool 
breeze. Numerous 


patches of snow 
among the pifions 
and the crisp 
breeze indicated 
that we were near- 
ing the crest. In 
the next hour we 
reached it. 

Standing on the 
crest of the divide, 
we were well re- 
paid for our climb, 
even though we did 
not know at that 
time that we were 
soon to have better 
fishing than we 
had ever dared imagine as. we had talked 
over this trip during the evenings around 
the fire back at the ranch. Jordan and 
Copeland, in their charming account of 
those brilliant and remarkable little fish, 
the Johnny Darters, say that “man goes 
fishing not for pot luck but to let escape 
the Indian within him.” And so it was, 
for at the moment the joy of the sur- 
roundings and the triumph of the climb 
overwhelmed all other thoughts, even 
those of the redsides of Boorn Lakes. 

To the west, capped with snow and red- 
dened by the setting sun, lay the Saw- 
tooths, the full line, from the very source 
of the Salmon River to the end of Stanley 
Basin, a majestic sweep of over forty 
miles. Behind us was Fourth-of-July 
Canyon, with Fourth-of-July Lake almost 
hidden in the pines; and in front, Kansas 
City Basin with its seven lakes and Warm 
Spring Creek hurrying away to join the 
Salmon River. 

The walls of Kansas City Basin formed 
a giant horseshoe, from White Cloud Peak 
on the north to Blackman Peak on the 
south, the basin side of these walls being 
covered with huge fans of slide rock 
varying from almost white, through buffs 
and pinks, to bluish gray. Here and 
there long wedges of dark green marked 
the progress of the pines on their con- 
quests of the more stable slopes. The 
peaks themselves rose abruptly a thousand 
feet above the lakes, held in place by a 
series of terraces which block the canyon. 
As we looked we counted seventeen ter- 
races in the series down the narrow valley. 

A curl of thin blue smoke brought us 
to our senses as we sat gazing and wonder- 
ing and munching snow. Far below we 
saw the other half of our party go into 
camp on the shore of the third lake. 
Scarcely were the alforjas taken from the 
pack-horses when the glint of a steel rod 
in the last rays of the setting sun helio- 
graphed to us the message that “the fish 
were biting good,” and we saw from that 
appeared to be a_Lilli- 


27 


in nature’s ice box 








putian fisherman start around the lake. 


With this news, the descent was begun 
at once and made as rapidly as possible. 
We were on a north slope now and much 
of the slide rock was covered with snow. 
On reaching one of these patches, we would 
sit down on our feet and slide. Our 
tramping boots made exce]lent runners and 
our speed was amazing. 


T was great sport, but spills were in- 

evitable when we neared the end of a 
snow patch and tried to slow up. This 
sliding materially lessened the time re- 
quired for the descent and in less than an 
hour we were on the shore of the third 
lake. 

Idaho allows a limit of fifty trout in 
one day to each license holder. Perhaps 
it would be better for her natural re- 
sources were the limit lower, but fifty it 
was when we were there. As we three 
completed our sliding trip and came up to 
the camp fire Granddad called out, “You 
can have my rod as soon as I catch one 
more. I’ve forty-nine now.” 

Fifty trout, for he landed the fiftieth 
even as he spoke to us, on his first time 
around the lake and in less than an hour! 
It was his rod that had signaled to us 
when we were on the crest of the divide. 
But what was really more to the point, 
fifty trout and six hungry people to eat 
them. Needless to say we had trout for 
supper, and the fish which were not fried 
that night were buried in a snow bank near 
by, which was utilized as a convenient 
natural ice-box during our sojourn in the 
basin. 

Supper over, the horses hobbled for the 
night and our blankets spread before the 
fire, we talked over the day’s trip and 
planned the campaign for the morning. 
And as the last light of that long peculiar 
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twilight of the high mountains faded and 
our camp fire picked up the shadows, we 
saw the surface of the lake broken by 
hundreds of rings as the trout jumped for 
their evening meal of insects. 

Previous experience in Idaho waters 
had taught us that nothing is the equal of 
the plain, every-day, garden variety of 
earthworm as a bait for the cutthroat 
trout of the high mountain lakes. We had 
tried artificial flies of various sorts, pieces 
of the hams of the picket-pin gopher (a 
highly recommended bait), periwinkles and 
even horse-flies; yet when all other bait 
had failed, the “fishin’ worm” always 
proved acceptable. This is strange too, in 
a way, because not one cutthroat in a 
thousand in these lakes has ever tasted an 
earthworm, for they are not native in this 
part of Idaho and are to be found locally 
only where they have been introduced. 

Fortunately for us, worms were to be 
had in the garden at the ranch, and besides 
we had brought up a good supply from 
the irrigated country down along the Snake 
River. So we were fishing with worms 
and using a long line in a combination of 
casting and fly-fishing. 


by’ the morning the three of us who 
fished were up with the first streaks of 
light. Just as there is a prolonged twilight 
in the evening in these high mountain 
basins, so there is a long period of semi- 
daylight in the morning before the sun 
actually gets over the peaks. This is 
particularly true of Kansas City Basin, as 
the great horseshoe-shaped ridge lies to 
the east of the lakes. We knew, too, that 
during this period of partial light the trout 
feed in close to shore. 

Although fishing was all that could be 
asked in the Lower Lake, as we had seen 
by Granddad’s catch of the night before, 


we had agreed to try our luck higher up. 
Passing by the lower lake and climbing a 
small bench, we reached lake number two 
and were soon catching excellent trout aver- 
aging about twelve inches in length. How- 
ever, it was in lake number one, the 
Upper Lake, that I had seen the first red- 
sides two years before, and local tradition 
holds that the biggest trout are always‘in 
the highest lakes. 

It was still only faintly light, and by 
making a steep climb of half a mile we 
could reach the Upper Lake at the head 
of the basin and have a good hour’s fishing 
before sunup. So we pushed on. 


OPPING the last bench near the out- 
let of the Upper Lake nearly a half 
hour later, I again saw the schools of real 
Boorn Lakes redsides, just as I had seen 
them on my first visit. At the first cast, 
my bait was literally charged by a half 
dozen trout at once, and in less than ten 
minutes I had landed seven splendid fish. 
Jordan and Evermann, in discussing the 
cutthroat trout, state that in many waters 
this variety is not particularly gamy, but 
that in the high mountain lakes where the 
water is cold the cutthroat often has 
superior game qualities. So it was with 
the redsides of Upper Boorn Lake. Aver- 
aging nearly fifteen inches in length, the 
powerful strikes and gaminess of these 
trout left nothing to be desired. The red- 
sides were there in numbers and they were 
certainly worth the catching. 

Any trout fisherman knows the charm 
of those wonderful colors of the living 
trout of any variety as it leaves the water 
—colors which unfortunately are all too 
ephemeral. But add to the general trout 
picture the brilliant scarlet blotches under 
each mandible, which mark the cutthroat 

(Continued on page 82) 


Hot wads and honey for breakfast on the shore of Lower Boorn Lake 
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the water. I have never seen a large blue- 
fish jump out like that; perhaps he is too 
dignified to cut-up like the younger genera- 


A trip for bluefish on Old 
Ocean, with thrills aplenty 


part of August—not so long ago that 

I can not remember vividly the picture 

that was unfolded before us that day, 
nor the excitement of hauling those big 
ten, fifteen and even twenty-pound blues in, 
hand over hand, on fine lines that were 
intended to hold only fish weighing from 
one to two pounds and not these big 
monsters which we ran into. 

We had five days of the week to our 
credit with fairly good catches, having 
caught from thirty to fifty bluefish per 
day. These fish ran from a pound to two 
pounds apiece, and we would have been 
content to catch the average for the sixth 
day and called it a very enjoyable week. 
But fate willed otherwise, and for a while 
we would gladly have been home without 
any catch. 

We crawled out of bed at three o’clock 
in the morning to find a slight mist falling 
and a gentle breeze blowing from the 
southwest, a wind that favored us, for the 
longest part of the sail to the inlet where 
the best of the fishing was to be found 
was a course east by southeast. After a 
hearty breakfast, we tramped through the 
wet and dripping meadow grass down to 
the creek where our boat was moored, 
and within a few minutes we were sailing 
eastward, with a nice full-sail breeze 
carrying us along over a smooth and 
waveless bay. 

It is about one and one-half hours’ run 
from our creek to the inlet. This morning, 
having both wind and tide with us, we 
made the trip in record time, although we 
could have carried much more wind. 

This was in days before the auxiliary 
motor was ever thought of for a Great 
South Bay sailboat. We had to depend 
solely upon our sails to make headway 
against the tide, which we must buck up 
against occasionally in going in or out of 


I happened sometime during the latter 
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the inlet, and especially in rounding 
Whirlpool Point, where the tide whirls 
and swirls around at the rate of about six 
miles per hour. With a dead ahead wind, 
if there is not a pretty stiff breeze blow- 
ing, it is a difficult thing to get around this 
point against the tide. 

There are, however, certain eddies cut- 
ting in around the shore, that may be 
utilized if one knows how to do so. But 
for the inexperienced sailor it is a danger- 
ous thing to try, because quite often at 
one end of the eddy there will be a huge 
slice of the meadow which has been cut 
off by the ice in winter and is submerged 
just enough to be invisible until too late to 
avoid it. With the strength of the eddy, 
you are driven hard aground and are 
liable to remain so until the tide rises to 
float you off. 

This morning we had the tide with us. 
Although the wind drew ahead of us as 
we rounded the point, still we made very 
good time. It had just broken daylight as 
we passed Whirlpool Point and headed 
straight down the inlet. Here we took op- 
portunity to double-reef our mainsail, as 
you do not want to sail fast when 
trolling for bluefish. 


T= bluefish, as well as being one of the 
best eating fish that we have in Great 
South Bay, is one of the gamiest of fish 
to catch. Holding in schools to a great 
extent, he comes up into the shallow waters 
of the bay to feed during the cool of 
the evening and roams around across -the 
flats alone at night. But before daylight 
he is wending his way out to the channel, 
where he meets his brother blues, and to- 
gether they settle out with the slowly 
ebbing tide, frolicking about like a lot of 
children coming home from school. 

Often you will see a two or three- 
pound fish jump four or five feet clear of 
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tion. Also, the large fish seldom come up 
into the shallow water. They prefer the 
deep water of the inlet or stay out in the 
ocean. Often we have caught them twenty 
miles offshore, while up in the inlet we 
could catch nothing but pound or pound- 
and-a-half fish. 


WE were trolling with squids to imitate 
the silver-side, or shiner, and we were 
using small hooks and fine lines, for we had 
been catching small fish up in the inlet and 
did not expect to go offshore any distance. 
We had hooked two small blues about 
half-way out the inlet, but there did not 
appear to be many there. So we kept right 
on down, intending to go out and sail 
along the edge of the bar, which extends 
in a westerly direction from Point 
Democrat. 

We could see the seas breaking heavily 
across the bar and, indeed, we could 
feel the roll of the waves away up 
in the inlet. We saw that we would 
not be able to cross the bar at all—not on 
account of the depth of water, for there 
is almost always enough there for our 
little craft; but due to the fact that the 
waves were breaking across, our boat 
would be swamped at the first attempt. 

I didn’t think that we would have a very 
pleasant time of it, anyway, if we did get 
outside the bar, for there was a terrible 
ground-swell. The water, usually a deep 
green, was now a dirty yellow or brown. 
This was very unusual for the south shore 
of Long Island. 

We held our course along the edge of 
the bar to see what it looked like on the 
other side, when suddenly both spring 
poles bent back so that the tips pointed 
straight astern. If they had been of dry 
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wood instead of green birch, they would 
surely have snapped right off. 

Will sprang for one line and I took the 
other one. By hooking a spoke of the 
wheel on my hip, I could steer and haul 
a line at the same time. So long as that 
fellow pulled back as hard as he was then 
pulling, I could not haul him in and 
neither could I let the * 
boat up into the wind, for 
we were right up to the 
edge of the bar, with the 
wind coming directly 
across it. The only thing 
that we could do was to 
drive off a little to give 
us room to come up into 
the wind without shoot- 
ing across that smother 
of white water on the 
reef. 

“T have one on my boat 
line too,” shouted Will. 

I felt of my own boat 
line too, and sure enough 
I had one on there also. 

“Hooked four of them 
at once,” I said. “Guess 
we ran through a school 
of ’em right on the edge 
of the bar. As soon as 
we can get these in, we 
will swing about and sail 
through them again.” 

Having run away from the danger line 
a little distance, I brought the Myrtle up 
into the wind in order to give us a chance 
to haul the fish in more easily. Even at 
that, it was a tug of war. Those fine lines 
hit into our fingers. We could take 
just a little of the line when the fellow on 
the other end would give a little; then he, 
knowing that he had lost ground, would 
fight the harder, and it would require all 
our strength and skill to hold what we had 
gained. Little by little we were winning, 
with the fish fighting every inch of the way. 


WAS hauling my line inch by inch, 

when suddenly it felt slack. Knowing 
the ways of the fish, I hauled in on the 
line as fast as I could, and nearly lost my 
grip as it swished through the water when 
he came back at me with all of his power. 
He was close up now and every effort he 
made was wearing him out the more. I 
had him coming on the run. 

He made a final lunge right up under the 
edge of the boat, where I had a direct pull 
up on him. A few more yards of line and 
I had him over the deck. He was a beauty, 
too. He weighed twenty-one pounds—the 
biggest bluefish I ever caught. 

The old-timer tried his best to pound 
a plank off the bottom of the boat with his 
flapping about, but finally quieted down, 
only to be roughly reminded that he was 
caught when Will landed his fish down in 
the bottom of the boat on top of him. 
Those two fish made it pretty lively 
around there for a few minutes with their 
jumping and snapping, for big blues will 
snap at you just like a dog and it’s an un- 
fortunate finger that gets caught by those 
needle-like teeth. We allowed them to 
thresh about as much as they wished, and 
with a toss of the hook let our lines out 
clear of the boat in order to leave a space 
to haul the boat lines, without getting them 
tangled with the spring pole lines. 

My other fish had cleared himself from 
the hook, probably while we were up into 
the wind wrestling with the other two fish. 
Will’s fish was still there, but on account 
of having been towed for so long he had 
worn himself out and gave Will very little 
trouble to land. After he had been hauled 
aboard, we brought the boat about and 
sailed through the school again. This time 
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we hooked three more and landed them all 
after the same sort of a tussle that we had 
had with first three. 

We found that, by leaving the spring 
pole lines till last, the flexibility of the 
poles would hold a sort of tension on the 
fish and they would not tear loose so 
easily. We sailed through them a half 





One might well wonder how we could ever surmount that mountain of 


water towering over us 


dozen times, but hooked only three more 
fish, and we only caught them by ventur- 
ing quite close to the edge of the bar. The 
last few times we did not get a strike and 
concluded that the fish had gone through 
the break and on outside, which is not un- 
usual for bluefish to do, as they seem to 
like to coast along the edge of a bar when 
the seas are breaking across. 

“Well,” said I, “guess we will have to go 
around, if we want to get any more of 
them, and come up with them on the other 
side of the bar.” 

“Tt will be pretty rough out there, won’t 
it?” asked Will. 

“T suppose it will. Do you get seasick?” 
I inquired. 

“Never have yet. If your ship will 
weather it, let’s go,” was the answer. 

So about we went and headed close- 
hauled along the inner edge of the two 
miles of sand-bar. While we sailed along, 
Will brought out the lunch and we pro- 
ceeded to eat a hearty meal. 

By the time we had finished eating, we 
were about opposite the point of the reef 
and we began to feel the effect of the 
heavy sea that was running. Our little 
craft tumbled and tossed about like a cork 
on those big rollers. There was no danger 
from the seas themselves, unless we should 
run into shoal water, for they were uni- 
form and regular. Anyone unfamiliar 
with the ocean might very well wonder, 
when we were in the trough of the sea, 
how we could ever surmount that mountain 
of water towering above and seemingly 
ready to tumble down upon us. 


UR little ship, however, would glide 
gently up the steep side, poising itself 
for the fraction of a second on the crest 
and giving us an opportunity to see the 
main shore across the narrow strip of 
beach and the intervening four miles of 
bay. Then, like a race horse at the sound 
of the pistol, down the sloping billow we 
would fly, our bow churning the water 
into suds and throwing the spray high 
into the air, until we were temporarily 
becalmed in the trough. And then the 
same performance all over again. 
The sun shone hot above us. As we 
lay idly for an instant in the trough I 
looked for my pal to show signs of sea- 


sickness, but he seemed to take it steady and 
calmly enough. Never before had I been 
out when there was such a ground-swell 
rolling in as there was this day. I have 
seen the sea lashed to a fury in a gale of 
wind and big steamers pound themselves 
to pieces on this very same bar, when the 
sea, in a six-hour shift of the tide, would 
scour more sand off the 
beach than all the huge 
dredges in New York 
Harbor could have ex- 
cavated in a month, work- 
ing twenty-four hours a 
day. 


GROUND - SWELL 
is a wave originating 
far out at sea by a heavy 
wind-storm. The storm 
having blown itself out 
at sea, the waves keep on 
rolling away past the 
storm area, and the 
farther they go the 
more regular and even 
they become, but lose 
little of their initial size. 
very much the same as if 
you throw a stone far out 
in a smooth lake. The 
waves caused by the stone 
are at first sharp and 
quick, but as they roll 
away they keep getting longer and smoother. 
Having sailed far enough past the 
point, I brought the sloop about and 
headed, close-hauled, offshore in order to 
get well out beyond the break. Then eas- 
ing the sheet rope a bit, we drove off in 
an easterly direction, parallel to the reef, 
about a half mile out. We ran past where 
we judged the fish had come across and 
then went about and tacked back and 
forth, all the while going farther offshore. 
I guess we had taken about six tacks 
and were about that many miles from the 
reef when we struck them again to the 
tune of two, and both on the offshore side. 
We landed them and then the fun began. 
All the fish that we had taken while on the 
inside edge of the bar were caught on fine 
lines which we had been using for small 
fish, for they were biting so fast that we 
did not have time to get out the heavy lines 
and large hooks. But now we had the 
heavy lines, having replaced the fine lines 
= we were coming around the sand- 
ar. 

Our hands were pretty sore and we both 
had several cuts that were bleeding where 
the small lines had cut, but all that was 
forgotten when those big fellows started 
biting again. Just as fast as we could 
get one line cleared and toss the hook far 
out over the side, there would be another 
one ready to pull in, and quite often we 
were towing four fish at a time. We.could 
see them sometimes, away out astern at 
the full length of the line, jump clear of 
the water, trying to get rid of the hook 
and shaking their heads like a dog shak- 
ing a rat. 

Then they would veer off to one side 
and the line would swish through the 
water. After a fish was tired of doing 
stunts, he would come back to the first 
position of being towed directly astern. 
Here would be our opportunity to get him 
up to the boat. 

I do not know of any sport that is more 
exhilarating than to get into a school of 
these big blues and have them as hungry 
as they were this day. We did not have it 
all to ourselves either. for two other boats 
had come out and followed us around the 
point. They were hauling in fish faster 
than we were, for there were five men 
aboard one and three aboard the other. 





A. 








a 





Both of these boats were much larger 
than the Myrtle. It was a pretty sight to 
see them glide up over those huge waves, 
with the water awash the decks, and the 
sun shining down upon their spotlessly 
white sails and reflecting back from the 
bright, varnished spars, and the decks and 
cabin glistening from the spray. 

Three beats can fish a school like this 
one very nicely if they are handled at all 
skilfully, and the three of us sailed back 
and forth through the fish for over an 
hour, hauling them in almost continuously, 
and not one of us lost a line nor interfered 
with the others in the least. All the while 
we were working farther and farther off- 
shore and were so engrossed in catching 
fish that we altogether forgot to watch the 
weather. But had we been paying all our 
attention to the weather, I do not know 
that we should have taken any warning. 

There were no heavy black clouds, nor 
thunder-heads which usually precede a 
squall; but out of a perfectly. clear sky, 
with the sun shining brightly, the wind 
struck down upon us. We had just come 
about on our westerly tack when I hap- 
pened to notice to windward a streak of 
white water about a mile and a half away. 
We then dropped down in the trough and 
for a few seconds could see nothing. 

When we came up on the crest again, I 
took another look around. The white line 
was considerably closer now, but there was 
no other sign of wind. Away off to 
windward was a low bank of loose white 
clouds, the kind that one sees almost any 
day. But upon second glance, they did 
look somehow different. The lower por- 
tion seemed to be trying to roll upon the 
upper portion but never succeeding. 


GLANCED at the sea again and saw 

that, whatever it was, it would be upon 
us in another instant, and at the same time 
I became conscious of a roaring, distinct 
from the regular booming of the waves. 
Just as we dropped off the top of that 
wave, it looked as though the mast of the 
sloop farthest to windward had gone by 
the board. 

“Hold fast,” I shouted to Will, as I 
threw my weight against the wheel to 
bring the boat up into the wind. 

For an instant the sails hung listless, 
with not enough wind to fill them out, and 
the next moment we were half smothered 
by the spray and foam and buried under 
barrels of salt water. It had blown the 
top of the wave right. down upon us, 
nearly filling the boat with water. I could 
do no more than hold fast to the wheel 
and was nearly torn from it by the force 
of the wind and water. 

When I had squeezed the water from 
my eyes enough to see, I found that the 
wind had blown us around and we were 
driving off beautifully. I suppose this 
was due to the fact that we were carrying 
a full jib and a reefed mainsail. The jib 
had answered its purpose none too 
quickly either, for as I looked ahead, with 
a report like a shot of a gun, it blew into 
ribbons. As I before mentioned, we were 
double-reefed mainsail and this fact, I 
think, saved us, for had we been carrying 
full sail we should have turned over at 
the first blast. 

As soon as I saw that we could keep the 
boat going directly before the wind, I 
motioned for Will to come and take the 
wheel. I got a pail and set to work to get 
some of the water out of her, for we had 
shipped several barrels of water as we 
swung around, besides all that had come 
aboard when that wave broke over us. The 
wind had temporarily knocked the tops off 
all waves and the sea was really smoother 


than before the squall struck. 


The White Squall 


We were flying before it now, with 
the starboard deck under water all the 
time, and I was afraid that the end 
of the boom would drag in the water and 
throw us around. If this happened, the 
boom would come across with a bang that 
would either take the mast out of her or 
turn us over. 


E could not drive enough to the west 

to clear the bar and I was wondering 
what was going to happen when we struck 
that piece of white water over the reef. 
The only possible thing that we could do 
was drive right through it and hope for the 
best. It was a forlorn hope, and if anyone 
had said when we came out in the morning 
that we could go through there without 
getting swamped, I should have said that 
it was impossible. But now, when we had 
no other choice but to go through it, 
somehow I felt that there was a bare 
chance that it could be done and that we 
were going to do it. 

Now and then a huge wave would break 
across our decks and come washing aboard, 
and one of us must continually be bailing 
out the water to keep us afloat. At one 
time I thought we were going to go down. 
We had shipped two seas in rapid succes- 
sion and the Myrtle dug her nose under a 
wave, taking the water over her bow by 
the barrel. We had about given her up 
when she slipped out into a fairly quiet 
stretch long enough for us to throw out 
the most of the water. 

After we had bailed out the boat, I 
looked about to see where the other boats 
were and how they had made it. I could 
locate but one, quite a bit farther to the 
east of us, and she was scudding under 
bare poles. I did not have much time to 
look about, having about all I could do to 
keep the Myrtle headed straight, for when 
a large wave would roll under us it would 
throw our bow to one side or the other, 
and one had to counterbalance that by 
quickly throwing the wheel over to the 
other side, else she would come up broad- 
side to the waves, which would have been 
disaster. 

Suddenly we shot into the midst of the 





One boat had lost her mast 


maddest turmoil of breaking seas and 
wildest water imaginable. There were no 
waves. The water just seemed to rush this 
way and that, and a peak of water would 
rise up right under our bow, under the 
stern, or on this side’or that. There was 
no regularity, as there had been farther 
out —just a seething, boiling mass of 
rough water, with the flying spray beating 
into your eyes, the foam tearing past and 
washing over the decks until the cockpit 


of the little boat was almost filled with it. 

We couldn’t let go our hold to bail the 
water out, for the motion of the boat 
would have thrown us out. We could do 
nothing but hold fast and wait until we 
should get through it. Half the time I 
could hardly see to steer the boat. The 
boat was half full of water and any 
moment we were expecting the next wave 
to take us under. 

With it all, the sun was shining brightly. 
drying the salty water on our faces and 
leaving us coated with a fine layer of salt. 
It contrasted strangely with the tempestu- 
ous turmoil through which we _ were 
wallowing, for that was all we were doing. 

I had taken my attention from the boat 
a second while I stood up to look around. 
when I was thrown violently back to the 
bottom of the boat by a huge wave break- 
ing completely over us, tearing my hold 
from the wheel and throwing me against 
the edge of the cabin. Half choked with 
water and blinded with the salt in my eyes. 
I waded to the wheel and found that we 
were in the smooth water of the inlet. 
That big roller which nearly was our 
finish was the parting blow that the reef 
had to give us. We could now heave to 
and get rid of the few tons of ocean which 
we had aboard. 

“Let’s see how the other boats are mak- 
ing out. Maybe they will need some 
help,” Will said. “I am sure that I saw 
one boat lose a mast just as the squall 
struck. I think the wind is dropping; it 
seems to me that it has let up a lot since 
we came through the rough water.” 

As we looked toward the two boats, we 
could see them entering the breaking waves 
at the edge of the reef. The leading boat 
had evidently thrown a cable to the de- 
masted one and was towing her across, 
and they were having a merry time of it. 
too. Most of the time it looked as if they 
were under water, especially the one being 
towed. 

The first boat, with closely reefed sail. 
was plowing through the wildest part of 
the break. Just as she reached the inner 
edge of the bar, a wave larger than usual 
rolled under her and as it let her down 
she must have struck the sandy ledge, for 
her mast and all her rigging went over the 
side with a crash. The next wave floated 
them out into the smoother water of the 
inlet. It left the other boat right in the 
midst of the wildest of the break, a helpless 
wreck with each wave washing over her. 


DO not know how the men managed to 

hang on as long as they did. We filed 
away to their help immediately when we 
saw what had happened. As we swung 
up alongside the leader of the two, Will 
threw a cable aboard, which one of the 
men made fast to the stump of the mast. 
Five minutes later we had the two boats 
far enough up in the inlet to be perfectly 
safe, and we cast loose and came back 
alongside them to see how they had fared. 

The first boat had suffered very little 
until her mast went by the board, but the 
other fellows were about done for. Early 
in the blow, when the squall carried away 
their mast, the boat had filled with water. 
Carrying no ballast, the buoyancy of the 
wooden hull had kept them afloat; but on 
account of being water-logged, every wave 
had lashed over and battered them up 
pretty badly. No one was seriously hurt. 
but they were all very glad to get aboard 
our boat and lie down for a while. 

Will and I and the crew of the first boat 
soon had the water all out of the other 
boat, and we lashed the two together and 
towed them up to the clubhouse. We all 
agreed that it was the most exciting fishing 
trip that we had ever experienced. 
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GRIT 7 


He worked independently and covered a lot 


of territory in a big way, going to the birdy- 


looking spots along the edge of a wood 


LEC REGAN felt lonesome as he 
drove into Madison, Indiana, on an 
evening in October without a dog. 
This was the first field-trial he had 

ever attended without a prospective runner. 
His setters had taken distemper in August ; 
he had lost several and the most promising 
one had not recovered enough pep to be 
entered. 

It is one thing to watch the other fel- 
low’s dog run and an entirely different 
interest when you have one of your own. 
Groups of khaki-clad, legginged fellows 
stood about the entrance to the hotel, 
which was the field-trial headquarters, 
holding pointers and setters that strained 
at their leashes. As Regan stepped out of 
his car he was greeted by, “Hello, there, 
Alec, where’s your dogs?” 

“Left several winners asleep in my back 
lot with a blanket of green grass over 
them—distemper,” said Alec, as he took 
off his hat and ran his hand through a 
tousled mass of light hair. 

One of the professional handlers, Bert 
Cranston, a regular Ichabod Crane, saw 
Alec’s downcast countenance and over- 
heard his remarks. 

“Alec,” he drawled, “clean up for din- 
ner and before it gets dark I want you to 
go over to the stable and see a pointer I 
brought along. He belonged to a young 
man down South who married recently. 
As he is hard up and has no place to keep 
the dog, he was going to give him to a 
preacher down there for a pet. I knew 
this one had field-trial qualities and I 
wanted to see the dog have his oppor- 
tunity; so I told the man I would try and 
sell him to someone who would really try 
him out. : 

“He had distemper two months ago, but 
he’s come back great. He’s got a fine 
chance in the Derby. Handles game like 
an old veteran. Take your grips up and 
I'll meet you down here in about ten 
minutes.” 

“All right, Bert, see you shortly.” 


LEC hurriedly cleaned up eager to see 

the prospect. He felt like a new man. 
Maybe here was a winner at the last 
moment. 

It was dusk when he got downstairs. 
After meeting old acquaintances and 
being slapped on the back till the breath 
was almost knocked out of him, he reached 
the outdoors and started with Bert to the 
stable and garage where the dogs were 
kept. Bert’s car was parked away in the 
rear, and he yelled, “Say, fellow, give us 
some light. I want to show this man one 
of my dogs.” 

“The boss what takes care of the lights 
has went to supper and I’m only a extra. 
Don't know nawthin’ about ’em,” came a 
disinterested voice from the smoky office 
room. 

“T'll make out someways,” answered 
Bert. 

They groped their way back and stopped 
when they heard whines and the beating 
of tails. 

“Got ’em in a crate I had made for the 
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back of my car. Wait till I turn on the 
headlights and we'll have the show. Get 
back there, Queen. Come on here, Grit; 
you're the fellow I’m after.” 

In the soft glow from the headlights 
Alec saw a pointer, a fine liver-ticked fel- 
low, a trifle thin, that stretched long and 
gracefully to get all the kinks out of him 
and then pulled at the leash, ready to go. 

“He’s a bit dish-faced, Alec, but that’s 
not a bad fault. Look at those legs!” 

“Yep,” thoughtfully answered Alec, as 
he felt the dog. “Looks like he had 
stamina. Nice dark eye, too. What's 
your price?” 

“That dog’s an all fired knowing one. 
He ain’t going to lose none of his speed 
by having to be called in and taught. He 
knows what he’s after right now. 

“You take a lot of young dogs that get 
out and make fine casts in wide, open 
country—straightaways—and half of them 
are just running to be going. Then the 
handler has to instill the real idea of bird 
work into their heads; when they get it, it 
generally slows them down some. Won't 
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be that way with this one. He goes wide, 
but he picks the birdy places. He was 
born that way.” 

“Well, what’s your price, Bert?” 

“A hundred and fifty. If I didn’t think 
you were the very man to give him his 
chance, I wouldn’t sell him at all. I'd 
hate to see a dog with his talent made a 
pet of—the most work he’d ever get being 
to retrieve the morning and evening papers. 
He'll widen out even more as he grows 
older. Real field-trial stuff, that’s what 
he is. A high-headed, stylish-going fellow 
with a slashing tail, and he makes a classy 

int.” 

“Guess I'll chance him, Bert. You're 


Cfield Trial 
Yarn 


By ANNE WILLIAMS GIBLON 


either a darned good talker or you've got 
a darned fine dog. Tell you which after 
he runs. How many entries have they in 
the Derby?” 

“Twenty dogs. Some good ones, too. 

Grit knows his business, and if he is lucky 
enough to run across birds he’ll win with- 
out a doubt, for he’s steady and he’ll hold 
em.” 
“My wife will give me hell for buying 
another dog, but they just seem to nose 
and wag themselves right into my heart.” 
mumbled Alec. “Gee, but wives are queer 
at times, Bert. Our phone rang early one 
morning and my wife answered. I was 
still in bed, but I could tefl from the con- 
versation that it was the telegraph com- 
pany, for she said she would take the 
wire for me. 

“She kept saying there must be some 
mistake, and to make sure she repeated 
my name and address. Somebody was 
expected to arrive and she was positive 
there was no one coming. She finally in- 
formed me with a suspicious frown that 
Bess would arrive on the noon train and to 
meet her. There was no peace in our 
family until I came back from the train 
leading a brood bitch which my wife 
thought was going to be a flapper.” 

Alec chuckled. 

In the restaurant while they were wait- 
ing for their order, Alec took out his 
fountain pen and wrote a check. “Just 
part payment Bert, for I’m a little short; 
but I reckon you can trust me.” 

“Sure thing, Alec.” 


HEN the men reached the hotel, 

groups were already assembled 
around the table in the writing room and 
the drawing was about to start. There 
were ten braces and Grit drew the last 
brace with another pointer. 

“Hi, Alec,” shouted old man Whickly 
after the drawing. “Hear you bought a 
pointer. Thought you were a setter man.” 

“Never owned a pointer, Whick, but 
I’ve always admired their independent 
way of going.” 

The next morning six o’clock calls re- 
sounded all over the hotel, and those few 
guests who were not in the field-tria! 
bunch were in tough luck as far as beauty 
sleep was concerned. Rattling of door 
knobs, slamming of doors, heavy booted 
footsteps pounding down the stairs, and 
the gang assembled for a hasty breakfast. 
Barking of dogs from the dog wagon, the 
din and whir of following machines, and 
the procession was ready to leave for the 
first course. 

Alec had time for only a few minutes 
talk with Bert, who told him he had an 
important matter to talk over with him as 
soon as they got out to where the dogs 
were to run. It was a biting wind with a 
bit of mist in it that made Alec button 
his collar up around his throat as he rode 
the five miles out of Madison to the scene 
of action. and all the way he wondered 
what Bert had to tell him. 

When he arrived, the first brace had 
already started and he could see the dogs, 
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two specks of white in a distant field, with 
the gallery following. Bert was waiting 
for him. standing rather listlessly beside 
his machine. 

“What's up, Bert?” 

“You know last night I told you I was 
selling you a winner. Well, I thought’ so 
then, but I don’t now, Alec.” He opened 
up the crate and called, “Huh, Grit.” 

Grit was curled up in the straw and 
would not move. 

“That dog is all stiffened up. Can't 
account for it unless he caught cold on 
the way down here. Huh, Grit!” 

It took a yank at 
his collar to get 
him to the front of 
the crate, and then 
he was so stiff that 
he could not be per- 
suaded to jump 
down but had to 
be lifted. Alec 
thought such a 
change could never 
come over a dog in 
a night’s time. The 
back part of Grit 
was so stiff that it 
worked like it was 
nailed on to the 
middle of his body ; 
his eyes were 
watery and doleful 
looking; his ears 
hung so dejectedly 
that they seemed to 
be pinned low on 
his head; he was ; 
shaking like a stopped flivver with a run- 
ning motor and he carried a dead tail. A 
few loungers loafed up to look him over, 
smiled sarcastically and backed off. 


ad i. going to treat you right on this, 
Alec. I sold you that dog for what 
I thought was a sure winner, and if you 
say so, the deal is off right now. But in 
the meantime I’m going to rub Grit good 
with liniment and by this evening when 
he’s called, if he’s in any shape at all, I’m 
going to run him.” 

Alec was undecided, but when Bert 
handed him back his check“he tore it up 
and tossed another winner intovthe air. He 
followed all of the heats up to™noon, but 
most of the dogs did not seem to Want to 


Grit: A Field Trial Yarn 


Bell, a setter, and Rolls Royce, a pointer, 
were the next brace up. They both made 
nice casts out over the open fields. 

Rolls Royce disappeared in a thicket and 
her handler had trouble in locating her. A 
rabbit was seen before she was found and, 
no doubt, was the cause of her prolonged 
absence, for her tongue was hanging as 
if she had been chasing. 

Jingle Bell was a classy-going dog and 
really seemed to be hunting intelligently. 
He made one false point, but a little 
farther on he held steady on a single 
which his handler flushed. The judges 





Waiting for the-signal to start the race 


were walking together and seemed more 
than usually interested in this dog’s work. 
Several other dogs showed to good advan- 
tage during the afternoon’s run. 

The cool of evening was in the air and 
the sun was casting a reddish glow over 
the western hills when the tenth brace was 
called. Alec examined Grit carefully. He 
seemed eager to go. After debating a few 
minutes, he made out another check and 
turning to Bert, said, “Go to it.” 

Grit and his running mate, Nell 
Perkins, a pointer, started out wide, but 
Nell cast back shortly over the same 
ground. Grit worked independently and 
covered a lot of territory in a big way, 
going to the birdy-looking spots along the 
edge of a wood. There was no bird 


get far away from their handlers,excépt~work during the heat, but Grit made a 
one pointer whose work he really admired. most~creditable showing and Bert felt 


One of the churches of Madison was in 
need of repairs. The field-trial committee 
had made arrangements with the ladies of 
the church to furnish the noon-day meal 
at a nearby farm-house, where all the 
food was contributed, the returns to go to 
the church. And such a feed! Platters 
of chicken, bowls of steaming gravy and 
dressing, heaping dishes of everything, 
topped off with an assortment of pies and 
cakes that rivaled any cafeteria in 
America. 

Above all, dog talk, nothing but dog talk, 
and the wholesome companionship which 
is always found in such gatherings. But 
stronger than all the savory odors from 
the table came the persistent, nose-reaching 
smell of liniment. When Alec spied Bert 
sitting across from him, he knew that Grit 
had got his. 

After dinner they went out to have an- 
other squint at the dog. He looked like 
a razorback where the liniment had been 
rubbed in, but he seemed to have more 


pep. 

“Ha, ha. That stuff will make him run 
if anything will. I know. I had it on me 
once,” one of the fellows said, snickering. 

A clear sky and a bright sun had taken 
the morning bite out of the wind. Jingle 


positive they could not overlook him for 
the second series. 

“If he can get on birds tomorrow, he’s 
got a chance, Alec. He ought to run a 
lot better tomorrow.” 

In their room at the hotel the judges 
took out their notebooks, compared, ‘and 
found they had both picked four of the 
same dogs to run again. Finally, they 
decided on three braces, the winners to be 
picked from these. They took their list 
downstairs where the gang was waiting 
and one of the judges announced the 
second series dogs, after which he posted 
up the names on the wall. 


MEN assembled in eager groups and, as 
usual, there were a lot of disappointed 
people, for naturally everyone thinks his 
dog is the best. At the end, the judges are 
about as popular as an umpire who makes 
a close decision at a ball game. Bert and 
Alec were elated to see that Grit was on 
the list. 

Alec spent a restless night. He dreamed 
of nothing but dogs, of rubbing and ex- 
ercising them. He heard whistles; he fol- 
lowed the waving hats of handlers trying 
to keep their dogs out, and he again saw 
Grit all stiffened up, trying to run, when a 


big hawk swooped down, picked him up 
and flew off with him. 

He awoke with a start to find the first 
a gray tinge of morning creeping into his 
room. Nervously he dressed and went 
over to the stable to see Grit, for his 
dream was still vivid in his mind. A 
whine of welcome and a beating tail 
greeted him and he was relieved to find 
the dog “rarin’ to go.” 

As so few dogs were taken back in the 
second series, the start was made later, 
which gave everyone time to take a warm 
bath to ease aching muscles and to enjoy 

breakfast without 
need of haste. 

“‘Tll ride out 
with you this 
morning, Bert,” 

. called Alec. “Sure 
had the nightmare 
last night and don’t 


Jump in. I 
want to get out to 
the first course 
ahead of the bunch 
and give Grit a 
little exercise.” 

The first brace 
up did not run as 
well as on the pre- 
vious day, and after 
a bad start the 
gallery noticed 
plainly that the 
judges were dis- 
, ‘ appointed. 

_ “Grit and Jingle Bell!” called one of the 
judges. 

The men led their dogs out in frent, the 
word to go was given, and with unsnapped 
leashes they were off like a flash. A 
beautiful sight they made, both pointer 
and setter working independently and 
showing good style, one casting to the 
right, the other going straightaway. 

Jingle Bell slowed down and pointed in 
some tall grasses. It turned out to be a 
single, which he held nicely. Grit was 
going good, swinging down a field in his 
merry way, when he froze on point along 
a ditch and Bert went in and flushed a 
covey. Jingle Bell found another single, 
but seemed to be tiring. 


RIT had turned toward wooded, 
tangled country, for he feared no 
rough going. Along a barbed wire en- 
closure he was seen to stop suddenly, half 
crawl through the fence, and stiffen. Bert 
hurried over to where Grit was crouched 
low, with eager, outstretched head and 
straightened tail. A thin line of red 
oozed through the short white hair on his 
back, showing where the barbed wire had 
left a jagged tear, but he never flinched. 

“Point, Judge!” 

The judges and the gallery hurried over. 

“What’s the trouble? Dog hurt?” 
queried one of the men. 

“Yes, he’s hurt, but he’s not thinking 
about that now. He’s on birds.” 

Bert climbed the fence and had only 
taken a step when the whir of a covey 
startled the crowd. Grit stopped just long 
enough to lick the open wound and was 
still anxious to go. Jingle Bell seemed just 
to be trailing along without any definite 
aim in view. 

The time was nearly up when Grit 
pointed on the outside of a thick brush 
pile. A short time before, a bird had been 
seen going out of there and it was the 
consensus of opinion that Grit smelled 
where it had been. A kick at the brush 
pile disclosed nothing, and the judges were 

(Continued on page 60) 
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The nearest glacier was across the lake. 


appeared to be less than a half mile away 


HE road forked, with no sign post 

to guide us; so we turned to the 

right on the most used thorough- 

fare, feeling that this must certainly 
be the main highway. In a few minutes 
we ran out of the forest and into a settle- 
ment comprising all kinds of dwellings 
from a brush shelter to the more preten- 
tious board shanty. Even a few tepees 
were scattered about. In another minute 
we were the center of curiosity for a 
gathering group of dark-skinned; black- 
eyed children and more dignified but no 
less interested seniors. 

Instead of continuing straight ahead as 
we should, we had wandered aside into an 
Indian village. For motor-campers this is 
interesting but not, as may have been the 
case many years ago, dangerous. Many 
thrilling possibilities are open to the fol- 
lowers of the roads in the wilderness of 
eastern British Columbia, but this, to a 
dweller along the Atlantic seaboard, is an 
experience all its own. 

Our audience of animated bronze statues 
increased rapidly. There was little par- 
ticular expression of friendliness and far 
less indications of hostility. Finally, in 
response to a query one of the elders 
stepped worward. 

He was an Indian of striking appearance. 
Deeply marked features of clear bronze 
were framed by heavy braids of coarse 
black hair hanging down before each 
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shoulder. He 
answered our ques- 
tions in excellent 
English and with a 
stately dignity that 
would have done 
credit to the Court 
of St. James. We 
thanked him and 
continued, this time 
on the right road 
toward our destina- 
In the clear air, it tion. 

Motoring in the 
Canadian wilderness 
presents some difficulties, but it also has 
many compensations. The Dominion and 
provincial authorities are fast improving 
the condition of the roads so that the 
balance in favor of unadulterated pleasure 
is fast increasing. The road at times de- 
generated into the now all too familiar 
parallel ruts, but growing reaches of well- 
graded highway is fast turning this 
picturesque region into a motorists’ 
paradise. 

Past Fort Steele we enter a region of 
stately beauty, where nature is dominant. 
Indians still add a delightful native touch, 
but it is the scenery which now holds our 
attention. 


T? the east the snow-studded peaks of 
the Rockies towered upward and 
seemed to pierce the very sky with their 
jagged crests. To the west the no less im- 
pressive summits of the Selkirks stood out 
in sublime grandeur. In between lay a 
broad, beautiful valley covered with the 
deep green of pine forests, where lakes, 
sometimes of considerable size, gleam in 
the clear air and shimmer in the bright 
sunlight. 

There is plenty of time for enjoyment, 
for distances are of as magnificent 
proportions as are the features of the 
landscape. Fifty miles between villages is 
no exception. Windermere, a metropolis 
of forty inhabitants, will attend to all of 
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the necessities and to many of the luxuries. 
It is also the beginning of the last lap to 
the great mountain barrier on the east and 
to the famous Banff-Windermere highway. 

Past the little town we followed the base 
of the Rockies northward. Below us was 
a beautiful lake set in the deep green of 
the surrounding forests. Beyond and now 
miles distant, the mountains to the west 
still arose in majestic sublimity. The 
rocky wall to our right continued un- 
broken and it did not seem possible that 
any road could pierce it. The highway 
turned sharply and it began to look as 
though we must add wings to the car and 
fly over. 


UT we had not reckoned with the 

vagaries of gature or the ingenuity of 
man. A sharp turn around a point of 
rocks brought us up with a gasp of 
wonder. The face of the cliff was cleft 
from base to summit by a narrow fissure. 
The road wound into the bottom of this 
and disappeared in the rugged fastness of 
Sinclair Canyon. 

It was awesome and thrilling. The walls 
not only towered straight up but in places 
overhung the road. Gradually it widened, 
but it did not lose its impressiveness. The 
highway wound along the cliffs, while in 
the depths below, Sinclair Creek tore its 
turbulent way down to the valley back of 


s. 

A splash of brilliant color appeared ahead 
and then a motorcycle. Interest grew into 
curiosity as it rapidly approached. An up- 
lifted hand stopped us and we gazed in 
admiration at the striking uniform of a 
trooper of the Royal Northwest Mounted. 

“IT just wanted to warn you of the 
dangerous nature of the road ahead,” he 
cautioned. “Be careful especialiy on the 
curves. 

Then he drove on to carry his message 
to others who might be following. The 
road proved no worse than many we had 
already gone over, in fact not so bad. But 
Canada was taking no chances, and per- 
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haps it was well. The canyon widened 
near the summit and we passed through 
the iron gates—formed by massive 
towers of red rock on either side. Then 
by easy grades, through forests of pine 
and spruce, we climbed to the top, nearly 
5,000 feet high. 

A charming little lake lay almost at the 
summit. Its waters of beautiful green, 
shot through by undertones of gold, make 
of it one of nature’s gems placed deep in 
a setting of rugged magnificence. 

We were now within the boundaries of 
the Kootenay National Park. A_ log 
structure and a gateway had marked its 
entrance, and we had there complied with 
the necessary regulations. 

From the summit of the pass the road 
wound down again to the wide, level 
valley of the Kootenay. Mountains were 
now on all sides of us, but the greater ones 
were still ahead. Lines of slender pines 
bordered the roadway and swept back in 
unbroken forest, perhaps for miles. 

Wild life was here also. Grouse were 
abundant and_= surprisingly tame. A 
startled deer bounded into the forest and 
once a wolf paused for an instant, then 
drifted noiselessly as a shadow into the 
undergrowth. 

The mountains came nearer and soon 
we were ascending the valley of the 
Vermilion River. The long avenue of 
living green was still before us and peep- 
ing over the tops of the trees were the 
rugged crests of the mountains. Fre- 
quently down the long vista ahead, a snow- 
capped peak thrust its dazzling summit 
high into the blue dome overhead. 


a few more miles, the long gradients 
of Vermilion Pass were reached and 
we climbed more steeply to the backbone 
of the continent—the great divide which 
separates the slopes of the Pacific from 
those of the Atlantic. Almost before we 
knew it, we again descended and paused at 
a little inn, where a wonderful vista down 
into the valley of the Bow on the east 
could be had. Beside us, Storm King 
lifted its rugged summit of bare rock and 
dazzling ice thousands of feet overhead. 
Wisps of cloud scudded swiftly up its 
forbidding face and crowned its crest with 
a halo of threatening portent. 

Across the valley below, Castle Moun- 
tain loomed upward and spread its ragged 
outlines against the sky like ruins of 
ancient battlements—but battlements of 
such gigantic proportions that nature still 
remains alone, without a competitor, in her 
stupendous architecture. Before us, the 
land sloped downward a thousand feet to 
the banks of the Bow, and we followed the 
winding road to the side of its rushing 
waters. 

A branch road here turns to the left 
and continues for seventeen miles to the 
shores of Lake Louise—the most ex- 
quisitely beautiful of all the marvelous 
lakes of the Rockies. Around its pictur- 
esque, forest-clad shores, the bare, rocky 
sides of the mountains sweep upward until 
their snowy crests seem to pierce the very 
blue of the sky. Reflected in the placid 
surface before us, faithful in both color 
and contour, that impressive scene was 
again pictured in reversed but no less pro- 
found magnificence. 

But we did not stay at Lake Louise. 
With all its scenic superlatives, it failed to 
hold us, for our objective was still higher 
and more remote among the peaks of the 
inter-provincial boundary. For miles we 
climbed steeply around the slopes of a 
mountain and finally rounded a jutting 
spur of rocks. Then we paused and gazed 
mutely at the panorama spread before us. 

It was an upland park. The bottom was 


covered with the 
somber green of 
pine forests; at its 
farther side, skirting 
the bare rocky bases 
of the mountains, 
was a little lake, 
gleaming like a gem 
in the bright sun- 
light. Above it 
towered the ragged 
crests of the Conti- 
nental Divide. It 
was the Valley of 
the Ten Peaks and 
the beautiful body 
of water was 
Moraine Lake. 


E drove down 

to its side and 
camped in a grove of 
evergreens. Before 
us was the deeply 
colored waters and 
beside us was the 
ancient moraine 
which had closed the 
valley and formed 
the lake. In _ the 
deep notches of the 
rugged walls beyond, 
the icy fingers of 
glaciers reached 
downward from the 
great snow caps 
above. The air was 
chilly. Even in Au- 
gust, the cold breath 
from the peaks had 
in it a distinct tang 
of winter. 

The sun set early 
behind the jagged 
skyline of peaks to 
the west, and in the 
long afterglow we 
pitched our tent and 
settled down for the 
night. But it needed 
all the _ cheering, 
warming glow from 
a blazing camp fire 
to keep us comfort- 
able after the eve- 
ning shadows had fallen. 
had been pronounced even during the 
hours of daylight deepened into the pene- 
trating cold of a sub-arctic night. An 
abundance of heavy blankets helped the 
situation and we buried ourseles in their 
protecting depths until only our noses 
were exposed to the nipping air. 

At early dawn I was awakened. Some- 
thing was on my shoulder. It left and 
came again with unvarying persistence. 
Curiously I poked my head out of the 
blankets and glanced about. The interior 
of the tent was still in gloom and but little 
could be made out distinctly. 

Then a quick movement caught my eye. 
Some little creature bounded from my 
shoulder to the roll of blankets on the 
next cot and then to the next. In a few 
seconds it was back again. Fully awake 
now, I started to crawl out into the morn- 
ing chill. That was too much for our tiny 
visitor. It bounded to the ground and 
scurried away under the car. 

But it soon returned and brought others 
with it. In the fast developing light, we 
quickly recognized them as ground squir- 
rels of that large variety found so fre- 
quently in the rugged uplands of the 
Western mountains. They were sociable, 
too, and in a short time were so well 
acquainted that they sat pertly upon their. 


haunches and took food eagerly from our. 


hands, 





The road wound into a narrow fissure and disappeared in the 
rugged fastness of Sinclair Canyon 


The chill which 


A hail from outside the tent brought us 
to attention. We hastened out into the 
cold air. Fifty yards away a man was 
studying intently something in the dust of 
the road-bed. It was a guide from Lake 
Louise and he was excited. 

No wonder! Before him were cat-like 
tracks as large as saucers. Farther down 
the trail he had caught a brief but distinct 
glimpse of a mountain lion stealing 
swiftly, noiselessly away into the under- 
growth. 

For a moment the morning chill was 
forgotten. Then it returned and swept in 
waves of thrills up and down our spine 
and played hide and seek in the roots of 
our hair. For one thing, at least, we were 
thankful. Our most sociable callers had 
been only squirfels. 


T was eight o’clock before the sun 

climbed over the more distant peaks to 
the east and thawed us out. Its first beam 
descended upon the waters of the little 
lake and transformed its color from a 
deep, cold blue to a glowing green. Several 
squadrons of wild ducks, drifting aimlessly 
about, detected the welcome presence and 
glided gracefully across to the warming 
rays. 

Quickly the more cheering color spread 
over the surface until the near shore line 
glowed with its morning’ smile. Back 
under the cliffs, the purple-tinted shadows 
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Along the slope ahead was a group of Rocky Mountain 


bighorn sheep 


still lingered as though reluctant to admit 
defeat. 

It grew warmer — a welcome change. 
From the rocks beyond the brook, the 
conies sang to us their unvarying song—a 
shrill, piercing squeak. There were 
scores of them and we were glad of their 
presence, for they added a dash of color 
and life to the gray rocks about us. 

The squirrels, too, continued attentive 
and acted as though their chief ambition 
was to clean us out of provisions. A deer 
broke cover some distance down the 
valley, but the mountain lion remained in 
seclusion. For this we freely forgave him. 


HE nearest accessible glacier was on 

the far shore of the lake and. in the 
clear atmosphere of the higher altitudes it 
appeared to be less than a half mile away. 
My wife expressed a desire to see it at 
close range. For a moment I hesitated. 
Experience had already acquainted me 
with the illusions of that rare, transparent 
atmosphere. But, finally, we went. The 
walk would be beneficial at least. 

We followed the tree-bordered shores of 
the beautiful lake and found so much to 
admire that a half mile had been covered 
before we thought to look for the glacier 
at ‘all. An open space through the trees 
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brought it into view, 
with its distance 
apparently undi- 
minished. I was 
made aware of 
shaken confidence, 
but we continued, 
following now a 
trail through the 
trees leading directly 
to the foot of the 
moraine. 

This continued for 
another half mile 
before we faced that 
steep slope of gravel 
and boulders. It 
needed some urging 
to get us started up 
this barrier. Well, 
it was pretty bad, to 
say the least, but we 
picked the least dif- 
ficult and most 
secure way we could 
find and _ finally 
stood on the first 
crest. 

Before us were 
other lesser crests 
and beyond, still a 
half mile distant, was 
the glacier. Lack of 
confidence now be- 
gan to be replaced 
by symptoms of un- 
popularity, but we 
proceeded. It would 
be unfortunate to 
give up now after 
having come so far. 

From a distance 
the moraine had ap- 
peared to be a smooth 
slope, but nearness 
dispelled that delu- 
sion also. There 
were great tumbled 
masses of boulders 
and at times great 
gaps partially filled 
by them. We heard 
the gurgle of water 
far down under us 
and finally a wall of 
ice appeared in the 
side of one of the 
depressions. 

It was explained then. We were already 
on the top of the lower glacier, and it was 
covered many feet deep by rocks which 
had fallen on it from the cliffs above and 
then through months—perhaps years — 
had been carried down to their present 
position. 

A short distance farther we came to a 
crevasse opening directly across our path. 
This was nearly filled and to an unknown 
depth with water which reflected the green 
tint of the ice surrounding it. The idea 
of swimming across was unpopular even 
with me; so we stood and looked at it. 

The base of the cliffs was still several 
hundred yards distant. Up a deep notch 
in its face was the glacier. A thousand 
feet above its surface was a break in the 
rocky wall and in it a deep pocket extended 
far back into the cliff. On this elevated 
platform another glacier was precariously 
perched. The ice, a hundred feet thick, 
leaned outward in places over the edge of 
the cliff in menacing suggestion. 

Then something happened. A boulder 
up near the summit of the peak above 
broke loose and came tumbling down. 
That started others, and soon a veritable 
avalanche of rocks was crashing down the 
almost vertical wall to the surface of the 
lofty glacier above. 





Some of it must have struck far out on 
the edge of that precariously balanced ice. 
In a moment the effect was apparent. A 
gigantic slab weighing hundreds of tons 
broke loose from the projecting face, 
turned a graceful somersault in the air 
and landed with a mighty crash on the 
glacier below. The roaring echoes re- 
verberated among the cliffs like the rolling 
of thunder. 

That settled it. We departed. Glacier 
chasing had grown very unpopular by this 
time. So we made our way down over 
the back trail. Sore muscles and a few 
bruises soon stop hurting however, and 
like many other things appreciation comes 
later. We wouldn’t have missed it for 
anything. 


WE had scarcely reached camp when 
the dark clouds that had been gather- 
ing over the peaks during our descent 
began to do more than threaten. For a 
time they seemed undecided whether to 
rain or snow. Then they compromised by 
sending ice-water with a little hail. 

That decided us again. We packed and 
departed for the lower altitudes of the 
valley of the Bow, hopeful that there we 
might find the climate more encouraging. 

We reached the banks of the river ahead 
of the storm. It seemed to hesitate among 
the peaks. The elevated valley we had 
just left, however, was engulfed by it. 
The road ahead was level and smooth and 
we ran along swiftly, hoping to find a 
favorable camp-site before the elements 
should visit us with their wrath. 

It was fifty miles to Banff. The tower- 
ing crests on either side of the narrow 
valley were covered with tumbling masses 
of clouds. Their attitude became more 
portentous every minute. 

Forty miles were covered. The clouds 
from the peaks had descended to the valley 
back of us and were following fast along 
our trail. For a time the frowning face 
of Storm King stood out in ominous 
majesty. Then the great tumbled masses 
drove forward over its crest and sides 
and blotted it from the landscape. 
In a few more minutes they reached Castle 
Mountain. Its massive battlements were 
no defense against the elements and soon 
it, too, was buried. 

Less than ten miles from Banff, Mount 
Edith towers on the north rim -of the 
valley. The road ran close along the 
rocky base. A sharp turn around a jutting 
point brought us to a sudden stop. Along 
the steep slope ahead and close above the 
road was a group of bighorn. From the 
size of their cranial decorations, we knew 
at once that they were ewes. It was too rare 
a chance to miss; so I snapped their pic- 
ture and climbed hastily back into the car. 


UT the delay, brief as it had been, 

decided the race in favor of the storm. 
The clouds rolled over the crest of Mount 
Edith and swept down the slopes toward 
us. The wind roared and howled about 
the crags and cliffs and among the pines 
above as we ran along slowly, resigned 
now to a wetting. 

The first blasts struck us, fairly rocking 
the car, and passed beyond in scurrying 
eddies of driving white. We rubbed our 
eyes and gazed again. It was not rain at 
all. Instead, in another minute, a dense 
smother of blinding snow swept down the 
slopes and blotted out the landscape. 

We stopped and waited, taking advan- 
tage of such shelter as an open car can 
afford. Fortunately, it was not for long. 
Hail and great drops of rain soon mingled 
with the elemental barrage, then quickly 
dwindled to a decreasing drizzle. Never- 

(Continued on page 62) 
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MEMORY 


or 


REASONING! 


THE dog is the most intelligent of the lower ani- 


mals, but man is apt to overrate his brain power 


walls. I owned a fine Newfound- 

land dog—a breed almost extinct. 
This dog used to accompany me on my 
walks. He had been trained to carry 
things in his mouth, and was not happy 
when we were out walking unless he had 
something to carry—a cane, umbrella, 
basket, newspaper, anything that I put in 
his mouth. 

I would place the article between his 
teeth and, patting his head, say: “Now, 
Sport, don’t drop it! Don’t drop it!” 
Then he would trot proudly ahead of me, 
carrying that article and refusing to 
give it up to anyone but me, never 
dropping it no matter what happened. 

If I had nothing to give him, he 
would annoy me so by jumping up 
on me with his mouth open, begging 
for something, that I often picked up 
little things in the road and gave him 
them to carry. I would hold the 
worthless article for a while to make 
him think that I prized it, then put it 
between his teeth. And no matter 
how valueless the thing was, he would 
take as good care of it as of my 
highly prized bamboo walking-stick. 

This stick plays an important part 
in my story.’ It was three feet long, 
highly polished, and had a curved 
handle and silver band. Much as I 
valued it, I had no hesitation in throw- 
ing it into a pond, lake or even into 
ocean surf when Sport was with me. 
For the Newfoundland is web-footed 
and a wonderful retriever, and Sport 
was a powerful swimmer. 

No matter how rough the surf or swift 
the current, if I threw my cane into it, 
Sport would always bring it back to me 
without marring its finish. Once, like a 
fool, I threw my cane into Shirley Gut— 
that far-famed tide-race between the 
Boston City Prison and Winthrop, 
Massachussetts—where sa many prisoners 
have lost their lives in attempting to swim 
the strong tidal current while trying to 
escape. When I slung my cane into that 
rushing water which swept it seaward like 
a dried leaf, Sport plunged in after it and 
brought it back to me. He thus won news- 
paper notoriety at the time. But I di- 
gress. 


ONE day Sport and I were walking 
in the country. He was trotting on 
ahead of me, carrying my walking-stick 
horizontally in his mouth. His teeth 
closed lightly over the exact center of the 
cane, so that an equal length of it pro- 
truded from either side of his lips. 

We came to a stone wall that barred 


EARS ago I lived in a section of 
New England where there are stone 


wrote. 


our passage. Sport could have taken that 
wall at a bound, and I could have climbed 
over it; but the day was warm and I didn’t 
feel like climbing. So I walked along the 
side of the wall looking for a gap. And 
Sport, who was just ahead of me, seemed 
to think that he must do as I did. 

I found a gap in the wall about seventeen 
inches wide, where the stones had been re- 
moved, and Sport attempted to pass 
through that narrow passage first. But 
a three-foot cane, carried in a dog’s mouth 
crosswise to a seventeen-inch opening in 
a stone wall, will not pass through that 
space. Both ends of the stick caught on 
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Riffle on the Rogue River” is the 
best fishing story Mr. Grey ever 


a story in itself. 


either side of the wall, and Sport was stuck. 

He would not drop the cane, and, for 
some reason best known to himself, he 
would not jump unless commanded to do 
so. Then he would have gone over in a 
flying leap. But I refrained from order- 
ing him to jump the wall, for I wished 
to see-what he would do. Z 

He tried gently to push that cane 
through against the adjacent stones of. the 
wall on either side of him, and when he 
found that he could not do so, he glanced 
up at me with perplexity in his hazel eyes 
which seemed to say: “Well here we are! 
What are we going to do about it?” 

Without saying a word to Sport, I turned 
his head sidewise, so that one end of the 
stick could go through the narrow passage- 
way first. Of course, he got through all 
right then, and trotted on ahead as un- 
concernedly as before. 

Every few days for two weeks after 
that I would bring Sport, with my cane in 
his mouth, to that same gap in the stone- 
wall to see how he would act; and in- 
variably, without my touching him or 


Steelhead trout—big ones 
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saying a single word, he would turn his 
head sidewise so that one end of the. stick 
he was carrying went through first. 

Now if I left this anecdote here, it 
would imply that Sport saw the reason 
why he must turn his head when he 
brought anything long in his mouth to that 
narrow opening and wished to carry it 
through. But if I did that, I should be 
guilty of a half truth, and half truths are 
productive of much error in studying the 
minds and habits of animals. 

One day Sport and I were out walking, 
and this time I had no cane. He had been 
bothering me for something to carry; 

so I picked up a stick of kindling 
wood in the road and gave it to him. 
It was very light and only a foot long. 


UITE by chance we came to that 

identical gap in the stone wall 
where he had been stuck in getting a 
three-foot cane through, and I had 
taught him to turn his head; and— 
bless my soul!—if he didn’t turn his 
head sidewise in carrying that short 
length of kindling wood through! 
Furthermore, whenever he came to 
that place and had anything in his 
mcuth—long or short—he always 
t:rned his head. When he had noth- 
ing “n is mouth, he never turned his 


This serial will head. 


It looks to me as if he did not grasp 
the reason why he should carry long 
things endwise through narrow open- 
ings. He had been stuck at that par- 
ticular place in trying to get my cane 
through crosswise, and I had shown 
him how he could carry it through endwise 
by turning his head. Probably he thought 
that he must always turn his head sidewise 
every time he came to that place with any- 
thing in his mouth, regardless of its length. 

But it is not wise to jump at conclusions. 
The question is still open in my mind. To 
give Sport a fair test, I should have taken 
him to some other narrow opening with 
the cane in his mouth, let him get stuck 
in trying to carry it through crosswise, re- 
fused to help him, and waited to see if he 
could not profit by his first lesson. In 
other words, let him reason the thing out 
for himself. 

This, I regret to say, I failed to do, as I 
was very busy at the time. Nevertheless, 
I think this true anecdote throws some 
light on the canine mind. 

To sum it all up: to what extent do 
dogs see the reasons for doing the things 
that they are taught? And to what extent 
does the association of ideas of time, place, 
circumstances and the known wishes of the 
master govern them, regardless of their 
reason 
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Siberian (Srizzlies 


The last bear hunt of a Colonel in the Czar’s army before 
he had to flee the country 


PON recovering from four wounds 

received in the World War while 

at the front with Russian forces, I 

was detailed as Inspector at the 
Cavalry Depot in East Siberia. That is a 
section far famed for its game; so I de- 
cided to take my vacation in early Decem- 
ber, and was soon ready to spend the time 
in the wilds enjoying my beloved sport of 
hunting. And it really gave me relief to 
hunt for animals for the time instead of 
that awful hunt for men. 

What a joy and relaxation it was, to 
stroll through the Tajga (the Siberian 
wilderness) along the Schilka River. I 
had with me Sergeant Schalaschoff as 
companion and friend. He is an expert 
with the rifle and a good woodsman; and 
we hunted rabbits, foxes, 
wood hens or capercaillie, 
deer, wolves and bears to 
our hearts’ content. There 
was plenty of game of 
all kinds to be found, 
though we actually killed 
far less than we might 
have. It was the joy of 
being out in the great 
wilds that lured me most. 

One day I shot a fine 
buck deer, and as we were 
climbing down into the 
valley to get it, a yellow 
discoloration of the snow 
on the opposite side at- 
tracted my attention. I 
knew that it was either 
caused by the seepage of 
a warm spring, or it 
marked the entrance to a 
bears’ winter den. After 
inspecting for some time, 
we both came to the con- 
clusion that it was the 
latter and, rejoicing at 
our find, we decided to 
return the next morning 
in an effort to route out 
its big woolly occupants. 

We dressed our deer 
and packed it into camp. 
Then we got to bed early, 
so that we could be up and on the trail 
before daylight. Two o’clock the follow- 
ing morning found us already making our 
way through the forests, and it was just 
breaking dawn as we neared the valley 
and the place where we hoped to have 
some exciting sport in pulling a Siberian 
grizzly bear out of his winter sleeping 
quarters. 


numbers. 


UILDING a little fire, we made a pot 

of tea out of melted snow and awaited 
the coming of daylight. The Northern 
Lights were flickering across the sky in 
their curious beauty, and the clear crisp 
air fairly snapped with frostiness. 

Then the sun came up above the horizon 
and turned the snow into veritable spark- 
ling diamonds. Sleepy wood hens sitting 
on tree branches nearby flapped their wings 
and looked quite unconcernedly at us, and 
a red fox tripped lightly along under the 
pines, going home after his night of 
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Ptarmigan, plover, snipe and waterfowl in countless 


foraging. But Schalaschoff and I were 
after bear this morning, and wood hens or 
fox were no temptation to us. 

We crossed ourselves over our caps and 
shoulders, after the Russian manner, and 
loading my .450 caliber double-barreled 
hunting gun, we located ourselves as near 
to the entrance of the den as we could, 
and be able to shoot for some little dis- 
tance to either side. Just how we were to 
get the animal out had not been decided; 
so we concluded to wait a little while in 
hopes that the bear might by chance show 
itself in the entrance. There were tracks 
around the mouth of the cave, which indi- 
cated beyond doubt that it was occupied 
and that the occupants was still active to 
some extent, in spite of the cold weather. 


Next Month 


ot ar -END Among the Clouds,” by Hubert 
Hunting Rocky Mountain goat in 


“French Trout,” by C. T. Hamilton. Fishing in — gun. 
the province of Quebec, where the natives all speak 
French and the trout are always hungry. 


Two practical articles will appear in January: 
one on hunting the young turkey gobbler; the other, 
“Practical Taxidermy for the Sportsman.” 


Then suddenly a big black form ap- 
peared to just rise up out of the snow, 
and the head and shoulders of a large bear 
could be distinguished. There was no 
time to be lost in wonder or hesitation, 
though, and my eye and hand automatically 
found their position for the direction of 
the gun. At the report, which vibrated on 
the frosty air, the black figure sank out 
of sight. I was quite sure that I had hit 
my mark, though not altogether certain as 
to just what the results had been. 

I still kept my position in expectation of 
coming events, ready for any emergency 
with the other barrel. Only a few mo- 
ments elapsed, when the big black head 
again popped up into sight. 

This time the animal came almost into 
full view, and again the report of my gun 
crashed on the frosty air. This time I was 
certain that I hit my mark, as the bear 
reared over backward and slowly slipped 
down out of sight. 


By 
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Hurriedly I slipped the empty shells 
out of my gun and two loaded ones in 
their places. 

“You got him that time!” exclaimed 
Schalaschoff. 

“Yes,” I replied. “And I think they 
were two different bears. The last one 
looked much lighter than the first one, 
though it may have been snow on his hair. 
And he didn’t act like a wounded bear.” 

But the Sergeant was not so sure. 

We waited for some little time, but all 
seemed to be quiet in the den. 

“T’ll go over and look in the den,” said 
my companion. 

Schalaschoff is a fearless devil, and 
while I was inclined to insist on his wait- 
ing a little longer, I too was mighty 
anxious to learn what the 
results of my two shots 
had been. With his large 
hunting knife clinched 
between his teeth and his 
own hunting gun in readi- 
ness for instant use, he 
made his way up to the 
entrance and cautiously 
crept in almost out of 
sight. I had followed 
and had my gun also 
ready for action. 


6sTT’S two bears!” I 
heard him exclaim. 
“Yes, they’re both dead!” 
Then almost an instant 
after he had spoken, I 
heard the crash of his 
He shot both bar- 
rels in rapid succession. 
I hurried up to the en- 
trance, but ‘as I stepped 
in I was faced by his 
smiling countenance. 

“I shot two more,” he 
said calmly, just replacing 
the two empty shells. 
“But that’s all of them.” 

“Isn't that enough?” I 
exclaimed. 

We congratulated each 
other, and forthwith had 
a drink on our good fortune. 

The first bear I had shot was the mother 
of two yearling cubs, which Schalaschoff 
had just dispatched. The second one I 
had shot was a two-year-old that had 
“holed up” with his mother for the second 
winter. This latter instance is not en- 
tirely rare, and the Russians call the 
younger bear the “Pestun,” or children’s 
nurse. 

The big female had a beautiful, rich, 
dark pelt and weighed about 875 pounds. 
The so-called children’s nurse was some- 
what lighter in color and weighed about 
550 pounds. The cubs were both a very 
pretty silver gray on the backs, with rich 
brown on the stomach and weighed about 
250 pounds each. 

In all my numerous bear hunts in Rus- 
sia and Siberia. I have never gotten such 
a remarkably fine bunch of bear pelts, and 
I indeed felt very well repaid for this 
hunting trip. 
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This month it’s steelhead trout, the only real rival 


and English commissioners fixed the 

United States and Canada boundaries 

in the Northwest, the English commis- 
sioners wished to run the line south of 
that claimed by the United States. After 
much delay, the head of the English com- 
mission, who was famed as a _ salmon 
fisherman, said in effect, “What! Why 
should we chaps trouble ourselves? The 
salmon up there don’t rise to a fly!” 

Possibly if this tale is not legendary 
and the Engiishman had known that a 
fish second only to the salmon, with a 
maximum weight of possibly a quarter of 
a hundred pounds, did rise freely to a fly 
in that then little known region, we might 
not have our Washington state line quite 
so far north as it is. 

The Western readers of FIELD AND 
STREAM are to be congratulated that they 
have comparatively near at hand such 
wonderful trout fishing. And second only 
to the Atlantic salmon is that magnificent 
game fish, the steelhead, or rainbow, for 
modern scientists lean to the theory that 
both are the same species. Like the 
salmon, he leaps high to disengage the 
hook and may leap many times. An 
acrobatic chap, full of ginger, and as un- 
tamed in his primitive haunts as the Indian 
who once hunted along the fir and spruce- 
lined banks of his waters. 

It is in the steelhead’s natural habitat 
that his game qualities show up to the 
maximum. Introduced into warmer 
waters and less wild environment, he loses 
some of his snap, vim and vigor. Still, 
always he is a virile and powerful fish. 


I is told that when the United States 


HE steelhead is an anadromous fish; 

that is, he spends his vacations in the 
sea, returning to his native river for the 
propagation of his species and ascending 
up to the head waters, just as the salmon 
will do when the course is unobstructed. 
Scientists say that in the Northwest the 
fish spawn in the spring. The run of 
steetheads in the lower Columbia River is 
greatest in number in the latter part of 
the summer and in the fall to late as 
November. After spawning, the Pacific 
salmon die—a curious provision of nature, 
which makes the creature lose its life in 
propagating its kind. But this is not true 
of the steelhead, which after depositing 
eggs or milt returns to the sea. 

The Northwestern steelhead, or rainbow, 
has successfully been introduced into the 
waters of Lake Superior and elsewhere, 
so it is not absolutely necessary for this 
fish to have his sojourn in salt water. 

The immense state of Washington has 
within its boundaries endless opportunities 
for sportsmen. Even within a compara- 
tively few miles of its enterprising and 
busy cities, the angler can pursue his craft 
and take the finest fishes of the world. 

Less than a hundred miles from the city 
of Seattle are famed trout waters. The 
story here given will tell of one of these 
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Mr. James W. Robinson and two splendid 
steelhead trout. The record fish on the 
right weighed 11% pounds, was 33 inches 
long and measured 1714 inches around 
the girth 


waters. And it can be mentioned that one 
of the considerable advantages to the 
angler reader of these “Tales of Record 
Fish and Fishing” is that if he will con- 
sult his atlas and see the locality where the 
fish were taken, he will gain knowledge 
as to the fishing possibilities of ,the place 
described. 

The present story deals with the Canyon 
Creek, which is about sixty miles from 
Seattle. The writer’s map shows only the 
Stillaguamish River, which is mentioned, 
but it is stated that the Canyon Creek is in 
the same territory. 

Here is the fine story of the catching of 
the steelhead trout which won for its 
captor the second prize for its class in the 
1924 National Fishing Contest. This fish 
weighed 11% pounds, was 33 inches in 
length, 17% inches in girth, and was taken 
with a Winchester rod, a Tripart reel, a 
Winchester line and with an artificial fly. 
It was caught by Mr. James W. Robin- 
son, a true sportsman angler, as you will 
know when you've read his fine story. 


I KEPT MY WORD 
By James W. Robinson 


UT here in the Pacific Northwest we 
chaps have blood which is red rather 
than blue, a Royal Coachman body-band 
red. Some of us, too, can be said to be 
born with a 6-ounce fly rod in one hand 
and a fly book in the other. 
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then and on, we make good use of our in- 
herited cradle gifts. And being one of 
these, it is only reasonable that I am more 
familiar with the use of the things men- 
tioned than with a pen. Hence I will only 
try to give a plain fisherman’s version of 
how I caught my prize-winning steelhead 
trout. 

This year, 1924, we had been experienc- 
ing during the month of April several 
warm Chinook winds and rains. This 
tended to melt the snows on the hills and 
mountains, thus bringing our streams and 
rivers to a deep color and up to an un- 
favorable height for fishing. It was dur- 
ing one of these Chinook spells that I 
made several unsuccessful trips: for the 
gamy and giant warriors which come in 
from the sea to spawn. 


I KNEW that if the rivers in my vicinity 
would ever get back to a normal con- 
dition, the chance for steelhead fishing 
would improve and we would have good 
sport. The fish were having plenty of 
water for their run up, and had not been 
much fished over on account of the un- 
favorable conditions. 

The preceding Sunday had just passed 
with rain, and I had to give up my hunch 
for sport on a much hoped-for trip. But 
I vowed that if there came on a cool spell 
and clear weather, work would be pushed 
aside for a couple of days. 

Much to my joy, Wednesday dawned 
bright, clear and snappy. All during that 
day of waiting and watching the sun and 
wind, I mentally visioned the morrow, 
which it was my intention to spend with 
the bright stream fighters. After work 
that evening, I dropped into my favorite 
sporting goods store to get some leaders 
and new flies, numbers 4 and 6. I stated 
to the clerk my intention of displaying the 
granddaddy of them all when next I came 
into the store. 

Alone I journeyed, and alone, under the 
deep shadows of Douglas firs and large 
cedars that tower high above our wonder- 
ful growth of mosses and fern, I made my 
bed for the night. 

I had chosen for my trip one of those 
rugged bits of country through which 
glides or rushes a steelhead river, and 
which in the past has perhaps been the 
choice of such sportsmen as Zane Grey, 
Stewart Edward White and Dustin 
Farnum, with other lovers of clear waters 
and green forests. The county where I 
made my bed of moss and fern lies about 
sixty miles from Seattle, in the heart of 
an amphitheater of rocky hills. Here runs 
the famed Stillaguamish, the Pilchuck, 
Deer Creek and Canyon Creek. While 
called a creek, the latter is in reality a 
deep, narrow river, which I selected for 
its inaccessibility and its abundance of fish. 

Early the next morning I hiked the 
three miles of rough, rocky trail into the 
canyon through which the river makes its 
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RESIGNATION OF: GEORGE A. 
LAWYER 


T was with surprise and regret that 
the resignation of George A. Lawyer, 
Chief U. S. Game Warden, was 
learned by sportsmen and friends of 
wild life last September. The resigna- 
tion was announced by the Bureau of 
Biological Survey, effective September 15. 

Mr. Lawyer’s splendid work in that de- 
partment has been everywhere recognized. 
For ten years he has had charge of the 
administration of the Federal game laws. 
His service with the Federal Government 
began during the pioneer period under 
the first Migratory Bird Law when much 
prejudice and opposition to the law ex- 
isted. 

Of human sympathies and winning per- 
sonality, and with skill, discretion and 
good judgment, Mr. Lawyer adminis- 
tered this law and its successor, the pres- 
ent Migratory Bird Treaty Act, with dis- 
tinct success, best indicated by the fact 
that all opposition to Federal control of 
migratory birds has practically disap- 
peared. Administrative ability of the first 
order was necessary to remove opposition 
and cultivate general favorable sentiment 
for the law. 

Not only a capable administrator, Mr. 
Lawyer was well grounded in the law and 
brought to the service exceptional train- 
ing in organization and legislative work. 
He has had a most important part in the 
framing of regulations under the Migra- 
tory Bird Treaty Act and the new 
Alaska Game Law, and his advice has 
been constantly in demand in codifying 
the game laws of a number of the states, 
including his own state of New York. 
He has come to be known as the leading 
game law expert of the country. 

Before going into the Federal service, 
he practiced law in New York State. For 
years he has been exceptionally active in 
game conservation work, having been for 
a long period at the head of the New York 
State Fish, Game and Forest League. 

His retirement from public service is a 
distinct loss to the Federal game admin- 
istration service, and is the culmination 
of a long expressed desire to be relieved 
of public duties and to resume private life. 


TWELFTH NATIONAL GAME 
CONFERENCE 


HE Twelfth Annual Session of the 

National Game Conference will be 
held at the Hotel Pennsylvania, New 
York City, Monday and Tuesday, Decem- 
ber 7 and 8, 1925, under the auspices of 
the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion, 

Leaders in wild life conservation in all 
of North America have come to look 
upon this conference as the great clearing 
house for all problems of game breeding 
and preserving, game administration, 
game legislation, club organization and 
sportsmanship. 

The program of the coming Confer- 
ence will include, among other important 
subjects, the latest developments in Fed- 
eral Game Refuge legislation, treatment 
of propaganda tending to stop shooting, 
control and prevention of stream and other 
water pollution, the new Alaska Game 
Law, importation of foreign game, the 
joint interest of farmer and sportsman 
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in the control of vermin, the place of 
hunting in a general plan for outdoor 
recreation, developments in international 
protection of migratory birds, game inven- 
tories, progress in economic and scientific 
research in game species, and developments 
in game breeding. 

Hon. Harry S. New, U. S. Postmaster 
General, co-author of the Game Refuge 
Bill which passed the United States Sen- 
ate in the 67th Congress, will address the 
Conference. Other prominent speakers 
expected include Dr. E. W. Nelson, chief 
of the United States Bureau of Biological 
Survey; John B. Burnham, president of 
the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion; Hon. J. B. Harkin, commissioner of 
Canadian National Parks; a representa- 
tive of the Department of Agriculture of 
the Republic of Mexico; George D. Pratt, 
president of the American Forestry Asso- 
ciation; Charles O. Hayford, president of 
the American Fisheries Society; Sam 
Rathbun, supervisor of Game and Game 
Fish, Washington; J. B. Royall, Florida 
State Game Commissioner; Clark Mc- 
Adams, member of the Federal Migratory 
Bird Advisory Board, and others of equal 
prominence. 

The Conference will, as usual, close 
with a dinner which will be more elabo- 
rate and brilliant than ever, and will af- 
ford delegates an opportunity to ‘hear 
distinguished speakers of national promi- 
nence and to witness the latest wild life 
pictures. 

More than a thousand representatives 
of sportsmen’s associations, game com- 
missioners and other officials, game breed- 
ers and other persons interested will at- 
tend. The Conference is open to all. 


FISH CULTURIST TRAINS ’EM 


. er ultimate destiny of a normal trout 
is the creel of the angler. 

One hatchery superintendent puts his 
fish through a course of training in fly- 
catching so as better to fit them to per- 
form for the artificial fly-catcher after 
liberation in the wild streams of the 
Ozarks and, incidentally, to give them a 
taste of natural food in variation of their 
diet of liver and mush. 

The Superintendent of the Bennett 
Springs, Missouri, State Fish Hatchery 
has rigged up some electric lights over 
his fish ponds, the light bulbs being sus- 
pended a very little above the water. This 
attracts myriads of insects at dusk, when 
the activity of the fish in leaping for and 
catching them is marvelous and attracts 
hundreds of visitors to witness the excit- 
ing sport. 

The exercise thus gained by the fish is 
believed, also, to contribute to their health 
and increased growth. 


MISTAKEN IDENTITY 


W HEN a novice in the woods, armed 
with a high-power rifle, shoots at 
a movement in the brush or a glimpse of 
a moving object, assuming it to be a deer, 
and kills a protected doe or fawn or an- 


other hunter, it is a case of “mistaken 
identity.” It is a similar error, though 
fraught with less serious consequences, 
when a duck hunter drops a protected 
wood duck out of a flock of swift-flying 
waterfowl. 

Now comes the report that a similar ex- 
cuse is being offered for shooting upland 
plover (Bartramian sandpiper) in north- 
ern Texas, where they are said to be 
fairly abundant and are frequently mis- 
taken for the black-bellied plover or 
golden plover on which there is an open 
season in that locality during September 
and October. 

Once the most characteristic bird of the 
wild open prairies of the Upper Missis- 
sippi Valley and Southern Canada, the 
upland plover was all but wiped out be- 
fore protection was given under the Mi- 
gratory Bird Treaty. It is coming back, 
and may now be found in slowly increas- 
ing numbers as a result of this protec- 
tion. It will never be abundant again, 
as the wild prairies are changed into cul- 
tivated farms, but with continued rigid 
protection it will not disappear. 

A campaign of education in ornithology, 
seasoned with a prosecution now and then 
as needed, will save the plover from 
slaughter through “mistaken identity.” 


DUCKS PLENTIFUL—BUT 


“est opening day for several years. 
Ducks were plentiful on lakes and 
marshes.”—Battle Creek, Michigan. 

“Fifteen members went to Bradford 
Lake for the opening, where some of the 
hunters made the full bag allowed by the 
game law.”—Pueblo, Colorado. 

“Hundreds of sportsmen came _ back 
with their bags well filled. Practically 
every hunter came home with game.”— 
Anaconda, Montana, 

“Most of the hunters succeeded in get- 
ting ducks on the opening day.”—Racine, 
Wisconsin. 

“Teal ducks are coming down from 
their breeding places in the far North.”— 
Bloomington, Illinois. 

“The hunting season opened yesterday 
morning and duck shooting was particu- 
larly good.”—Ritsville, Washington. 

“Ducks are unusually plentiful in the 
small lakes this year.”—Okanogan, Wash- 
ington. 

“Ducks are plentiful this year and good 
bags are reported all along the shore of 
Lake Champlain.”—Rutland, Vermont. 

The above are typical reports gleaned 
from newspapers and correspondence for 
the opening of the shooting season for 
waterfowl this fall. 

From farther south, where the season 
opened later, we learn from boatmen and 
guides “that wild geese, brant, redhead, 
bluebill and black ducks have become more 
plentiful in the last few years and that 
curlews have increased.”—Chincoteague, 
Virginia. 

Reports from other localities are of 
similar tenor, but there is another side to 
the picture. Throughout the North and 
particularly in the Upper Mississippi 
Valley, reports are generally qualified 
with comments on the great increase in 
the number of hunters and the decrease 
in hunting areas, due to drying up and 
drainage of marshes. 

A nationally known sportsman of 
Michigan writes: 

“For years I have been one of four or 
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five owning 1,600 acres of marsh land 
just north of Bay City on Saginaw Bay, 
called Tobico. It has been a really good 
duck marsh. A great many ducks have 
bred there; I think more than we have 
killed. This year it is worthless. The 
low water in the Great Lakes has drained 
it. I was down on the 16th. I had just 
one shot. Ordinarily one could punt 
around the edges and get the limit. The 
mud was too sticky to wade and the lim- 
ited water was not sufficient to afford any 
shooting. I am sure that the water level 
is at least four feet below where it was 
eight or ten years ago. The carp were 
all dead and our wild rice has already dis- 
appeared. Maybe if the water ever comes 
back we will be without carp and can plant 
rice again but I doubt it. I mention this 
to show you how duck resting and feed- 
ing places are disappearing.” 

And this from Minneapolis, Minnesota: 

“Tt is a distressing sight to drive 
through this land of many and beautiful 
lakes and see the shore lines steadily 
creeping outward. What is to be the fu- 
ture if this goes on, is sad to contem- 
plate.” 

That waterfowl should be increasing, 
yet be in danger, seems a paradox, but 
is wholly logical. 

Waterfowl have increased under the 
fostering care of the Federal Governments 
of the United States and Canada, and in 
spite of the insidious encroachment on 
their marsh home and resting grounds by 
drainage. Drainage has been, and is, pro- 
gressive. If much of the remaining 
marsh area of the country is not saved 
for wild life purposes, wild waterfowl 
will have no place to live and will cease 
to be, and reduced bag limits, shorter 
seasons, higher licenses—all sorts of re- 
strictions combined—will be futile. 

It cannot be that the American people, 
knowing the imminent danger and the 
means of averting it, will permit a repeti- 
tion of the history of the passenger pigeon 
and the buffalo. 


PARTRIDGES BY AIRPLANE 


D°= to its adaptability to many parts 
of America and the success which 
has attended its introduction, the Euro- 
pean gray partridge, known here as the 
Hungarian partridge, has recently in- 
creased in popularity in the United 
States very fast. 

The supply of birds for importation is 
limited and the prices charged for them 
are high, owing to embargos or strict 
regulation of their export from countries 
where they are obtainable. Practically all 
partridges now available for importation 
into this country are wild birds trapped 
and purchased from private estates in 
Czecho-Slovakia, where they are abun- 
dant. They may also be obtained in the 
wild mountainous country of central 
Europe but at prohibitive expense. 

Importers in England are now receiving 
birds from Czecho-Slovakia by airplane 
to cut the time required for transporta- 
tion and better to insure safe delivery. The 
method is expensive but is justified by the 
delivery of the birds in better condition 
than when shipped by rail or auto truck 
and boat. 

The American Game Protective Asso- 
ciation does not recommend indiscriminate 
introduction of foreign species of game, 


believing the native birds are far superior 
to any foreigner. But there are certain 
sections of the country where changed 
conditions have entirely eradicated native 
game, and have rendered such localities 
uninhabitable for native ruffed grouse, 
prairie chicken or sharptails; but where 
introduced, pheasants or partridges will 
thrive abundantly. In such case, the im- 
ported or artificially reared birds of cer- 
tain species do contribute mightily to in- 
creasing and maintaining opportunity for 
sport. 

Artificial propagation of the European 
partridge has not yet been developed to a 
point that it can be considered practical, 
but this is not to say it may not be done 
some time. Here is a very interesting field 
for experiment and study by game breed- 
ers. 


ANGLING IN IRELAND 


LICENSES for angling are not peculiar 
to America, as is disclosed by the 
new regulations proposed in the Irish Free 
State. A fee of a pound sterling is im- 
posed for salmon rods, with an additional 
indorsement fee of 19 shillings for those 
who wish to fish outside the district in 
which the license is issued. Drastic regu- 
lations for the prevention of poaching are 
also contemplated. Hydro-electrical de- 
velopment on the River Shannon is said 
to be threatening the continuation of sal- 
mon fishing on that stream. 


THE ART OF FLY-CASTING 


O one realizes more than the novice 

that fly-casting is an art. The “gen- 
tle art” is pursued by some for pure art’s 
sake. With others it is merely the means 
to a very materialistic end—the filled creel. 
But it is, and of right ought to be, con- 
sidered one of the fine arts. 

Schools of fly-casting have been estab- 
lished, and eventually the manipulation of 
the slender rod and delicate silk line may 
come to be recognized as one of the 
sciences. 

One of the promoters of the gentle art 
is Frederick G. Shaw, world’s champion 
trout fly-caster. Mr. Shaw took up the 
serious work of instruction in fly-casting 
as a profession, after the loss of his for- 
tune, and opened a school in London. He 
is well known in this country, where he 
has from time to time conducted courses 
of instruction. Mr. Shaw has been in 
America this summer, giving instruction 
to those by whom skill and artistic per- 
fection is appreciated more than merely 
catching fish. 


DUTY ON QUAIL REDUCED 


FOLLOWING an investigation by the 
U. S. Tariff Commission and a public 
hearing before that body on September 10, 
President Coolidge on October 4 issued 
a proclamation reducing the duty on im- 
ported bob-white quail from 50 cents to 
25 cents per bird. The law permits a re- 
duction of not to exceed 50 per cent, but 
does not permit the removal of the duty 
entirely by executive action. 

Importation of quail into the United 
States reached nearly 40,000 birds in 1925, 
the bob-white being obtainable only in 
Mexico. 

It is the contention of Game Commis- 
sioners and sportsmen interested in se- 


curing game birds for stocking purposes 
that there is no justification for a tariff 
on such importations on any ground, as 
there are no quail bred commercially in 
this country, and the birds are brought 
into the country solely for stocking pur- 
poses for the benefit of the public. 

Quail are imported and brought north 
for liberation in the spring, which allows 
time for them to become acclimatized and 
familiar with their new surroundings, to 
rear a brood of young and, possibly, to 
fraternize with local Northern-bred birds 
before the rigors of winter come on and 
put them to their severest test. It has 
been found that good results are attained 
by spring importation and planting, where- 
as birds brought north in the fall usually 
succumb to the winter storms and weather 
conditions to which they are suddenly 
subjected and for which they are unpre- 
pared. 

States which have imported Mexican 
quail and which report good results in- 
clude Maryland, Pennsylvania, Illinois, 
Kentucky, New York and Texas. The 
Mexican quail is practically identical with 
the native Texas bird. 

Special credit is due to State Game 
Warden E. Lee LeCompte of Maryland 
for instituting and taking the lead in pro- 
moting the. investigation which resulted in 
the reduction of the duty. 


BIRD PROTECTION IN CHINA 


ECENT official action in China has 
fixed definite game seasons and pro- 
hibits the export of any game birds other 
than live birds under government super- 
vision and for propagation purposes in 
other countries. This action was taken 
because of excessive slaughter of pheas- 
ants and other game birds for shipment 
to European markets for food. This 
commercial killing of pheasants so re- 
duced their numbers that summary action 
by the Chinese government, closing all 
hunting, was taken for their protection. 
The Asiatic pheasant is still imported 
into this country in considerable numbers 
for propagation and stocking purposes. It 
is the foundation stock of most of the 
ewe 30 of the Western States and has 
en fused with the English pheasant there 
and also farther east. 


PARIS GREEN FOR MOSQUITOS 


| lacie apiok when reports were pub- 
lished that government entomologists 
were dusting Louisiana marshes with 
Paris green, there was considerable feel- 
ing of alarm among sportsmen and trap- 
pers as to its effect on waterfowl and fur- 
bearing animals. Visions of dead ducks 
and muskrats sacrificed in the anti-mos- 
quito campaign incited prompt inquiry and 
protest. 

The U. S. Bureau of Entomology was 
prompt to reassure the public by showing 
that the Paris green operations were harm- 
less so far as affecting animaf life, as the 
operations had been carried on in a very 
limited area near Tallulah and that only 
one-quarter of a pound of Paris green is 
spread over one acre of land. It is un- 
likely that this small amount of poison 
would be sufficient to harm wild animal 
life, but it is claimed to be effective in 
killing the larvae of malarial mosquitos 
feeding on the surface of the water. 
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WHAT BARREL LENGTH? 
By Capt Paul A. Curtis 


HE style of guns changes almost as 

radically if not as rapidly as women’s 
hats, the chief reason being that the pur- 
veyor of de luxe guns gets a bright idea 
every once in a while for something dif- 
ferent which will incite a certain class of 
shooters to dig down in their overalls and 
disburse some loose shekels. At present 
it is short barrels, quite shorter than have 
ever been used before to any extent. 
Messrs. E. J. Churchill, Ltd., of London, 
broke out in a cold sweat over 25-inch bar- 
rels a couple of years ago, and now a lot 
is being said about them in British sporting 
circles and periodicals both for and against. 
Sooner or later this innovation will reach 
our shores, whereupon, being Americans, 
we will proceed to do them one better and 
argue for 24-inch—at least some of us 
will. But right here and now, before any- 
one else beats me to it and starts the anvil 
chorus, I want to say I am ag’in ’em on 
general principles. 

Another good reason for saying so now 
is to deter some otherwise sensible duffer 
from ruining an otherwise perfectly good 
gun with 30-inch barrels just so he can be 
in the swim. 

Little as there is to be said of guns 
made with short tubes, there is still less 
to justify cutting down guns designed with 
long ones. Any weapon built with a cer- 
tain set of barrels is, if properly con- 
structed, balanced correctly. This balance 
is very easily spoiled, and it will be nine 
times out of ten by any such radical 
reduction as paring from 2 to 4 inches off 
the barrels. True, this can be adjusted by 
boring out the stock and filling it with 
lead, but guns that are so balanced at both 
ends never have that fine, lively feeling, 
to use the expression, which the knowing 
sportsman appreciates. 

Secondly, few guns sold here today are 
true cylinder. Even if the buyer orders 
them made so, the gunmaker will usually 
ignore the instruction and put a touch of 
choke in the muzzle, for he knows they 
will otherwise give unsatisfactory patterns. 
Not only will they be reduced to about 
45 per cent or even thinner, but the per- 
formance will be most irregular. 

It makes no difference whether the gun- 
maker bores on the jug choke, recess 
choke or taper choke system. The result 
of cutting 2 inches off the barrel would 
be the same—a true cylinder gun, one 
which would wound more game than it 
would kill beyond 40 yards and often at 
even shorter range. To illustrate: I have 
just gauged with a plug three of my guns 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped addressed envelope. 














An old time fowler and his gun — these 
fellows needed long barrels to burn their 
slow igniting Black powder in heavy loads. 
This picture was sent to us by Mr. Richard 
W. Hatch, who discovered the old weapon 
and its owner. Originally a flint lock, it 
was converted and has a 43-inch barrel. 
Imported from England in the 18th Century. 
Its owner never used a breech loader 


which are so radically different that they 
afford an excellent example. My best 
English field gun, which is full choke in 
the left barrel, has an abrupt choke one 
inch from the muzzle. This choke is a 
bevel, possibly 34-inch long, from which 
to the muzzle the barrel is of undiminish- 
ing circumference. My Smith duck gun, 
an 80 per cent choke weapon, bored upon 
their well-known taper choke system, 
starts gradually at about two inches from 
the muzzle and becomes full choke ap- 
proximately 34-inch from the muzzle— 
there is no sharply defined bevel. Charlie 
Askins, who had the gun to test for a 
while, said it leaded less than any gun he 


ever shot with heavy charges and large 
shot. The third gun, a Belgian Browning 
Automatic, has the most abrupt choke I 
have ever seen—1%4 inches from the muz- 
zle it almost amounts to a sharp shoulder. 
Incidentally, as a result its pattern is un- 
certain and it leads atrociously. 

This description shows that to remove 
an inch of barrel takes out most of the 
choke ; to remove two inches ruins it. Now 
it is, of course, apparent that one would 
hardly consider cutting down a duck gun 
required for long-range work on which 
long tubes are admittedly an advantage. 
The temptation would be strongest in re- 
gards to the bird gun or brush gun, which- 
ever one prefers to call it. This is usually 
a light weapon. On a heavy gun the 
barrels are often of sufficient weight to 
permit of the amputation being performed 
and the new muzzle rechoked by the recess 
system. A _ skilful gunsmith can often 
restore them to their original effectiveness, 
but in a light gun there is insufficient 
metal involved at that point to make it 
practicable—the barrels would be weak- 
ened too much by the recess boring. Once 
cut they are ruined for anything but the 
shortest work in cover. Moral: don’t cut 
off your gun barrels. If you want a more 
open pattern, have them bored out by de- 
grees until the desired pattern is secured. 

But to get back to the 25-inch barrel 
game gun which is built that way, it 
naturally can be choked just as close as a 
30-inch tube. This is regulated at the 
muzzle in the making without any regards 
to barrel length, and naturally such a gun 
will balance at least equally well. What, 
then, are its good and bad points? 

Churchill claims, to be brief, that the 
gun can be made lighter, or if not re- 
quired lighter, the weight can be distrib- 
uted to better advantage where it is more 
needed. There is logic in this. Also, the 
weight lies more between the two hands, 
sv it is not so noticeable. They also con- 
tend that one gets on to his game quicker, 
and that as English game is presented to 
the guns differently than the way it used 
to be it is killed closer, and consequently 
one gets on better with a short barrel 
where the swing must be sharp to lead 
sufficiently. 

I must say that I think they are right, 
too, so far as the killing of driven game 
is concerned, on the large estates abroad 
where the birds come over the guns in 
large packs at a range of from 15 to 30 
yards, but for those who are walking up 
their game behind dogs, and for use by 
Americans, who have to be satisfied in 
most instances with shooting at game 
much wilder, as it is harassed by everyone 
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Danger ahead! Without taking your eyes off the 
pier, just lift the tiller—a natural impulse—and 
your Evinrude rt Twin instantly reverses, 

and you travel full astern, instantly! 


Full Speed 
Astern—Quick! °- 


LAMP an EVINRUDE y Twin to any boat and it handles with the ease of your 
car and more responsively a launch. Go full ahead—then reverse quick, 
almost instantly! Merely a lift of the tiller sends your astern! 
You don’t take your eyes off the course ahead—you don’t turn the motor a fraction of an inch—you 
dssttctagivendansictaaliguieds backward. You simply lift the tiller and the motor does the rest. 
Only an Evinrude gives you the advantages of the patented Automatic, Instantaneous Reverse. 


Greatest Year in “Sport Twin” History 


Where all around utility is the consideration, shoots four hot sparks into the cyli Ex- 
the Sport Twin has overwhelmingly earned clusive Power-Focus Drive friction 
its name of being the champion motor of all and places maximum power at ler by 
Evinrudes. In addition to its excellent man- use of costly ball bearings—more ” from 
euvering ability, here are other features which the same motor. pump located 


have made 1925 the greatest year in Sport high up out of the way of mud and sand— 
Twin history: Weight, 40 pounds. Two cyl- works in reverse or slowest trolling 
inders practically eliminate vibration and add Super-Power fly-wheel magneto pro- 
a restfulness to tiller steering. Easy (Rope) luces current powerful enough to jump 
Starter eliminates handle cranking—one pull eight times standard spark plug gap. 


Write for copy of Evinrude Year Book, giving detailed description 
of Sport Twin, 2 H. P. Single, Big Twin and Inboard models. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 






Exclusive Feature No. 1 
See how easy it is to operate the Auto- 


286 Evinrude Bldg. Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
Distributors: 
115 East 23rdSt., NewYork, N.Y. 79 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash. 
259 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 137 McGillSt., Montreal, Quebec 
117-119 Broadway, Oakland, Cal. 131 Front St., W., Toronto, Ont. 
211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 510 Johnson St., Victoria, B. C. 


The New 1925 Champion 
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The Sportsman’s 
Christmas Gift 


If you want to give an out-door man 
a Christmas Gift, here’s the best thing 
you can find. Give him a Signal Wind- 
breaker Jacket or Shirt. The wind just 
can't get through it—nor dampness 
either. You might, if you think nobody 
else will do it, give yourself one. 


The fabric is very close-woven olive 
drab moleskin; fleece-lined; tough as 
leather — warm as flannel. Jacket has 
all-wool worsted waistband, collar and 
cuffs. Collar convertible; can be worn 
open, closed or up tight around the 
neck. If your dealer hasn’t it, fill out 
the coupon and we'll take care of you 
promptly. C.O. D. if you prefer. 


No. 301, Jacket *eeee $6.00 


No. 299, Jacket with wool 
flannel lining, extra warm 7.00 


No. 613, Regular shirt style 5.00 


WINDBREAKEA 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 





SIGNAL SHIRT CO.. Racine, Wisconsin $2 
My dealer doesn't carry the Windbreaker. His 


Send me postpaid No. a 


Money Order 
Enclosedis< Bank Draft i Ginndnnccsinet: 
Send C.0. D 








Address 





Town State 
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in the open season, the situation is deci- 
dedly different. Our pheasant, grouse, 
partridge and snipe get away quicker and 
appear to me to be wilder as time goes 
on. Twenty years ago one used to shoot 
grouse over a dog in New York State— 
now the dog makes game and the birds 
flush at 30 yards, where nothing but close 
holding, accurate aiming and a _ choke 
barrel which will go through the inter- 
vening brush will make a kill. 


IND you, I know about short barrels. 
I am not jumping at conclusions, 
but speaking from experience. Like many 
others, I began my career by utterly ruin- 
ing a fine Baltimore, as a kid, having the 
barrels cut from 30 to 26 inches when I 
didn’t think I was killing enough game. 
I then ordered a Parker 12-bore with 
24-inch barrels. It handled like a breeze 
land patterned well, and it was, as I remem- 
ber it, a very good fit, but I could not 
kill with it. I have since owned a couple 
lof 26-inch-barrel Francottes, but I could 
never shoot as well as with the 28-inch 
land always did better with 30 inches, and 
I am by no means a slow shot—too much 
the other way at times, to admit the truth. 
So my last English bird gun was ordered 
with 30-inch barrels, sixty per cent right 
and seventy left. 
Churchill says short guns are lighter, 
but I do not want a gun under 634 pounds 
to shoot our loads, which are heavier than 
theirs, and they need weigh no more than 
this with 30-inch barrels. A good 30-inch 
gun will balance perfectly; so a 25-inch 
tube can do no better. One does get on 
the target quicker for close shots with a 
short barrel, for at short range one must 
swing twice as fast as he would at the 
same bird flying with rapidity at double 
the range, but he does not get on as accu- 
rately with the same speed. 
The long barrels afford a more accurate 
sighting plane, also a narrower one. Cut 
down your 12-bore and see how stubby 
and broad the muzzle appears when 
brought close to the eye. The short 
barrel suggests a sluggish aim. At close 
birds this will get by, but not for most of 
our shots. We appreciate the long, nar- 
row sighting plane in America; that is 
why we show such partiality for the 
single-barrel repeater. It is also the main 
argument in favor of the Foreign Over- 
and-Under shotguns, of which Churchill 
makes one of the best. Ask any trap- 
shooter why he does not shoot a short- 
barrel gun. 

Of course, one may say that the short 
barrel is an advantage for shooting in 
thick cover. I have shot grouse in New 
York and New England and valley quail in 
the chaparral and mesquite of Texas, and I 
have found places both North and South, 
where it was almost impossible to get 
through, but I have not yet found a place 
which was so thick that I could shoot a 
26-inch barrel and could not use a 30-inch. 
My contention is that if one must shoot 
quickly in cover he must align the gun 
accurately with the least apparent effort. 
We do this more consistently with the 
long tube than we do with the short one, 
and consequently kill more game with it. 
This is one of my pet arguments when 
people ask for advice regarding the car- 
bine rifle for deer hunting in Pennsylvania 
or New York, where they are shot at 
short range in thick cover. My come- 
back, which invariably surprises them, is 
do not use a carbine. If you have got to 
shoot deer quickly you are more apt to 
shoot accurately with a long barrel than 
you are with a short one. You can actu- 
ally get off this short gun quicker, but 





it is only the accurately placed shot which 


will count. You will shoot faster with 
accuracy with a long tube. 

Of course, it is apparent that it is more 
important to have the long gun light and 
handy than the short one. As inconsistent 
as this may seem on first thought, a clumsy 
and heavy short gun is better than a 
clumsy and heavy long one—also, it is 
easier for the maker to produce a light, 
well-balanced short gun, but all things be- 
ing equal in these respects, I find that for 
my use a barrel of 28 to 30 inches in length 
is a distinct advantage. It may not nec- 
essarily suit everyone for the same reason. 

To show that I am not alone in the idea, 
I would point out that it is generally be- 
lieved that long guns shoot the hardest. 
This idea has persisted in the minds of 
our sportsmen since the days of Black pow- 
der. Burning slowly it required a longer 
barrel to consume a heavy charge; other- 
wise unburned powder was blown from the 
muzzle. It was not an uncommon sight 
wildfowling twenty-five years ago to see a 
sheet of flame belch out from the muzzle 
of some companion’s duck gun, a shower 
of sparks dropping like fireworks into the 
water, which indicated that part of the 
powder was not consumed in the barrel. No 
Black powder to speak of has been used 
for years. DuPont, E. C., Schultz, Bal- 
listite, Infallible and Dead Shot, due to 
their quicker combustion, are entirely 
burned in the shortest barrels used today, 
complete combustion ranging from 6 inches 
from the muzzle in some of the dense pow- 
ders, up to 18 and 20 inches of the bulk, de- 
pending upon the pressure involved. They 
consequently have just as good velocity, 
pattern and killing power when used in a 
26-inch barrel as from a 34-inch barrel of 
the same choke. There is a slight differ- 
ence shown in the experimental station in- 
struments, but it is infinitesimal and worthy 
of no consideration from the practical 
sportsman. Nevertheless, the impression 
sticks—long barrels will farther. They do, 
too, but not because of greater force de- 
rived from the same shell in a longer bar- 
rel—simply because the longer sighting 
plane promotes accuracy on the part of 
the shooter. He holds closer without 
knowing it and centers his birds more 
often. 


HILE writing this article I was in 

correspondence with the DuPont 
Company regarding the effect of short 
barrels on the velocity attained with Oval 
powder, and received the following infor- 
mation. The company has made several 
exhaustive tests of this matter, and quote 
me the following figures: 


Length of 

Barrel Velocity Pressure 
22 inches a oh 3.43 tons 
20 inches 885 f.s. 3.58 tons 
18 inches 847 f.s. 2.98 tons 
16 inches 826 f.s. 3.14 tons 
14 inches 794 f.s. 2.98 tons 
12 inches 794 f.s. 3.30 tons 


Unfortunately, the tests were not started 
with a barrel 30 inches in length. How- 
ever, they were made with a load which 
in a full choke 30-inch barrel gives a 
velocity of approximately 975 f. s. 

Referring to the table, we see in conse- 
qence that there is only a loss of 27 f. s. 
velocity, and this from a 22-inch barrel, 
which is cylinder bore. Choke barrels al- 
ways give somewhat higher velocity than 
cylinders, and this would account for a 
good part of the loss. We consequently 
know definitely that even with the slow- 
burning Oval powder there is no real ad- 
vantage in a long barrel from the ballistic 
standpoint, and, as short barrels are only 























Field and Stream—December, 1925 





See the New Elto in action and you, too, will enthuse over its remarkable performance. On the water 
this smooth silent Twin unfolds a driving power that astonishes—a speed that thrills. No wonder 
Elto owners are surprised and delighted with the phasing © measure of power and speed which every Elto gives. 


See What Elto Owners 
Say of ELTO’S SPEED 


Winner over Eight Other Entries 


“On July 11th ond July 12th, 1925, 4 
son who is 14 years of age won the Oneida 
Lake Championship for Outboard Motors 
against the field of eight other boats.”” 

William E. Sembach, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Outdistances 25-ft. Motor Boat 

“The Elto has exceeded all my expec- 
a as to gocinenenee. appearance and 
usefulness, certainly seems to be the 
“fastest light twin’ on the water. I now 
can go faster than our twenty-five foot 
motor boat. It will go by a—motor with 
une ease, which I proved the other 

y.”” Wm. E. Putnam, East Harpswell, Me. 


It’s a Favorite with the Guides 


“I am a Guide and there are three Re- 
sorts on this lake and two on Teal Lake, 
and every guide has a motor, seven differ- 
ent makes in all. But there is not a motor 
that will keep up with ELTO in a heavy 
sea or towing another boat, which we 
doa great dea 

“The westher is getting quite cold now 
and the boys all envy me when they have 

ll a starting cord eight or ten times 
before they get started, while 1 am off at 
the first turn of the fly-wheel. 

“A great many have told me that their 
next motor will be an ELTO. I cannot 
speak too highly of Your motor and I am 
in a position to see all makes of motors 
operated every day, and believe me we 
guides use our motors seven days a week.” 

J. M. Hopgood, Hayward, Wis. 
“Elto Passed Every Other Boat 
On the River” 
“I can make from 6 to 8 miles an hour 
sesines heavy current, with my big 20 ft. 
5 ft. beam) and with four people in 
the boot at that. 

“Show me another outboard motor of 
the same size that can dothat. I'll saythey 
can’t do it, and 1 am ready to back up what 
I say with a bet any time. I passed every 
boat on the river since I had it. Steam 
boats, ferry boats, motor boats and all. 
And with all the motoring I have done, I 

ve not had one moment's trouble with 
2.” H. D. Veidt, Stanton, N. Dak. 

30 Entries— 
Elto Takes 1st and 2nd Places 


“Our camping association had an an- 
nual regatta and among the events wasa 
motor boat race of about thirty motors. 
The two leaders were a Hoping this 
would interest you.” Ia 


Frank H. Sackett, Springfield, Mass, 
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See What Elto Owners 
Say of ELTO’S POWER 


How’s this for Power? 


“We gave the Elto a real test by tying 
three wee side by side, two of the boats 
were heavy, hard running boats, the other 
wasa om I boat—two men in each of the 
outside boats—three men in the center 
bose, on which the — we a cs hing 

'e went about eight miles a 
pe swift current, and we moved right 


O. G. Oler, Wauchula, Fla. 


Has Power and Speed Like 
No Other Motor 


“I recently purchased one of yous Elto 
Twins and I can’t say enough for it, ic has 
power and Ihave like no other motor on 
the river. ve even passed a boat pow- 
ered with a 4h rears} motor.” 

L. J. Steiger, Weyauwega, Wis. 


The Joke Was on the “Natives” 


“Some time ago rchased from the 
Captain of a United Fm tates Shi Board 
steamer, a lifeboat — has been part o 
pa , genomes of an ocean steamer 
icked pe! in re “the Pecife Ocean. 
Ny isa aed ep 6 ft. Tong and 5% 
ft. beam and  Y very eg te construction, 
and will comfortably carry fi persons. 
“I bought one of your type ‘B” motors 
to use on this = and when we took he 
boat out to the little Wisconsin lake where 
we expected to use it, all the natives 
couui it was a joke to t this little 
motor to push such a heavy 
“The tail-board had to be cut down 
about six inches, but we were all agreeably 
cuapetee® 9 © find that your little motor 
kicks this heavy boat along at just as high 
speed as most of the flat Conan boats of 
much lighter construction. 
pes... motor is giving excellent satisfac- 
ion, and I am writing this for the benefit 
Fase who might be skeptical about 











pot ne results with your motor when 
used ona very heavy boat.” 
H. M. Stratton, Milwaukee, Wis. 


“Elto’s Power Can’t be Beat’’ 


“When it comes to power, Elto can’t be 
bess. We were able pal oe an 18 foot 
the current of the 

ak iver when loaded down with as 


many 00 ¢ poor Bean, San Jose, Calié 





ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 


Dept. D, Manufacturers’ Home Building Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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low-priced shotguns. 
20 gauges. Every gun proof tested with 
to take 3-inch shells is IDEAL FO 


90-D Chambers Street 





Will Kill Ducks at 80 Yards 


For over 70 years Davis Guns have been used by sportsmen desiring reliable, 
Davis Guns stand the wear and tear. = in 12, 16, and 


R DUCKS, GE 
LONG RANGE SHOOTING—it brings them down at 80 yards. Beautifully finished 
barrels. Highly finished walnut stock and fore end. Hy-Power Grade, with automatic 
safety, price only $35.00. Premier and Maximim Grades with automatic safety, $30.00. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send us his name. Write to-day for our 
illustrated booklet, which will be sent to you on receipt of 4c postage. 


DAVIS-WARNER ARMS CORPORATION 





an excessive load. e Hy- Power made 
ESE, TURKEYS AND OTHER 


New York, N. Y. 




















ITHACA GUNS 
For Christmas 


SHELDON, 11 

old son of the I 
Gun Man, had a 16 
gauge 26” Ithaca for 
















Christmas. 
Here’s the first 
rabbit Sheldon 
shot at. An 
Ithaca Gun for 
Christmas will 
make your wife, 
kiddie, sister or 
sweetheart as 
healthy and happy as 
Sheldon’s Ithaca made 















Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
e $37.50 up. 
le barrel trap 
-guns $90 up. 
ITHACA 
GUN CO. 
Ithaca, N. Y- 




















Before Christmas 
Get Jonas Bros.’ beautiful 32 page 
catalog (free)—a “gold-mine” of 
gift suggestions in 

Fur Rugs — Fur Wraps 
Game-Heads — Trophies 
Wraps and robes, made from your 
own skins at a saving—beautiful 
rugs—trophies for decorating the 
home, den or office. Wonderful 

gifts. Write today. 


JONAS BROS. 
1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. 




















The Sporting aristocracy of Europe pean Oe the superiority 
of these high grade British Guns—an earned prestige that is also 





conceded toWEBLEY & SCOTT GUNS by the cream of the American sportsmen 

At the Internationally known Monte Carlo Shoot, WEBLEY & SCOTT SHOT- 
GUNS invariably are winners despite first class competition—a steady maintenance of 
supreme quality that has won recognition throughout the world. 

A splendid assortment of WEBLEY & SCOTT SHOT GUNS in STANDARD 
GAUGES, also DOUBLE RIFLES for BIG GAME are always on display in our 
salesrooms—at prices ranging from $180 to $1500. Write for Illustrated Catalog “O.O.” 

NEW WEBLEY AIR PISTOL and WEBLEY AIR aoet ~ tayo for Target 
Practice completely described in our Booklet “O.” Agents 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY 
100 East 42nd Street Suite 304 New York 























used for field shooting, if one prefers a 
short tube there is no argument against its 
use even when progressive powders are 
adopted. 

We do not imply that DuPont Oval is 
suitable for upland shooting. It really is 
not, as it does not work well in light 
loads—but as sure as fate we will soon be 
using progressive Smokeless powder for 
every purpose in both rifle and shotgun, 
and when they are further developed for 
use in light field loads and they have en- 
tirely supplanted the old commonly known 
propellents, we may find that it will be 
necessary to go back to longer tubes to 
get the best results. 

I think that the average man is best 
served with a 28-inch barrel. What I 
have said does not mean that if he is 
foolish enough to tote around a 32-inch 
barrel he will shoot better, and ballistically 
there is no argument against his using a 
short barrel if he prefers it. If a man 
can shoot his best with a 26-inch barrel, 
there is no reason for him to shoot a 
longer one. I can’t do it, and I know many 
others can’t. 


CONCERNING GUN STOCKS 
By Capt. Edward C. Crossman 
Oe a number of our worthy scat- 

tergunners would improve their shoot- 
ing and get more fun out of the game if 
they would get into the frame of mind of 
little Mary. 





A nicely proportioned stock 


Mary was observed earnestly watching 
the gyrations of the birds in the park. On 
being pressed for an explanation for this 
unusual interest in natural history, Mary 
stated that she had just found out that 
there was no Santa Claus and was now in- 
vestigating somewhat that stork yarn. 

Some time ago my good friend Lou 
Smith, who is not unconnected with the 
Ithaca Gun Co. of Cornell and is not con- 
nected with the manufacture of the Smith 
gun, as you might at first suppose, got out 
his slide rule and his Burroughs and his 
first aid to arithmetic. With the aid of 
these instruments and a pile of orders Lou 
doped out the average stock measurements 
of hundreds of guns they had sold during 
the past year. 

They worked out like this: 

Double guns, good grades, average heel 
drop, 2549 inches; average comb drop, 1344 
inches; average length, 14 inches. 

Single barrel trap, heel drop, 1.94 inches ; 
comb drop, 114 inches; length, 14%4 inches. 
This length, incidentally, would be around 
1434 inches with the double, because with 
the single barrel trap the trigger is usually 
placed in the rear or intermediate position, 
and 14% inches to a trigger in such posi- 
tions is equal to at least 1434 inches in the 
double because of the measurement of said 
double being always to the front trigger. 

I appreciate that the man who says some 
75 per cent of the shooters are all wrong, 
and that he is right, is much like the fa- 
mous wife of Pat watching the regiment 
march past, and remarking that Pat was the 
only man in the regiment who was in step. 

Just the same the careful observation of 
the stock measurements used by the proved 
expert shots, and some slight measure of 
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watching them work out in my own case 
seems to prove that the average shotgun 
buyer in this country doesn’t know what 
he wants in stock specifications—and gets 
just that. 

Gun factories, by taking such average 
order measurements and turning out their 
stock cheap models in such drops, help to 
perpetuate this error. 

f the average shotgun buyer specifies 
practically a 3-inch heel drop and 134-inch 





A full pistol grip made right 


comb drop, then said average buyer is 
something like 34-inch off at the heel and 
14-inch off at the comb for good consistent 
shotgun work. If he ordered 1% inches 
drop or bend at the comb, and 2% inches 
at the heel he would be making a lot better 
shooting. 

Consider the case of the festive trap- 
shooter. This feeble-minded party —I 
shoot traps myself when I get a few shells 
to the good or a dollar or two held out 
on the family treasurer—this feeble- 
minded party and his ideas cannot be used 
as an absolute index to the needs of the 
field or shore shooter because of several 
little me on which =. = a from di 
real game shooting. e first difference is T 
that he can put his gun to his shoulder and hree pe 1gree 
contort his frame until his face is firmly 
glued to the stock, and then, when all is set 
and the ae roy their roe a = 
“Pull.” This is rarely the case in the field, tt ts 
although with a good steady dog the quail Raine “ge Cc. 
shooter does get a little idea that in the 
patch of thick grass or whatnot, business 
is likely to pick up if he moves forward. 





The second trap difference is that the What do you want most in a shot-shell? 
bird is always rising when shot at by the oe ‘. - P 
successful party. Of course clays =) = If it is long-range power, try Ajax Heavies —the ultimate 
at when on the descending branch of their sn hitah: : : 
trajectony, but dhoseas waning. Gea. long in high powered loads for bagging the big fellows at extreme 
never win any Grand American Handicaps. distances. Packed with the power of the thunderbolt and 


The result of the first difference is 
merely that a stock longer than that used 


ee If it is low-cost reliability, try the Defiance —a shell that’s 
hard on game but easy on the bankroll. A new-type powder 


ae ian a that costs less to make (No. 2 Smokeless) makes possible 
this happy combination. 


If it is a pet brand of powder, try the Climax —a close- 
shooting shell for all-around work that comes loaded in 
every standard powder. 


fast as lightning. 


A three barrel action 


in the field can be used, and often is. This 


fixed pose does not mean, however, that a males 

straight stock can also be used but cannot Exactly what pos woes a a load for bred? -—e se and a 
be used in the field or along the haunts of shell for every purse — that’s the US line of pedigreed game- 
the webfoot. irds in the trap game are : H 

cheaye sieing whan dist 06, tet 418 Sem getters. United States Cartridge Company, 111 Broadway, 
ever notice that in the field a lot more New York, N. Y. 


than half of your shots were also at birds 
putting distance between the ground and AL 
themselves? If you are a very quick shot, i MMe, 
this is emphatically true. ait 4 =, 
“) 


N thi - ys, " N 
ow this trap party has but one ambi- | si; Wh Ng \ aye se, of 


tion in life, the same being to break all | au) Si SS iy ‘"> a 
= birds in the barrel. And he darn near Si ie X ¥ WR, 7 Sh Vic Gh nat § 
as to if he expects to transact any busi- we x NS NE il ta esl vo fj 


a 

ness with the office of the treasurer other | %3* S 
Nn A) 

Ni 


N 
\ so NN i 
than paying into said windo wl AW atl 
If a gun with a stock as het as an Bt er ah A LOAD FOR oe PURPOSE 


By) Si 
oil stock promoter would break one bird “Ske SS yuh ae AND A SHELL FOR EVERY PURSE, 
more than the present straight stock used 


Ye 


Zs 
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Leqra to MOUN T 
imals 





Learn to mount all kinds of game, 
animals, fish, 


birds, game-heads — tan 
furs, make 1 robes, etc. You can 
now learn this ~*~ art in your own 
— ouing your spare time quickly and 

anpiete lessons Srering every de- 
hy of axidermy. Simple, complete 
and workable — for sportsmen, men, boys or 


women. Every hunter, trapps ace + fisherman 
the world needs these w: rful lessons. Old 
reliable school. 75,000 uates. Success 


guaranteed. Sa Any) of rod 

and gun. Double your maherent in_hunting, 

pay snd owe outdoor eects. You CAN be pk he 
Here is your opportunity. 


Sportsmen! 


Mount Your 
Own Specimens! 


Preserve ‘the splendid trophies you have 
bagged during the season, without paying the 
lermists’ S orbitant charges. Many spec- 
imens are now becoming very rare. 
them now while you can still get them. 
Decorate your home, office or den with the 
choleest of art. pexiéeras | is a hobby that 
ery sportsman should ha 


Learn Field 
Taxidermy! 


Many valuable specimens lost because they 
are not properly handled ont killed. Learn 
how to take care of —_ in the field so that 
they 1 be ae Sat mounted perfectly 
later o . This is saree Smpestant, S Se every 





cover thiss oe ly os weil § as every 
other feature of th thoroughly as wel 


BIG MOI can be made d 


specimens sell readily for high prices. You 
can do the work aly others at taxidermists 

peer Goes. © One of our students writes: 
Se et iy earn as 
high as $3000 per eir services 


are eiwayalademend. "Through our lessons you 
can learn to do this work as well as the expert. 

















“How to Mount Game.” Tells you 
all about this fascinating sport and 
how you can become an 
tpecidormnigt ay illustrated with 
lozens 01 os of mounted specimens. 
This book oaane information vital to 
every sportsman, hunter, fisherman 
nature lover. Sent = absolutely free — 
no obligation. Don” up this wonder- 
ful opportunity. Send your . name and 


dress on coupon below. Write toda today—now! 
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in the trap game, the woods would resound 
with the crash of walnut trees hastily cut 
down to let the factories make a few 
thousand new stocks for the trapshooters 
after this discovery. 

While the start of the clay-bird-busting 
process is decidedly artificial, the process 
thereafter is precisely the same as hitting 
a quail, grouse, duck, goose, fillyloobird or 
whatnot, this being to put the load of shot 
where the bird ain’t, but where he will be 
when the shot gets up there: 

The trap shooter found out about ten 
minutes after the first trap shoot started 
that this bunk about the width of shot cir- 
cles was all applesauce, and that if he 
wanted to break many glass balls or clay 
birds he had to point them out just about 
as if he were shooting a rifle. Trapmen 
have been finding this out ever since. 

The field man can break a few clay 
birds by snapping off his fusee in the gen- 
eral compass course of the bird the last 
time he noticed it, but his sole connection 
with the trap game will be as a donator, 
which is a variety of game dearly beloved 
by the real trapshooter. 





A good pump gun stock 


The trap man found that to hit clay 


| birds consistently he had to get his face 


down on the stock, which in effect consti- 
tutes the rear sight, and then he had to 
point that gun as accurately in relation to 
the bird as he would if the gun were only 
throwing a six-inch shot circle instead of 
a 36-inch circle. 

There is not a lick of difference in the 
problem of the field or marsh shooter and 
that of the trap man. The difference in 
the results is that a hard-hearted party 
with a crayon keeps tabs on your shells 
and your misses at the trap shoot, where 
in the field this crayon party is absent and 
you depend on your faulty memory and 
your general lying tendency, which is 
marked in golfers and shotgun shooters. 

The objection to crooked stocks is mere- 
ly that you cannot face uniformly a 
crooked stock. The crooked stock arose 
from the erroneous impression that the 
correct fit meant one which would bend 
enough to bring the line of the top rib 
level with your eye without having to drop 
your head. 

The trap man, merely a party following 
a sort of shotgun shooting wherein they 
keep tabs on your misses instead of letting 
you bull your friends as to. how many 
shells you used for a certain number of 
birds, found that if he wanted to hit con- 
sistently he had to face his stock the 
same each shot, and face it firmly, that this 
constituted his’ only control of the eleva- 
tion of his charge. And many a worthy 
trap follower with a correct fitting stock 
gets spells of missing his birds by the 
simple process of raising his head off the 
stock and gazing over the merry scene 
after he calls “Pull.” The result of this 
is merely putting the load three or four 
feet over the bird sailing blithely on its 
way. 

If you attempt to “cheek” or face a 
stock with a bend of 1% and 3 inches, 
comb and heel, you find yourself gazing 
sociably into the countenance of the top 
lever, and this does not aid in your clear 





view of the departing bird. 


4 


I have watched for years the field work 
of these crooked-stock, snap-at-’em boys 
who don’t face their stocks or bend their 
necks, and will admit that they average up 
with the best of the shooting liars I have 
met. Using a large sloppy cylinder pat- 
tern and shooting at birds rising underfoot 
and going straightaway, they kill quite a 
few. They would if they shot from the 
hip under the same conditions. 

Kidding aside, and forgetting this nat- 
ural pointing stuff and the charitable dis- 
position of the shotgun pattern which is 
a broken reed as a staff, you have a mar- 
gin of somewhere around 15 inches each 
way from your bird under the most favor- 
able to field conditions, and you are try- 
ing to keep inside of this on a fast-moving 
object under exciting conditions, with a 
gun having no rear sight. Likewise no 
front one that you can stop to notice. At 
30 yards this 15-inch margin represents 
less than a half-inch change in your eye 
with the average barrel length. Drop your 
face on the stock one shot and hold it up 
the next one, and you.are guaranteed a 
miss for one shot or the other in spite of 
all this rumored charitable disposition on 
the part of a shotgun pattern. 

The only way to keep from throwing 
your load above one bird and below the 
next one is to put the face on the stock 
* against the stock and keep it there each 
shot. 

Likewise is this true in shooting angling 
birds. If you could see, using a crooked 
stock, how many times you are cross-firing 
about the width of one barrel in your 
haste, and missing your bird the width of 
your pattern and then some, you’d get the 
beauty of the fixed relation of face and 
stock—eye and back end of gun. 

Just paste this in your hat: You cannot 
face firmly and uniformly a crooked stock. 

And if you do not, then you are not a 
consistent shotgun shot, and I’ll prove it 
to you at the clay bird trap, which is as 
good a proof as I know of, in spite of my 





Three-barrel guns need compromise drops 


objections to that the monotonous game as 
played by those so religiously inclined. 

Crooked stocks are those of more than 
2%4-inch heel drop and more than 156-inch 
comb drop. Few men need this much; 
most of them would be better off if our 
standard were 14-inch comb, 2-inch heel 
and then, if advisable, a cast off for the 
fat-faced or heavy-shouldered man. 

Another constant error on the part of 
the average man is the idea that he ought 
to sight along the top rib a la rifle, with 
the line of sight about one-sixteenth above 
it and parallel thereto. Even if his bird 
flew horizontally away, and he could aim 
perfectly with his vision thus obscured, 
this would be wrong. He’d obviously have 
to cover up his bird to put the center of 
the charge on said bird, and when he goes 
to covering it up with his line of vision so 
close to the rib, the bird could quit flying 
and sit down on the ground to think it over, 
and he wouldn’t know anything about this 
change of course. 
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_ Naturally in shooting at an object flush- 
ing under exciting conditions and hustling 
off at the rate of 50 or 60 feet a second, 
you have to see it clearly to point at it and 
estimate its speed and distance. The oniy 
way to do this is to keep the line of vision 
up off the top rib, which is in effect much 
like a high elevation on a rifle rear sight, 
and then not cover up your bird, which 
would put your charge high if said bird 
were flying horizontally, not ordinarily the 
case. The only way you can keep the eye 
up off the top rib and still face the stock 
firmly is to use a straight stock, which is 
what the trap man found through a half- 
century of experience at that cold-blooded 
game. 

This oft-repeated talk that trapshooting 
requires a very straight stock because the 
bird is rising is wearisome to the average 
man. The clay bird rises from about 2 feet 
to an average elevation at 10 yards from 
the trap of about 9 feet. The rules say it 
must be between 6 and 12 feet at this 
range, which is thus 26 yards from the 
shooter. Most clay birds are broken at 
30 yards, or 4 yartls past this point, and 
our bird is rarely more than 10 feet from 
the ground when broken. It thus rises 8 
feet in going forward about 45 feet, an 
18% grade, and it thus rises about 2.2 
inches for every foot it goes forward. 

As its mean speed is about 75 feet per 
second over this distance, and as it takes 
the shot charge about .09 second to cover 
this distance of 30 yards, the bird rises 
practically one foot during the time the 
shot is traveling from muzzle to bird. 
This would not carry it out of the shot 
pattern, so it is not so extreme as this 
constant straight stock and rising bird talk 
would have‘ us believe. 


HE reason for the straight stock is the 

necessity for facing the stock, the same 
each shot and yet seeing high enough 
above the rib to watch the bird and esti- 
mate its angle. The same condition applies 
in the field or blind. 

Far more birds are missed for elevation 
in the trap game than are missed for hori- 
zontal errors. This applies in field shoot- 
ing nearly as emphatically. It is less true 
with duck shooting and hard crossing 
shots, but the necessity persists for uni- 
form facing of the stock and uniform ele- 
vation of the charge with regard to your 
line of vision. 

The average man is said to be around 
5 feet 8 or 9 inches and to weigh, say 155 
pounds. This hypothetical individual would 
do well to buy his gun stock—a double— 
1414 inches or 1434 inches long, measured 
over the recoil pad, if any, and have it cut 
off if it proves too long. His heel drop 
ought not exceed 2%4 inches, and prefer- 
ably not more than 2% inches, his comb 
drop 1% or at most 1% inches. If he is 
full-faced and broad-shouldered he needs a 
cast off of %4-inch heel and %-inch toe. 

The comb should be fairly full, not de- 
signed for slicing sections out of his cheek, 
and if his face is very narrow and there 
is a tendency to get over the stock and 
see down the right side of the rear Lyman 
bead on the rib and thus cross-fire to the 
right, he needs a full trapshooting type of 
comb so he cannot cross over. 

It is well to remember, in the matter of 
stock length, that thrusting the left hand 
farther out has the same effect as adding 
to the length of the stock. This should be 
kept in mind in ordering heavy, long- 
barrel guns such as these 3-inch chamber 
duck guns. The greater weight forward 
calls for a little more extension of the 
left hand to aid in controlling it, and this 
in turn entails a trifle shorter butt stock, 
the difference %-inch or so. 
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SHEEP 
A Hoffman .275 


BALLISTICS: 





Velocity fs. Energy fp. 
3023 2821 
2820 2805 
2759 2958 











The Rifle 
ou’ve Dreamed About 


* A HUNTING RIFLE with match accuracy, embodying all the 
A features of the sportsman’s ideal. The 275 Sngnent be con- 
sidered by many the nearest approach to perfection in a rifle for 
all ’round use on American big game. Tremendous shocking power, 

superb accuracy at long ranges, trajectory so flat that sight changes 
are never needed in hunting—these features combined with Hoffman 

built-in quality make this a rifle for lifetime service, and one which you 

will be proud to hand down to your posterity. . 


Built on the Magnum Mauser action with match barrel of Hoffman 
Special Steel (rust resisting) any length from 22 to 28 inches. oon of 
finest selected Circassian walnut, hand made to your own specifications 
and beautifully checked and oil polished by hand. Fitted with checked 
steel butt plate with oval trap, buffalo horn grip cap, or steel cap with 
trap for spare front sight; buffalo horn forearm tip; Whelen 
with quick detachable swivels; long ramp front sight with interchange- 
able bead and cover, folding rear peep sight mounted on receiver bridge, 
= Bann apna a sight on barrel. A practical, all ‘round 

uaranteed forever against materi work- 
manship! Price, as shown, $215.00. ee ee 


Extras supplied or specifications changed as desired. 


Don’t risk disappointment on that trip f 
p for which you’ve been plan- 
ning and saving—a Hoffman Arms Rifle in gam assu : 
of filling your license, sh cht via 


SHOOTERS! Get acquainted with the broader Hoffman Service—we 
do all or any part of the work of rebuilding or repairing any arm. Special 
— made to your specifications; Circassian walnut blanks either plain, or 
etted pd ag barrel and action, at reasonable cost. Swivels, barrel 
ts, grip caps, butt plates, cleaning rods, funnels— 
what you want in the way of accessories, ox appenianin te cenaiiagina. 


BOX 493 





HOFFMAN ARMS CO. aramore, Okia. 
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Cushion, 


Backrest, 
Pillow! 





F driving—or riding—tires you, perhaps 

it’s because your car doesn’t fit you. Ifso, 
it was for you that the Airubber Bodifit Auto 
Cushion was invented. If you need more leg 
room this cushion will raise you higher in 
your seat. If you have to sit on the edge of 
the seat in order to reach the pedals, this 
cushion will support your back. 


This Christmas a number of fortunate car 
owners will receive an Airubber Bodifit Auto 
Cushion as a thoughtful gift from friends or 
family. Perhaps there are several people on 
your Christmas list that would appreciate 
one. 


May be inflated with a few breaths to any 
desired degree of softness. Made of durable, 
rubberized fabric in Khaki finish at $4.00. 
Or in Corduroy in dark blue, beaver or auto 
smoke shades at $5.00. 


For Chilled Limbs and Bodies 


On cold, zero nights when feet and 
body chill and ache, some sort of extra 
warmth is necessary for comfort. 

So the Airubber Combination Air and 
Hot Water Cushion was invented large 
enough to cover chest, back or limbs. 
Soft and flexible because alsoinflated with 
air. Retains heat for — y— I 
its greater capacity. ways comfort- 
able because tufted to provide the nec- 
essary circulation of body-warmed air. 

Indispensable in the sick-room or " 

on the sleeping porch. May be 
inflated with arr only and used as 
a cushion. 

Made yet subberiest Site —_ 
seams that cannot . Separate : 
inlets for air and water. Size 1634 by 20 inches. 
Plain Khaki, weight 24 ounces, $4.00. DeLuxe Cor- 
duroy, one side in Gray, Brown and Dark Blue 
(state color), weight 25 ounces, $5.00. 

If you experience any difficulty in buying this in 

our city, we will be pleased to supply you direct. 
Shipped prepaid upon receipt of check or M. O. 
Examine cushion. Like it, keep it. If not, return for 
refund. You must be pleased. 


Many other Airubber Conveniences for 
home, office, car or camp are illustrated 
in our new free catalog. Write for it. 


AIRUBBER 


CORPORATION 


575 East Illinois Street - Chicago, Illinois 


63 No. Moore St., New York, N.Y. 
70 King ‘St. Wesi, Toronto, Canada 





Dealers Please Write for Proposition 
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Also thrusting the left hand well out 
gives the same effect as a straighter stock 
—try this on your own little gun. There- 
fore, the man ordering a heavy and likely 
muzzle-heavy 12-bore needs a trifle shorter 
and a trifle more crooked stock than the 
one he can use on his light and fast- 
handling 20-bore, for instance. 

A great many grips on shotguns are 
gun-making crimes. Personally I prefer 
the pistol grip on any gun, shotgun or 
rifle, but in any event it has no business 
being slabsided—thinner from side to side 
than from top to bottom. The closed kand 
is not so shaped, and such grips are not 
comfortable; they leave empty-feeling 
spaces. Some of the fine British guns 
have grips that are diamond-shaped in 
cross section or a modification thereof. 
This is correct: a grip nearly round in 
cross-section, but without the rolling ten- 
dency that a true round grip would give. 

Pump guns, due to the exigencies of 
their receiver shapes, are the most chronic 
offenders in this slabsided business. 

Pitch, the amount at the muzzle which a 
gun leans its barrels forward or backward 
of a vertical line, can nullify or add to the 
drop of a stock. The butt plate set pre- 
cisely at right angles to the line of the 
barrels, and thus giving “no pitch,” is much 
the same in effect as a straight stock. 
Wherefore, your stock being a bit too 
crooked and the butt plate giving you tw» 
or three inches forward pitch at the muz- 
zle when you set the gun with the breech 
just touching a wall and squarely on the 
butt-plate, then by cutting off a little heel 
until the gun has no pitch, you can get the 
effect of a straighter stock. You can in- 
crease the effect by holding farther out 
with the left hand. 


HE converse is true, naturally, the gun 

seeming too straight to you can be 
made to seem more crooked by cutting off 
some toe and adding pitch. 

Ideas as to pitch vary as much as they 
do in regard to women, although they lead 
to fewer fatalities. 

For guns of heavy recoil or the trap 
game, the butt plate with 3 inches of pitch 
is the most comfortable, and there is less 
tendency for the muzzle to jump on dis- 
charge, and there is no toe to poke you. 

For the field gun, hastily pitched to the 
shoulder, less pitch and the longer toe, is 
advisable because the toe helps stop the 
gun at the right spot and the butt is not 
high on the shoulder one shot and low 
another. 

For the field I want about 2 inches of 
pitch; for traps, 3 inches; for the rifle, 3 
to 414 inches. Short toes and much pitch 
are not at all “racy” looking, but they are 
more practical for rifles and trap guns. I 
like my field gun butt plate a trifle more 
hollowed out, a la rifle, than the average 
shotgun butt. It is more racy looking and 
helps give the gun a uniform position 
when hurriedly pitched to the shoulder. 
You can get this by adding about %-inch 
more to both toe and heel figures, which 
puts the center in a little curve. It can 
be overdone with heavy recoil guns or for 
men with ponderous shoulders. 

Were I going to draw up specifications 
for a double gun for the field for a friend 
of about the average specifications I have 
mentioned as to weight and height, they 
would read like this: 


Stock length— 
Heel, 1434. 
Toe, 15. 
Center, 1434. 
Stock drop— 
Comb, 1%. 
Heel, 2%. 
Grip—Circum., 414, not slabsided. 





Tagg bight Git 


Makes the Ideal gift for your sports: 
friends—and yourself. This perfectly ac- 
curate and powerful air pistol develops your 
marksmanship. Shoots skirted lead pellets. 
At 10 yards will group within an inch, 
Powerful enough to kill small game. Prac- 
tice silently at home or outdoors. 

No permits needed for its use 
See the new WEBLEY AIR PISTOL at 
your dealer’s—or sent direct by mail to you 
for $15, including cleaning brush and sup- 
ply of pellets. 

Write for illustrated Booklet ‘‘0’’ 

Made by Webley & Scott, Ltd., since 
1863, leading British manufacturers of Shot- 
guns, Double Rifles, Automatic Pistols and 
Revolvers. Full assortment of all Webley & 
Scott Arms on display at our Showrooms or 
send for Illustrated Catalog ‘‘00.” 
je U.S. Agents: 

THE HOFFMAN ARMS CO. 
100 East 42nd St. New York City 



















Most exhilarati’ 
ell out-door tS 
60 SIZES,WOODS and STYLES 
The STRAND SKI was the pioneer 
of America’s winter ski-sport. 
: Recognized Leader for' 28 Years. 
STRAND SKIS FOR EXPERT JUMPERS Z 
USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. i, 


Special Models for U. S. Army Service 
im National Parks and elsewhere. 


Freee Saar] 


Sent to Any Sports C 


MARTIN A. 
129 STRAND ST., NEW RICHMOND, Wis. 
STRANO ez ge Le CANOEING 























B2inas the bore of your shotgun or rifle through the 
season bright as ever. Gets the deadly primer salt, 
all powder stain. Removes leading and jacket metal. 
Sample for 10 cent stamp. 
Otl the working parts with Hoppe's Lubricating OV 

At your Dealer’s. Write us for Free Guide. 


F'RANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2310 North 8th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 





EEE TS SET ES 
Cal. 30 











U. S. ARMY KRAG CARBINES 
All _Carbines have the new model 

1898 stocks, The barrels, actions and parts 

are either new or have been refinished 

by the Government and equal to new...... 


pa ERe t ¥ 
ae ‘ee Sorgtde Carb 3 








device which puts your 
want it. Fastens to 
board of your 
tubing Ree — OF ge 
Write for full ngtice lars. 
Pasadena, California 
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Comb—Rather full. 
Castoff—Depending on man. 
Balance—Not farther forward than 

2% inches from standing breech. 
Pulls—4 right, 4% left. 

Were these ideas a lot of armchair 
theories, I should be bashful about promul- 
gating them, but they are the result of 
observation of hundreds of fine shots and 
of trying the Rx on various friends. 
TABLE oF GUN WEIGHTS FoR VARIOUS 

SuHot Loaps 
British Standard of 96 to 1. Based on 
Recoil Comfort as Shown by the Findings 
of Sportsmen. 


Gauge Shot load Wet. of gnn 
410 3S of it ton 
410 Super X 2% in. H%oz. 2ibs. 40z. 
28 gauge 580z. 3lbs.120z. 
28 gauge %0z. 4lbs. 8oz. 
20 gauge ig " 

20 gauge %oz. S5lbs. 40z. 
20 gauge 1 os. 6lbe. 
16 gauge 1Y%oz. 6lbs. 12 0z. 
12 gauge 1%0z. 7lbs. 80z. 
12 gauge (3 inch) 13%0z. 8lbs. 402z. 
16 gauge 140z. 9 Ibs. 


Obviously such guns as 2% lbs. in the 
.410 bore are out of the question, but this 
is the proportion of weight to shot to give 
reasonable recoil; also it shows what ridic- 
ulous weapons are .410 bores of 6 lbs. 10 
oz., like one now on the market, or 28 
gauges of 7 lbs., unless one really prefers 
more weight for steadiness. 

Naturally when the shot loads specified 
are driven at excessive velocity, such as 
the 1%-oz. shot load in high-velocity duck 
shells, the weight of the gun may be more. 
The proportion is set by long experience, 
for normal balanced loads of shot and 
powder, such as 3 drams, 1% oz. 


SHOOTING FEATS IN FACT AND 
FICTION 
By Henry Walter Fry 
PART II 

And now for a few facts as to what 
these backwoods rifles in the hands of 
skilful marksmen have done. Describing 
one of them in one of the sporting jour- 
nals a good many years ago the writer 
said concerning one that had belonged to 
his grandfather: 

“My grandfather killed an Indian who 
was reconnoitering the day before the 
battle of Tippecanoe, clear across the 
Wabash River, just below what is now 
Lafayette, Indiana. The chief engineer of 
General Harrison’s force measured the 
distance and said it was 325 yards. 

Now for the testimony of an English 
witness. Colonel George Hanger was an 
officer who fought on the British side in 
the American War of Independence and 
had many opportunities of observing the 
skill of the American riflemen, for whom, 
though their enemy, he had an unbounded 
admiration. Here is what he says about 
the American riflemen. 

“T have many times asked the American 
backwoodsmen what was the most that 
their best marksmen could do; and they 
have constantly told me that an expert 
rifleman, provided he could draw good 
and true sight can hit the head of a man 
at 200 yards.” 

He was given one quite remarkable in- 
stance of the skill of the enemy’s marks- 
men, which he tells in these words. I 
have shortened his account a little, 
“Colonel Tarleton and myself were stand- 
ing a few yards out of a wood. There 
was a rivulet on the enemy’s front and a 
mill on it. A rifleman passed over the 
mill dam and laid himself down on his 
belly. He took a deliberate cool aim at 
me and my friend and the bugle horn man 
behind us. I have passed several times 








Have you shot the 


L.C.SMITH LONG RANGE GUN 
Chambered for the new 3" Shell? 
AS 











Eighty Yards—and 
a Clean Kill! 


| IKE some unseen hand that 
| reaches up, up—80 yards 

up—and stops them in 
their whizzing flight, the L. C. 
Smith Long Range Gun brings 
them down. 


If you haven’t shot this gun 
and the new high-power shell, 
you haven’t experienced one of 
the greatest thrills in gunning— 
clean kills at great distances. 


For an informative booklet on 
better guns, write us for Catalog 
M 316. 





HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 


Export Office: 50 Church Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Don’t Be Stampeded By REMADE Foreign Arms 
Demand the “Original” and “Genuine” Goods 


Don’t be confused by misrepresentation in the foreign firearms situation. 
Some firms are advertisi jauser rifles without having a really genuine one 
in stock. They cal Tove rebuilt, remade, refinished, second-hand or 
second-grade goods. Others of Merkel guns but these aren’t made by 
the original Merkel Brothers. e carry the largest assortment in this country 
of only new and genuine stock and all complications arising from second-hand 


goods are eliminated. 
For Trap and Field 


Shooti MNE—We are exclusive agents 
for the famous Merkel Brothers 
Over-and-Under Trap and 
Field guns and with every sale 
we furnish original factory test- 
ing charts. are the only 
hand-built Over - and -Unders 
of German make and should 
not be compared with other 


assembled ones. 













Above: Famous Merkel Brothers 
Over-and-Under—All Gauges 


Below: 100% Genuine Mauser 
30-36 Government Cartridge 


For Big Game Hunting— 
In July 1 and Stream, _ _ “oT the oe 
_known expert on firearms, wrote as follows: “I am very to 
: have this opportunity to definitely state that A. F. Stoeger, Inc., are exclu- 
sive agents of the original makers of the original Mauser rifle and consequently their 
guns are not to be confused with the so-called sporting Mausers of questionable origin which 
are usually rebuilt out of junked military arms since the Armistice.” 
We also specialize in the original William Tell and Luna target pistols—drillings, Mauser 
and - | automatics, ammunition and our internationally known “All-in-One* Stoegerol 
Gun Our 56-page illustrated catalog is sent for 25 cents in stamps, which amount is 
credited toward your first purchase. Write us today. “We carry a full line of American 
arms and ammunition but we positively do not or trade second-hand firearms. 


A. F. Stoeger, Inc..224 East 42d St., New York, N.Y. 




























“The Fi t G in the W »!| Northland , 
wb pvp wi 2 ——— SKIS 


ciate the best. Correct models for * 

every kind of shooting, in 12-, 16-, and for Christmas 
20-gauge—including the SUPER-FOX, No present for a 
the original long-range wildfowl gun. sport-loving person 


i i in the snow belt ¥ 
Write for illustrated catalogue. will be more appre- 


- . 
A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY Northland’ Skis, known 
4646 N. 18th Street - Philadelphia the world over for dependa- 





bility, sturdiness and ease 
of handling. Look for the 


|| deer-head trade-mark. 
() i UN Free booklet op “Howto Ski.’* =< 
| ’ Northland Ski 





World’s Largest Ski Manufacturers 
11 Merriam Park St. Paul, Minn, 
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PORTSMEN 


RISTMAS SUGGESTIONS 


The most complete selection of the 
world’s finest equipment. Sold underthe 
personal direction of experts who will 
suggest correct outfits. Write for cata- 
logue. Good service to mail buyers. 


Von LENGERKE  EDETMOLD INC. 
HUNTING  F#ScHAUFFLER. 
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over this ground and can positively assert 
that the distance he fired from was full 
four hundred yards. Colonel Tarleton’s 
horse and mine were not anything like two 
feet apart. A rifle ball passed between 
him and me, when the bugle horn man 
behind us said ‘Sir, my horse is shot.’ The 
horse staggered, fell down and died.” 

A rifle shot which had great influence in 
deciding one of the chief events of the 
War of Independence, the surrender of 
Burgoyne’s army at Saratoga, has been 
told in these words. “Colonel Morgan 
noticed a noble looking officer of the 
enemy, mounted on a splendid gray horse, 
dashing from one end of the line to the 
other. Selecting twelve of his best 
marksmen and pointing out the doomed 
warrior, said, ‘he is a brave fellow, but 
he must die.’ The distance was nearly a 
quarter of a mile. Some of the riflemen 
climbed into trees and began firing. In a 
moment the crupper of the gray horse was 
cut by a bullet, another passed between 
the horse’s mane. An aide remarked to 
General Frazer, ‘Sir, it is evident you are 
singled out for particular aim, would it 
not be prudent for you to retire from this 
place.’ Frazer replied, ‘My duty forbids 
me to fly from danger.’ The next moment 
a bullet from the rifle of Tim Murphy 
struck him through the body and he was 
carried mortally wounded from the field.” 





Old cap and ball Colt 


I have given some real facts as to what 
the American backwoodsmen could do 
with their rifles, but I well remember as a 
boy reading a paper covered book called 
“The Man Who Didn’t Know Much,” 
written by “Wilderness” Murray, which 
had some most marvelous shooting stories 
in it. I still recollect that there were 
three principal characters, Henry, an old 
man called The Trapper, and the hero, The 
Man Who Didn’t Know Much. One 
chapter tells of a shooting exhibition that 
they gave, and one of their most remark- 
able exploits was the shooting of corks 
out of bottles, not merely inserted in the 
ordinary way, those they shot out without 
so much as making a ripple on the liquor 
inside, but also corks which were strongly 
wired into champagne bottles. It is true 
that now and then the champagne bottles 
did reel and tremble a little but they were 
all successfully uncorked nevertheless, one 
at each shot. At the time I read it when I 
had had but little practical experience with 
firearms, I both admired and implicitly 
believed. Later on in the book the three 
friends have a match at a thousand yards 
with three Englishmen all of whom have 
had plenty of experience at long ranges. I 
remember that the match wound up by 
The Man Who Didn’t Know Much, driv- 
ing the nail in the very middle of the 
target with his last shot. As to what can 
actually be done with a rifle at a thousand 
yards; there was a man at the great 
English rifle meeting at Wimbledon many 
years ago who made a bet that in fifteen 
shots he would break a dinner plate, hung 
in the middle of the three foot bull’s-eye at 
that range. He won his bet but seeing 
that a little puff of wind will drift a bullet 
away to one side, he might easily, even 
with the most careful aiming, have not 
done so. 

Talking of long range shooting reminds 
me of the Eastern potentate in one of the 
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The Perfect Way To Carry Shot Gun Shells 
2 - 4 ' a 


Saas 
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Insures fast reloading every time. Each shell is 
taken from a vest pocket position—like a watch— 
4 the base ready for quick reloading which en- 
ables the insertion of a shell without fumbling or 
juggling. Permits carrying several different loads 
which enables the hunter to choose and get the 
erage load instantly. 

Press-Ur Shell Vest holds 40 shells, fits close 
to the body, weight equally distributed, does not 
impede progress no matter how rough the way. No 
more dirty, ice covered or wet shells. Simple, 
durable, water-proof. On the market for 15 years, 
hundreds in use. 

Heavy olive drab, 8 oz. double fill duck—sizes 
34 to 44. $4.00 each. An ideal present—in special 
Christmas box $4.50. Satisfaction or your 
money back. Discounts to dealers 


PRESS-UR-SHELL MFG. CO. 
416 Avenue C Wichita, Kansas 


GIBBS fSuteai TRAPS 


“Two-Trigger’’—best game trap ever 
made. Millions in use. No “Wring- 
offs.”” No broken springs. No damage 
to pelts. ‘“Two-Trigger” does not have 
to be set to drown. Will catch and 
kill muskrat, mink, marten, etc. Will 
catch and hold coon, skunk, wood- 
chuck, etc. 65 cents each (less than 
doz. lots); $7.00 per doz. nny 
Single-Grip—lighter, smaller, better and cost no 
more than other single-grip traps. No. 1, Muskrat, 
mink, etc., 25 cents each., $2.50 doz. Prepaid. 
No. 2. Fox, skunk, etc., 40 cents ea., 
$4.50 doz. Prepaid. 
No. 3. Lynx, wildcat, etc., 65 cents, 
ea., $7.35 doz. Prepaid. 
No. 4. Beaver, wolf, etc., 80 cents ea., 
$9.00 doz. Prepaid. 
If your dealer can’t supply you send to us. 
tion or money refunded. 
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Satisfac- 
Send for free catalog. 


W. A. GIBBS 2 SON, Dept. E-12, Chester, Pa. 





The most complete line 
made in the U.S. A. 


California By-Products Co. 
2067 San Bruno Ave. 
San Francisco 


461 Eighth Avenue 
New York 


YEW LONG BOWS 


“Unbreakable in the hands of an archer.” Prices, 
$10.00 to $75.00, 


Lemonwood bows carried at lower prices. 
Arrows, hunting and target, $9.00 to $25.00 a doz. 


Cc. H. STYLES 
52 HernandezAve., LosGatos,California 


| ZIP-ZIP 
THOUSANDS %, 3075 0". 


made happy 
, with this wonderful Zip- Zip shooter, 
something every boy wants and 
never gets tired of. Zip-Zip shooter 
is scientifically and __ practically 
made; boys, if you like hunting and 
outdoor sports, get a Zip-Zip shooter 
with plenty of pep and force and learn 
that quick and sure . 
aim. If your dealer 
happens not to have 
them, order from us. 
. Zip-Zip shooter com- 
plete 35cortlireefor $1.00 ; send stamps, coin or money order. 


AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Dept. 66, Columbia, S. C. 


















1925 


stories of a certain popular writer, who 
with the first shot from his new rifle, 
bowls over a running pig with a bullet 
through the head at nine hundred yards. 
Well, I happen to have done not a little 
shooting at that range, and so know some- 
thing at what nine hundred yards shooting 
with a high power rifle means. First, in 
order to have any chance of hitting even 
the traditional barn door at that distance, 
the range has to be known, so that the 
sights may be set to give the rifle the right 
elevation, and that potentate couldn’t pos- 
sibly have known just how far off the pig 
was, even if he could have seen him, which 
is very doubtful. 

myself was once shooting at that 
same distance, nine hundred yards, and 
making a fair, number of bull’s-eyes. 
Across the range from right to left half 
a gale of wind was blowing and my sights 
were so set that the barrel of my rifle be- 
sides aiming at a height of fifty-two feet 
above the target, was also pointing twenty- 
seven feet to the right of it, the wind 
taking the bullets all that distance to the 
left. But such trifling matters as elevation 
and wind are things writers of shooting 
tales never bother their heads about. 

Certainly Ouida, whose gorgeous 
romances many of us have enjoyed when 
we were young, does not. Some of her 
heroes do the most wonderful rifle shoot- 
ing. One of her heroes, making a com- 
pulsory retreat at full gallop from a battle 
in which his side has been defeated, looks 
back and sees afar off the enemy’s general 
urging on the pursuit. “I'll. have that 
general,” he says quietly to a friend at his 
side, and drawing his carbine and still at 
full gallop fires and again Ouidaesquely 
the general falls. 

This particular feat reminds me of that 
of Top-Notch Tom, the hero of what we 
in England used to call “a twopenny 
horrible.” Tom is being pursued over the 





Early American pistols 


plains by some Indians, both he and the 
Indians going at full gallop on horseback. 
Tom’s trusty repeater is lying in the 
hollow of his arm with the muzzle point- 
ing backward. Looking into a little 
mirror fixed on the butt of the rifle he 
aligns the sights seen in it on the nearest 
Indian and every time he pulls the trigger 
there is one bad Indian the less, or as some 
would put it, one good Indian the more. 
I never thought of doubting the story at 
the time but then one grows sceptical with 


age. 
(To Be Continued) 




















For Yourself 
For Your Boy 


The Wollensak Outing 
Kit will make an ideal 
Christmas present. 


POCKESCOPE— A ssix- 
power telescope to view 
distant objects with clear 
and brilliant definition. 
Focus by twisting tube in or 
out until objects are sharp. 


SCOUT KNIFE—A use- 
ful tool for all campers. 
Made of high-grade steel 
and consists of bottle and 
can opener, reamer, punch, 
screw driver, file and large 
cutting blade. 


MATCH BOX—Absolute 
waterproof match box, use- 
ful also as a container for 
innumerable smal! necessary 
articles. To open, screw 
out knurled tube. 


COMPASS AND MAG. 
NIFIER—A serviceable 
compass combined with a 
good quality magnifying 
glass, that can also be util- 
ized as a burning glass. 


If your optical or sporting 
goods dealer cannot supply 
you, Outing Kit will be 
sent postpaid on receipt of 
price, $5. 


WOLLENSAK OPTICAL CO. 
Hudson Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 
sce 
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Ideal 
fi 


Or 


Gif 
the 





Man or Boy 


Nothing you could buy would 


more paeeety fit into 
o 


of Christmas 


the spirit 


r the man or boy 


than a practical gift—something 


that will give him more 
passing pride of possessi 


than the 
on—a gift 


which will increase his joy day by 


day and year by year. 


MARBLES 
Outing Equipment 


embracing more than sixty items, 
including safety pocket axes, hunting 
and camping knives, waterproof 


match boxes, compasses, 
etc., offers the ideal solu- 
tion of your gift problem 
for Him. 


Safety Pocket Axe 


A practical gift any man or boy 
would be proud to own. Drop 
forged metal handle, tool-steel 
blade, hard rubber side-plates, 
nickel-plated safety-guard. No.2, 
11-in. handle, $3.25; No. 3,11%- 
in. handle, $3.50. Hickory handle, 
No. 5, 1034-in. handle, $2.00; No. 
6, 114%-in. handle, $2.25. 


Ideal Knife 


Forged razor steel, hand tem: 

and tested. Blade adapted to 
sticking or skinning; oval ground 
at back of point for chopping 
small bones, etc. Keen, heavy 
and beautifully made. Complete 
with sheath. Leather handle: 


Blades 4%4-in. $2.50; 5-in. $2.75; 
6-in. $3.00; 7-in. $3.25; 8-in. $3.50. 
Genuine staghorn handle, 7S¢ 
additional. 


Waterproof 
Match Box 


A convenient, p 
match box tha 


Seamless drawn 


instantly. 60c. 





Beautiful Catalog, 





focke t-size 
t will always 


keep matches absolutely dry. 


brass, heavily 


nickeled Opens and closes 


Ask Your Dealer 


See them at any of the better 
stores, or they will be mailed 
direct upon receipt of price 
and dealer’s name. 


Free 


Write for copy of catalog, beauti- 
ully printedincolors. Mailedfree. 887 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 


525 Delta A . Gladst 





» Michigan 
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LIGHT LOADS FOR THE 6.5 MM. 
By J. R. Mattern 


HE fit, balance, trigger pull and sights 

of a well-built big-game rifle are so 
hard to equal in a light-calibered rifle that 
more and more shooters are learning to use 
reduced loads for their short-range prac- 
tice and pot-meat work. In doing so, they 
usually save money or else provide them- 
selves with a very much larger supply of 
cartridges for the same money. Dead shots 
on both small and large game become sur- 
prisingly easy, for the continued practice 
with one gun is what teaches a high degree 
of skill. 

The 6.5 mm. Mannlicher cartridge is 
well suited for reduced loading, while 6.5 
mm. rifles, whether Mannlicher or fine 
American-made Hoffman arms’ with 
Mauser or other actions, are exceptionally 
attractive because of their lightness and 
general handiness. I have never seen any 
6.5 mm. caliber rifle that was not better 
made than the average quantity-made 
American rifle, in externals, anyhow. Any 
owner can double the pleasure he obtains 
from this convenient little rifle by provid- 
ing the ammunition needed for squirrel and 
rabbit shooting, and for bull’s-eyes and 
tin cans. 

A few hints on the fundamentals of re- 
loading are perhaps in order before giving 
technical data. In the first place, a lightly 
loaded cartridge, employing the rifle’s own 
cartridge case, with bullet held in normal 
throat position, is very accurate and satis- 
factory ammunition. It is so much more 
accurate and satisfactory than any pistol 
cartridge used in a chamber adapter that 
there is no comparison. 

Fired cases of this caliber are seldom 
expanded badly, and almost always can be 
used, in the same rifle over and over with- 
out full length resizing. Their necks, 
however, expand too much to hold bullets, 
hence must be reduced and then regauged 
with an expanding plug to correct inside 
diameter. 


SET of reloading tools must include 

case neck resizer and expander, along 
with decapping and repriming facilities and 
powder measure. In fact, if both cast and 
jacketed bullets are to be used, two neck 
dies, or at least two expanding plugs are 
of advantage, because a proper cast bullet 
should be two or three thousandths of aa 
inch larger than a jacketed bullet. If cast 
bullets are to be made at home, molds, 
melting pot and nozzled ladle also are nec- 
essary, and sizing and lubricating press is 
desirable. 

Correct tools are available in both Bond 
and B. & M. makes. Bond tools resize 
case necks in one operation, then expand 
them in another handling. In B. & M. tools, 
which combine these two operations into 
one, a cartridge case is dropped in, the 
lever moved back and forward, bringing 
both resizing die and expanding plug into 
play. Likewise the decapping and reprim- 
ing are combined. 

Groove diameter of 6.5 mm. barrels is 
apparently true and correct to standard 
when .263-inch. Two or three rifles re- 
cently measured showed that dimension. 
Three others, however, calibrated by means 
of lead slugs pushed through, showed 
diameters of .261-inch, .266-inch and .268- 
inch. 

Among the 6.5 mm. jacketed bullets suit- 
able for reduced loading are the Western 
Lubaloy bullets of both 140 and 160 grains 
weight—the former being preferable. <A 
number of these bullets calipered had diam- 
eters of almost exactly .262-inch, and were 
very uniform. Let it be recorded right 
here that the standard full-power jacketed 








lefever 


NITRO-SPECIAL 
ONLY $29.00 


(IN U.S.) 


O.K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished 
considering the price. 
Built to shoot right 
and stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 

Most durable 
lock ever 





















Every 
gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
standardized 
gun built only 
in .410, 26 in., 20- 
ga. 28 in., 16-ga. 28 
in., 12-ga. 28 and 30 in. 

A Lefever won the world's 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over S0 yrs. Write for catalogue 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, WN. Y. 


SAUER GUNS 
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Double Barrel Guns 
+ ag Under Guns 
hree Barrel Guns : 
Fine Hunting Rifles ard ot quality the 
Automatic Pistols ee ccuainae 
Address Sole American Agents 
THE MILFORD COMPANY 
Milford, Delaware 


SEK 


Take the hardest, stiffest shoe—new or old. Apply 
SEK—shoe becomes delightfully soft and easy— 
thoroughly waterproof—takes and holds brilliant 
shine—not oily nor greasy. SEK is not impaired 
by use or age; is permanent. New style can 
treats 2 pairs men’s shoes. Postpaid $0.50. 























Sport-SEK for Clothing.......... Per Qt. $1.50 
Leth-O-SEK for Boots........... Per Pt. $1.25 
Aut-O-SEK for Auto-Tops...... Per Qt. $2.00 
Can-Va-SEK for Tents.......... Per Gal. $2.50 
Write for interesting literature FREE. 
Mf Covington 
SEK-Reliance Corp., gevinto> 





NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new 


Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on five guns 
in ten minutes for $1.00 


= New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
oe Dept. FS-12 BRADFORD, PA. 


DUCK HUNTERS 


Get Borum’s “‘Lock-Up” duck bag for carry- 
ing your game on train or boat, 
gives absolute protection. 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE FOLDER 
J. R. BORUM 
176-720 Freemason St., Norfolk, Va. 
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bullet of any cartridge makes a wonder- 
fully fine reduced load bullet. It fits the 
gun and its weight is no drawback. Its 
groups at 50 to 200 yards are usually very 
small. It does not metal foul at velocities 
below 1,500 feet. The 6.5 mm. jacketed 
bullets of Remington and other factories 
ought to work equally well. 

The only caution needed about using such 
bullets is regarding their diameter—if they 
are smaller or larger by more than two 
thousandths of an inch than the groove 
diameter of your particular barrel, do not 
use them, but get cast bullets of correct 
diameter. Drive a soft lead slug, amply 
large, through your barrel, and if you do 
not have micrometer calipers to measure it, 
forward it to a leading tool firm. In or- 
dering tools, such a slug always should be 
sent with your order, and it helps if you 
send also an empty shell fired in your rifle 
with full charge. 

It thus will be seen that one 6.5 mm. rifle 
may use to advantage bullets that another 
cannot, owing to variation in barrel boring. 
Undersized bullets permit gas-cutting in 
the barrel. Those too much oversize cause 
various troubles. Reduced loads actually 
require closer fit of bullet to barrel than 
full-power loads. 

Cast bullets are very desirable for re- 
duced loads in the 6.5 mm not only be- 
cause of their cheapness, but because they 
may be sized exactly right for any barrel 
of standard or odd diameter, and because 
their softer composition permits a closer 
control of pressures in the low ranges, 
hence permits lower velocities than jack- 
eted bullets. They should always be two 
or three thousandths of an inch larger than 
groove diameter of your barrel. 

Among the molds available for 6.5 mm. 
caliber are several in Bond make and two 
in B. & M., as well as possibilities of pick- 
ing up obsolete Ideal and other makes, 
such as Ideal No. 266,324. Bond cast bul- 
lets weigh 72, 75, 90, 95, 100 and 115 
grains. They are both pointed and semi- 
pointed. The B. & M. bullets are long and 
blunt and weigh about 120 grains. One is 
a plain-base type, the other a gas check cup 
type, and both apparently have been de- 
signed to meet the rather peculiar long 
throat of the 6.5 mm rifle. Any cast bul- 
let made for 256 Newton can be used in 
6.5 mm. rifles. 

For a normal .263-inch groove diameter, 
a cast bullet should measure .266-inch. 
Then the mold should provide a couple of 
thousandths additional diameter to allow 
for sizing out surface imperfections. The 
standard mold diameter thus may be .268- 
inch. My measurements of Bond bullets 
showed them cast .271-inch, and of B. & M. 
bullets .270-inch. These firms apparently 
have allowed for some oversize barrels, and 
doubtless furnish resizing dies to cut their 
large bullets down two to four thousandths 
as required, 

Rifle chambers of 6.5 mm. caliber are 
throated very long. For one-half to five- 
eighths of an inch ahead of the case mouth 
there is no rifling. A bullet shorter or 
smaller than normal must jump to catch 
rifling—and such jumping is usually con- 
sidered bad medicine. In theory, at least, 











Se weirgianne: know they can depend upon du 
Pont powders—every time. With u Pont 
you get greater effective range, better penetra- 
tion, more even spread of shot. 


Du Pont powders are standard. There is no “‘just as 
ood as du Pont.”” For 123 years du Pont has held the 
eadership in powder manufacture. 


Du Pont ee are loaded in all standard makes of 
shells. For. heavy loads—when you are going after 
large ducks, geese, brant, turkey and grouse—ask for 
shells loaded with DU PONT OVAL—the new powder 
that is from 10% to 15% more effective than any other 
powder on the market. For medium and light loads 
shoot the old standbys, DU PONT (bulk) or BALLIS- 
TITE (dense). Your dealer will supply you. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 
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|| New Jostam Leather Boot 
Sponge rubber recoil pad 


Pat. Oct. 13, 1925, 
Quickly attached. Order 
from your dealer or 
direct. 


“‘Leader’* 
Choe 2 


Calf 








Will increase your enjoyment afield. Quail 
ducks. Shows how to lead 1 AS rk. Of blu: 
a; 















a satisfactory bullet for the 6.5 mm. there- | |° y 

— iteel. Clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. All 
a oun be at least a half-inch long, eeserscat- Groat fe coder Doses, Wick Gece, 
plus whatever length is seated in the case | | @itpun GUN SISIN’’P. 0. Box 185, Times $a..N.Y. 


Ss ae ca es RAY-O-LITE POCKET LIGHTER (yg 


that such length could not be obtained in 
ae ry than 100 grains, while greater 
ength and weight should be better. For- No wi i i 
weseew the 74-inch twist will handle long een 'No flint, no ety ot ti 
—_ ge - low speed. ; cannot. supply you, send 50c. Money back F nol satisfied. 
actory 6.5 mm. cartridges have their Salesmen, Demonstrators, Dealers— write for our very 
attractive proposition. Packed 12 in artistic display box. 
RAPID MFG. CO., 80 East 11th St., New York, N. Y. 
























bullets projecting %-inch from case mouth 
to point. The cartridges are exactly three 
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q Zeiss Binocular is a qift 
that will recall this Christ- 
mas throughout a life-time 
of usefulness 


eiss Prism Binoculars are 


and enjopinent 
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y leading opt 
amera dealers ar sporting-goods stores everywht 
You have 22 mode! f 3 to 18 power to choose f1 
Write us now for Zeiss Binocular catalosu 
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orrereDs 90 “GOL $200/ Sh Riflest"=§ 
at. otsuns, eS allkinds 
of American and famous Imported f} 
makes, complete, carefully selected + 
Clif Shore Says-~ stock always on hand for prompt [¢ 
. “Thanks very much for Zour fair delivery. x 
x ing. I was only offered $50 < 
(A) cnn nal oe — Department under the management of \w 
Seis. Thoasande of eid siete GEORGE R.SCHNEIDER 
this way. You, too, will get more for your nationally famous authority on best Ie 
pices BETTER FUR PRICES! equipment for all hunting and trap- “ 
ee shooting needs. (Registered as profes- = 
USE THIS COUPON sional shot in American Trapshooters [t 
4 &. W. BIGQS & CO., Buyers of Rew Furs, Association for years). ‘ 
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B sions. o. Schacider's personal attention, = 
SNE Ee 0 | HERBERT & HUESGEN CO. [f 
‘ i 18-A Bast 42nd St. | New York [ 
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POWER WITHOUT POWDER IN THIS NEWEST .22 MARVEL 


Dealers: Prepare for 
the big demand. Write 
for our proposition now. 


An Ideal Christmas Gift 


Adjustable power—light or medium in attic or 

yard; highest speed and penetration in field. Use 

legal in cities. Silent—Smokeless —never needs cleaning. Knocks 

down to fit 22-inch bag or suitcase. Andaccurate! Puts bullet after bullet 

thru same hole. Secret lies in pneumatic principle perfected by West Pointer. 
Used by Sportsmen, Explorers, Army Men, Etc. 

“On recent African hunt proved extremely valuable.”’—Sutton. ‘Used every high-grade rifle; Crosman 
Pneumatic far ahead.’’—Lieut. Quackenbos. ‘‘None more accurate; now free of everlasting cleaning.’’—Dr. 
Fuller. Does all any .22 rifle is required to do. Saving in ammunition soon pays for gun. Sporting world 
wild about this new arm. Write for Illustrated Book right now and name of dealer nearest you. 





















CROSMAN ARMS COMPANY, Inc., 431 St. Paul Street, Rochester, N. Y. 
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inches long, and in some Mannlicher rifles 
cartridges very much shorter will not 
work through the magazine. Jacketed 
bullets used in reduced loads should be 
seated precisely as above noted. Cast bul- 
lets may be seated deeper, making some- 
what shorter cartridges, but even then one 
or two lubricant rings must be left out- 
side, ahead of the case mouth. Fully ad- 
justable bullet-seating tools are required. 

A hard, dry lubricant like pure Japan 
wax should be used because it will not 
run easily in warm weather or gather dirt. 
Thorough lubrication of cast bullets to be 
fired in such a quick twist is highly impor- 
tant. Without it the barrel will soon be- 
come leaded. 

Plain-base bullets used at velocities 
around 1,250 to 1,500 feet may be cast 
9 to 1, lead and tin; or 95-5-5, lead, tin and 
antimony. Gas check bullets do not need 
the antimony, nor do plain-base bullets 
used at velocities below 1,250 feet, and may 
be cast 95 lead to 5 tin, except gas check 
bullets for speeds up to 1,800 feet should 
be cast 9 to 1, or harder. The most useful 
reduced load is perhaps made by a 115 or 
120-grain bullet at about 1,250 f. s. velocity, 
or even less speed. 

The two smokeless powders most useful 
for these light loads are duPont No. 80 
and Hercules Unique. Of No. 80, a charge 
of 14.5 grains gives 1,500 feet velocity to 
a 129-grain bullet and about 1,440 feet to 
the 139-grain bullet, while 12 grains de- 
velops 1,250 feet velocity with 120-grain 
bullet. Of Unique, 6 to 7 grains gives 
velocities above noted with 14.5 grains No. 
80, and 5-grain charge gives about 1,000 
feet to the 120-grain bullet, which same 
effect is given by 9 or 10 grains No. 80. 
As little as 4 grains Unique or 7 grains 
No. 80 may be used for very low velocities. 
Mid-range velocities with gas check and 
jacketed bullets may be obtained with 22 
to 24 grains of duPont No. 18 powder or 
18 to 20 grains of Hercules Lightning. 
Velocity of the 120-grain bullet driven by 
20 grains of Lightning is perhaps 1,750 
f. s. Other powders that may be used if 
the leaders are not obtainable are duPont 
or other bulk shotgun and duPont No. 75 
and No. 1 and Scheutzen, in charges about 
like No. 80. 

Primers required by cases of Remington, 
U. S. C. Co., Western, Dominion and other 
factories are identical with primers used 
in 30-1906 cartridge. No other identifica- 
tion is needed in buying. Foreign cartridge 
cases require Berdan primers, which are 
hard indeed to handle. It is cheaper to 
discard them in favor of American cases. 

Ten shots fired at ninety yards with the 
120-grain plain-base cast bullet during tests 
for this story, shooting rapidly from a sit- 
ting position, grouped into 2% inches be- 
tween centers of widest bullet holes. Very 
accurate ammunition thus can be prepared. 
When it is considered that this 1,250-foot 
load has very little recoil, that thousands 
of shots can be fired without appreciably 
eroding a barrel, and that it or similar 
loads slightly heavier will kill game from 
squirrel to deer, it appears that no 6.5 mm. 
owner does not need to forego a great deal 
of enjoyment with his favorite gun. 





NEW RECORDS 
By Tracy Hammond Lewis 


F it is practice that makes perfect as 

the adage would have us believe, a 
good many of our trapshooting friends 
must have put in a busy year practicing 
during the past season. Seldom has there 
been such an impressive number of perfect 
performances as in 1925. 

“Steve” Crothers, the Philadelphia 
crack who was recently crowned Amateur 
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Champion of America at the N. Y. A. C. 
traps, again stepped into the limelight at 
the Grand American. He broke the first 
436 targets thrown in the Grand Ameri- 
can—and this only a few weeks after hav- 
ing made a world’s one day long record 
of 486. 

So deadly was the monotony with which 
he broke his birds at Vandalia, that one 
poor unfortunate who brought in 199x200 
before Crothers had stepped to bat, was 
heard to remark, “It’s no good. Steve hasn't 
shot yet and he’s sure to get them all.” 

Fred Tomlin, the popular Glassboro pro- 


fessional, had turned in during August the | 


highest average ever made on an equal 
number of single targets, .9851 by smash- 
ing 1,995x2,025 birds. He has since shot 
more than 800 blue rocks at the same in- 
credible clip. Think of it—every time 
Tomlin steps to the traps his average suf- 
fers if he fails to get a 99x100! 

Other perfect scores on single days are 
too numerous to mention, but they all 
help to demonstrate the amount of profi- 
ciency now demanded of a shooter if he 
hopes to hold his own with the cracks. 

There can be but little argument that 
these feats, amazing as they are, serve as 
a discouragement. to those who are pos- 
sessed of no such exceptional ability at 
the traps. Even were a score of ninety, 
we will say, as difficult to get under cer- 
tain conditions as a 100 straight, the man 
who feels certain he will miss a few any- 
way would feel more encouraged if he 
had the former to try for as his maxi- 
mum. There is something strangely chill- 
ing about perfection. 

Perhaps this accounts, in part, for the 
decidedly increased interest in double 
target shooting which this season has wit- 
nessed. In the past a double event would 
be more successful than expected if it at- 
tracted 25 per cent. entry from the field 
participating in the singles. At the At- 
lantic Indians tournament which I attended 
in September more than sixty-five of the 
hundred odd shooters present took part in 
the doubles event and, like Oliver Twist, 
were ready for more when it was finished. 

Occasionally as in singles, a phenomenal 
score is made in doubles such as C. W. 
Olney’s ninety-nine out of the last hundred 
shot at the Grand American, which included 
a world’s record of 116 straight. And as 
the interest in doubles increases the scores 
in the nineties will be much more frequent 
than they have been in the past. Until 
they get too numerous, however, doubles 
will continue to draw an even larger at- 
tendance from those who like to feel that 
they have an opportunity to win even if 
they fall short of perfection. 

Eventually I suppose that the average 
skill in doubles will have improved to such 
an extent that even here it will be neces- 
sary to break a 98, 99, or a hundred 
straight to get first place. 

And then there will be no alternative 
left for trapshooters but to get together 
and agree to adopt some simple method 
whereby the averages of stars and duffers 
alike may be reduced to reasonable limits. 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
8. & W. SCOFIELD 
Dear Captain Curtis: 


I recently bought a revolver in which you will 
no doubt be interested—S. & . 4-in. barrel, 
44.40, six-shot, double-action, break-open model, 
last patent on the barrel: May 11 & 25, 1880. 
Serial number 11619; nickel plated finish. 

This gun has never been shot, but was some- 
what shopworn. I paid $17.50 for it. A friend 
who has a_sporting goods store tells me that 
Smith & Wesson turned this model out for 
Western trade, but that the cowboys gave it 
rather rough use for a break-open gun, and that 
it was taken off the market in about 1906. He 
— me that I have a bargain and had better 

eep it. 
















OR the first time, a bolt action 
repeater that fills the gap be- 
tween .22s and big game rifles at a 
moderate price. 


o22 Cal. . . « « $19.50 
-25/20 Cal. . . . 23.50 
-32/20 Cal. . . . 23.50 


Shooting the new Savage cartridges 
with the highest velocity and strik- 
ing energy of any cartridge made in 
these sizes, this new Sporter is 
deadly for anything from wood- 
chuck to wolf. 


Just look at that bolt action— 
notice howit cocks? Halfonthe open- 
ing movement— half on the close 


Savage Sporter 
~\ for Small and Medium Game 








—just glides along— it’s so smooth. 

The loading is quick and positive. 
You simply push in the box maga- 
zine holding five cartridges—then 
after shooting them all, just slip 
out the empty magazine and slip 
in an extra loaded magazine. 


Safe and quick, too—the safety 
is worked by the thumb of the fir- 
ing hand when the rifle is ina 
shooting position— no waste of time 
there, 

And finally take one more look 
at the prices. Only $23.50 for a 
-25/20 or .32/20 repeating rifle— 
the lowest price of any rifle made 
in these calibers. 


SAVAGE 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, UTICA, N.Y. 
Owners and Operators of J. Stevens Arms Company 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, DEPT. 238, UTICA, N.Y. 
Send your interesting firearms catalogue to: 


Name 





Street 





State 











THIS CLEAR, STEADY, 
ACCURATE, POWERFUL 


A wonderful little 
*scope for beach, woods, 
motor boats, hunting, athletic 
games and general use. 


the “vibration” present when higher power telescopes are 
Nothing cheap in appearance or construction. Mighty neat, black, baked-in- yo grip. 
leather case with glove snap free with every ‘scope. "2 peopeid. Money back ‘not thoroughly satisfied 1 : 


6-Power Vest-Pocket Telescope 


Length closed, 3% in.; max. diem., 1 3-18 in 


EVERY ONE BRAND NEW 


and GUARANTEED by both 
this company and the maker 


Made by Wollensak, one of the 
world’s finest makers of lenses and 


y over ten thousand 

sportsmen last year. No bigger’n a 
jack-knife, easily carried in vest pocket, 

yet a powerful, 


distant objects . 
used. Adjustable twice as 


if not thoroughly satisfied.in every respect. 


BOSTON SPORTING GOODS CO., Dept. F, 80 Boylston St., BOSTON, MASS. 


57 














BE a CRACK SHOT! 


Hit where you aim! 







You can become an 
expert pistol shot by 
practicing INDOORS or 
OUTDOORS if you own 


one of these fine 


Snider Air Pistols 


A safe pistol like a real one 
No explosive cartridges— No 
it required. Shoots BB Air 
ifle Shot. A SPLENDID 
XMAS GIFT. 


Ask your dealer or write to us 
immediately enclosing $10.00 
and we willsend youa SNIDER 
AIR PISTOL and 200 bullets. 


Snider Air Pistol Shot 


For Specially Accurate Shooting 


HENRY A. SCHNEIDER 


302 Broadway, New York City 











JEROME HY-CUT 


“SPORTSMAN” BOOTS 


Jerome Shoe Co., Natick, Mass. 


Ideal for hunting, fishing, hiking, and for all 
all-around outdoor use where comfort, style 
and extreme durability are required. “They 
never wear out.” Made with the famous 
uskide sole—the only sole which will not 
wet through in melting snow. 


Jerome 

Hy-Cut 
“Sportsman” 

Boots 


made of water-proofed, 
soft, pliable, black, full- 
grained Elk, with Good- 
year and ivory storm 
welts throughout, and 
the famous uskide soles, 
16-in. length. Sold 
direct by the manufac- 
turer to you at a 
great reduction 
in price. 
Regu- 
lar retail 
value 

















10 
. a $16. 


Our special price $10. Order now from coupon below. 
JEROME SHOE COMPANY, 
Middlesex Ave., Natick, Mass. 


Please ship me 








cdeasameiiase pairs Jerome “Sportsman” Boots, size ..........-. 
and your free catalogue on sports shoes. 

Name........ 

Ee 

City State 





Please ship postpaid, C.O.D., with understanding that 
they may be returned within five days if not satisfactory 
in every way and money refunded to me. F.&S., Dec. 
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I was rather doubtful as to whether the catch 
was strong enough for smokeless powder, so, on 
my friend’s advice, took it to a good gunsmith. 

He advises me that this is an exceedingly good 
pistol. 

It is not, of course, a good target gun, but 
makes a very powerful pocket weapon, being 
compact, and just fits into a coat or overcoat 
pocket. 

Ans.—The revolver is known as the Smith & 
Wesson Scofield Model. 

It was adopted in the ’80’s and it was usually 
bored for the .44 Russian ammunition, but I have 
ne doubt that some of them were bored for the 
.44-40 as well. Chevalier Ira Paine and the late 
Walter Wynans, two of the greatest pistol shots 
that ever lived, made most of their finest scores 
with this gun. I really think that you got a 
bargain. 

The gun is a strong one, but, of course, not 
as strong as the solid frame Frontier model. 
For that reason, though more complicated, it was 
not as good for rough usage such as the cowmen 
of the West gave to a pistol. I would say that I 
believe the velocity and energy from the cart- 
ridge would be up to standard in this gun. 

Any large sporting goods dealer can supply 
you with a .44-40 cleaning rod. There is cer- 
tainly somebody in St. Louis that would have it. 
If not, write to Von Lengerke and Detmold, 349 
Madison Ave., New York. 

Suoottne Eprtor. 


DON’T USE HEAVY OIL ON LOCKS 


Dear Captain Curtis: 

The gunsmith who sold me a Davis 12-gauge, 
double-barrelled shot gun told me that common 
motor oil was just as good as oil especially pre- 
pared for guns, and that it didn’t make any dif- 
ference if I used it. 

I thought he was right, so I oiled the lock 
and all the other parts with “Streets’ Motor Oil.” 

Now the oil has started to gum. Will this hurt 
my gun in any way or affect its shooting? Is 
there any way of using some other oil or solvent 
to clean the gum out of my gun without taking 
it apart? Please tell me just what I should do 
in this case. 

Wiruiam Harrie. 


Ans.—The average salesman doesn’t know all 
about his trade that he should, but he probably 
never intended that you should oil the locks of 
our gun with motor oil. It is sure to gum. 
Feu better clean it off with gasolene as soon as 
you can. That is the easiest way to do it, and 
then oil them with a light oil, such as 3-in-1, or 
some good sperm oil, if you can get it. 

The ordinary cylinder oil used in automobiles 
is a splendid thing to prevent rust on the exterior 
of the gun, as it is so thick that it will not run 
off, but your gun has got to be taken apart to be 
cleaned to be satisfactory. 

Suootinc Epitor. 


ATTENTION SHooTING EpiTor: 

I have just purchased a Fox 16 Gauge A. E. 
grade, 28 inch barrel right modified left full 
choke, weighing six pounds and three ounces and 
am wondering if a gun of the above description 
is suitable and safe for the use of Super X 
shells when shooting ducks from a blind. I 
understand it is chambered properly for such a 
shell but should like to know whether it is 
otherwise desirable to use this type of ammuni- 
tion in this particular gun. 

I should also be pleased to know what velocity 
is attained in the 2-3/4 dram 1 ounce load when 
fired out of a 16 gauge gun. 

W. E. Farrar. 


Ans.—Your Fox gun is quite suitable and 
perfectly safe for use with Super X shells for 
duck shooting. With this ammunition your gun 
will have fully as much range as the standard 
12 bore with ordinary shells. 

The 2-3/4 drams 1 ounce load will give a 
muzzle velocity of 1442 ft. per second with No. 
4 shot. With No. 6 shot it will have a muzzle 
velocity of 1311 ft. The velocity over any given 
range of course, depends largely on the weight 
of the pillets. The heavier the pillets the higher 
velocity will be attained at a given range. For 
instance, the load that I suggest with 4’s would 
have a remaining velocity over forty yards of 
1000 ft. per second. Most of our heavy duck 
loads are made to give us a velocity of from 
900 to 1000 ft. per second at forty yards. 

Suootinec Epitor. 








“I released the safety catch of my 
rifle, rested my elbows on my knees and 
slowly, very slowly and cautiously 
raised the butt to my shoulder. The 
bullet took him through the neck and 
the big goat gave one long, sailing 
leap and crumpled up”— 

“A Week Among the Clouds,” in the 
February issue. 





POWERFUL 


nay Evernch Binoculars 


~ Made t 
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Inported : 


ans 






Please understand these are 
the HAWKSIGHT binoculars 
—not war-salvage nor mili- 
tary refuse, but FINE glasses 
GUARANTEED by _ us who 
have been established here 


since 5 
Judge HAWKSIGHT Binoculars 
a through two weeks trial wholly at 
our risk. We refund full price and pay return charges 
in case you are disappointed in them—but you WON’T 
be. You mever used better binoculars. Prove it 






y 

8-Power, high - relief (stereoscopic), brilliant clarity 
even in poor light, because HAWKSIGHT uses finest 
and best achromatic prisms. Field at 1,000 yards 
110 yards. Each eye-piece adjusts separately for 
varying visions. Hinged frame, ruggedly built, yet 
light weight— ONLY 25 OUNCES including real 
leather plush-lined case and strap. 


est Not Only for Sporting Use 
Take HAWKSIGHT along in the car: to 
ball games, athletic meets, golf tourneys, 
AT } 
(0 hikers, know them as ideal. 
Your Money STAYS Yours 
Deposit only $23.75 during two weeks test 
Ae risk for you whatever. 
rt 
. 


you say so. No 
Send check today for rush delivery. 


A.K.HAWKES CO. 


33-N Whitehall St, Atlanta, Ga. 














races, all outdoor pastimes. TRY THEM 
T NIG 
(includes carriage charges). Full re- 
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HT — amazing! Gunners, guides, 
fund, and return charges paid by us, if 
e 
Xmas Gifts 
for Sportsmen 
Give to satisfy a Hobby and you'll give 
maximum enjoyment. catalog is an 
exposition of hobby-satisfying gifts for 
everyone on your shopping list. Write 
today for a copy of this catalog. Let us 
simplify your Xmas shopping. 
Ask for Catalog 673 
VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 
Sporting Goods Exclusively 
33 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Il. 
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(PV Bw, Shotgun 
~UND 


Trap and Field 
frafed Catai K 
KIMBALL 


Boston, Mass 


nd yr 4 
wi for usi 


BAKER G&G 


38 South St 


FOR SALE 


1 Model 1912—16 Ga. Winchester Repeating 
Shot Gun Trap Grade with Extra Set Barrels. 
Full choke and cylinder bore. _$100 cash. 

1 L. C. Smith, 16 Ga. Double Gun Trap Grade 
Automatic Ejector, Hunter one Trigger. Modi- 
fied and Cylinder Bore. $90 cash. 

Both guns in first class condition, will entertain 
trade for Registered Pointer or Irish Setter. 


J. R. SIAU, Georgetown, S. C. 


G29 ABY’” Haunierless 


B)).7Ss_ EJECTOR REVOLVER 


Wonderful Protection for 
=< the home as well as the 
\ Outdoors—6 oz. in weight. 4” overall, 
ve compact. holds 6-22 cal. long 
shells, ejects empties. You will like this revolver, sent 
prepaid for $6.00. Leather holster 75 cents extra. 
State whether Nickel or Blued finish is desired. 
R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc., 2306 N. 16th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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WHY IS A DUCK HUNTER? 
(Continued from page 15) 


beach and hurried to the house. But the 
camp had walls that let in sunlight in the 
summer, and incidentally wind in the 
winter ; so we made a mighty quick supper 
and went to bed. Remember, we had slept 
but an hour and a half the night before. 

In the morning came the reckoning. The 
house was on a hill, the first thing to catch 
the wind from the bay. When I got up, 
Buzzards Bay was frozen for a half mile 
out from shore; salt water, frozen in one 
night, and in a terrific wind! The ther- 
mometer inside the house, in the living 
room, read six above zero! Yes, it was 
cold dressing, for we had only a small- 
bore stove that heated for a radius of 
about three feet. 

We hadn’t bothered to clean up the table 
the night before and the place. looked like 
the remains of a polar picnic. Frozen 
coffee in the pot and in the cups; milk 
absolutely solid; beans and bread as hard 
as rocks! Some very nice frozen mince 
pie! Every bit of water in the house was 
ice, and the pump outside was hopelessly 
frozen. 

It took us two hours to thaw things out 
and eat, but the atmosphere never did 
thaw. At the very hottest time, when Ben 
spilled a glass of water on the floor, it 
instantly froze. 

My flivver was in the garage, a building 
designed to be heated by the sun only; so 
it took us another hour to start her. Then 
we did the sixty miles to Boston at ten 
below. 

The total edible game was one big black 
duck. So after all, why is a duck hunter, 
anyway? 


A GAME PARADISE IN MEXICO 
(Continued from page 13) 


And they turned out to be real mountains, 
a beautiful range to travel and camp on, 
with a good supply of game. 

Our plan was to cross the mountains to 
the desert side and try for sheep, and ante- 
lope. The going was interesting; we 
found plenty of deer and the only disap- 
pointment was our unsuccessful lion hunt. 
We spent some time locating a native who 
owned a dog with a reputation; but either 
the dog was overrated or we were just 
out of luck, for a few days of following 
that dog did not produce any mountain 
lions. 

In crossing the range we reached a 10,000 
foot altitude and then in two days wound 
down a steep trail to the desert on the east 
side of the mountains, noticing a decided 
change in climate, as the desert is at sea 
level. Rito guided us north on the cattle 
trail that follows the foot of the moun- 
tains, and after a few miles turned into 
one of the many canyons that jut into the 
range there. That day we saw a band of 
sheep, about twenty, but without a ram. 

After following the canyon bed for about 
three miles, we came to a large rock basin, 
filled with water and located at the foot 
of some falls. Here we pitched camp and 
spent a delightful week — rather a lazy 
time, for we stayed near camp waiting for 
the sheep to come for water and did some 
swimming in the basin. 

Below the basin the canyon was studded 
with immense red boulders, and the old 
Indian paintings, some of which are still 
very plainly to be seen, were most inter- 
esting to study and were the subject of 
many discussions. The only help Rito 
could give us as to their origin was the 
native tradition that, during the days when 
the padres were establishing their chain of 
missions in California, the peninsula had 









If You Hunt or Trap 
Send for Our Free Catalog 


We manufacture the famous Malone Clothes. 
Coats, trousers, shirts, blouses, mackinaws, 
and other outdoor garments which are sold 
direct to sportsmen at 


‘Prices That Save You Money 


Our fall Catalogillustrates and describes 

our line of all-wool, carefully-tailored, 
wind-proof and water-repellant gar- 

ments. On a complete outfit of 
Malone Clothes you can save 

enough money to buy several boxes of car- 
tridges. Send for your copy of this Catalog 
and actual samples of the cloth we use. 


MALONE SHIRT COMPANY 


Established 1901 
40 Duane Street Malone, N. Y. 
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- MANY 
SPORTSMEN 


who have paid the price of a Westley Richards have yet to experience the real delight in 
Possessing one. Sportsmen who buy guns at from $75.00 to $150.00 usually spend more in a 
few years trying to get satisfied than those who select a Westley Richards at the start. 

Westley Richards guns are hand made throughout. Each gun has an individuality ot its own—Perfect 
in Balance—Beautiful in Design—Years ahead in Constructional Improvements—Unsurpa: in Shooting 


Quality, Once you own a Westley Richards gun you will never part with it. 
With Automatic Ejectors . . . . $390.50 
TaANBESY Single Trigger,extra . . ... . 110.00 
Hand Detachable Locks, extra . . 82.50 


Other Models from $225.00 to $1600.00 Single Trap Guns $375.00 and $550.00 
made to order at no additional charge 





Full Information from 
BOB SMITH, Sporting Goods, 75 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 
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All for $1.00 


This set of 8 beautiful true-to- 

life FISH & GAME pictur 

reproduced from original oi 
intings by William Harnden 
oster, on heavy art paper, size 

9 x 12 inches, pronounced by 

leading authorities the best they 
ve ever seen. And 


NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 
MAGAZINE 


for a whole year, 12 big 64 page 
issues, crammed full of hunting, 
fishing, camping and trapping stor- 
ies and pictures, valuable informa- 
tion about guns, rifles, fishing 
tackle, game laws, 
get fish and game, etc. 
only $1.00. our money back if 
you are not more than satisfied. 
Mail your order right now. 


ORDER BLANK 


National Sportsman Magazine 
308 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 


| 

Enclosed find $1.00 for a year’s subscription to the 
| National Sportsman, and the set of 8 Fish and Game 
| pictures, as agreed. 
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“BOWIE” 
5"' blade $2.00 


“PIONEER” “BOONE”. 
5" blade $3.75 4%"' blade $3.50 


EDDY is a gift that endures 
like a fine friendship. 


Many years of tough service will find 
it still at your pal’s side. Its stainless 
steel, rust-proof blade will still be 
just as keen and shiny as the day you 
presented it. 


What other gift to an outdoor man 
combines true sentiment with such 
practical, lasting utility ? 


If Teddy costs a little more than you 
wish to spend—you may select a 
“Pioneer,” “Boone” or “ Bowie”— 
each a splendid knife at a remarkable 
cost. 
TEDDY — Length over all—9%"". 
Length of blade 4%"'". Stainless 
steel, rust-proof blade. Handle of 
vari-colored, leather, brass and 
bakelite. Heavy stitched cow- 
hide sheath with slots for belt. 
PRICE, $5.00. 


Sold by all dealers who appreciate Wade 


@ Butcher quality. Write for illustrated 
booklet showing all del 


WADE & BUTCHER CORP. 


190 Baldwin Avenue, Jersey City, N. J. 
Jersey City Sheffield, Eng. 





Toronto 











Field and Stream—December, 1925 


a large Indian population. We passed the 
ruins of one of these old missions on our 
return to the mountains en route to the 
trout stream, which seemed a haven after 
the desert. 

Never before had fishing been such a 
pleasure and we learned how good trout 
taste when fried a few minutes after they 
are pulled in. How trout (and it is said 
these are a distinctive species) ever ar- 
rived that far up the stream is a mystery, 
for they are up about 5,000 feet and the 
stream at one place below them makes a 
straight fall of some 300 feet and then 
continues to the ocean. 

From the trout stream we returned to 
the summit and here increased our trophy 
bag, which at that time consisted of two 
antelope heads, two sheep heads, one deer 
head and a bunch of skins. Just wander- 
ing satisfied us for the next week, the only 
game attracting our attention being 
mountain quail, rather a sporty bird and 
mighty hard to catch napping. Of course, 
we saw many deer—so many, in fact, that 
only an exceptional head made us pause 
when we needed some fresh meat. 

By this time we were completely won 
over to that part of the country, and the 
fascination it held was difficult to over- 
come when we felt that it was time to 
plan on leaving. But a few days later 
found us nearing San Quintin, regretting 
that the end of the trip was approaching 
but feeling satisfied that we had missed 
little that the peninsula offered. 

Upon arriving there, a delayed message 
announced that a younger brother was on 
his way to join us. As both of us could 
not remain there to be with him, we tossed, 
and fortune smiled upon me as the chosen 
one. Soon after his arrival, we took to the 
trail for the San Pedros. Another month 
was spent on that ideal range, the new 
arrival doing all of the hunting and manag- 
ing to keep us well supplied with fresh 
game. 

After our return to San Diego, I found 
a taxidermist who mounted the six heads 
we brought back with us, and they now 
act as silent reminders of the most en- 
joyable hunting trip we had ever had the 
opportunity of taking. 





GRIT: A FIELD TRIAL YARN 
(Continued from page 33) 
impatient to go on when Grit again 

pointed from the other side. 

Bert knew his dog. “Judge,” he said, 
“T want to look in there a minute. Give 
me a chance.” 

“All right. Time’s about up.” 

Bert grasped a long stick and slid it 
along the ground under the pile of brush 
in front of the pointing dog. There was 
a flutter and then up through the tangled 
mass came a cock quail, which roared 
away before the crowd of doubting 
Thomases. Time was called and the dogs 
were ordered up. 

The last brace, a pointer and a setter, 
started off with wide casts, but the setter 
slowed down shortly and did not seem to 
be in the best of condition. The pointer 
got on birds once and held well. 

The judges held a short consultation 
and were ready to give their decision. 
Grit was announced the winner of the 
Derby. Alec was surrounded by an en- 
thusiastic mob. 

“You're a fine one, coming down here 
without a dog and buying a winner right 
off the premises,” joked a friend. 

Alec held Grit while Bert cleaned the 
clotted blood from the jagged tear. Though 
the dog’s eyes narrowed several times as 
if he were in agony and he winced, still 
there was no sound but the tapping of his 


tail on the ground—his only way of show- 
ing his appreciation of what was being 
done for him. 

“Will you drive me back to Madison, 
Bert? You have no more dogs to run this 
morning. Sorry I can’t stay for the rest 
of the trial. I have an important business 
deal to put through and I really should 
not have come at all, but it has sure been 
worth it to me.” 

They climbed in the car. 

“I want to stop at the telegraph office 
and send a wire to my wife when we get 
back to town. I’m not going to say any- 
thing about a dog.” 

He took an envelope from his pocket 
and jotted down a few lines with difficulty, 
for they were going at a lively clip. A 
smile played around his mouth as he 
raised his voice so he could be heard 
above the hum of the running car. “How’s 
this? ‘Bringing friend home for dinner. 
Arrive about 5:30 Love, Alec.’” 

“That’s a starter, anyhow, Alec. It'll 
have her guessing,” laughed Bert. “She'll 
fall for him right off when you tell her 
he won, and a woman always grows tender 
at the sight of anything that’s been hurt.” 

Grit, resting contentedly in Alec’s lap, 
lazily opened his eyes, nosed his hand 
affectionately, sighed, and went back to 
sleep. 


THE HERMITAGE 
(Continued from page 20) 
should stand to produce well-shaped, tall 
timbers, clear of limbs, making for number 
one lumber without unsightly knots. They 
must also know the amount of board feet 
per acre each species would produce. 

Men graduating from such camps were 
in high demand as expert foresters and 
were being sought by the more far-sighted 
lumbermen. ‘Theirs was a healthful ex- 
istence. The sedentary world lives in a 
restricted sense, lacking the health, the 
oxygen, the physical endurance fully to 
enjoy life and nature. The compensations 
of the intellect are not sufficient to re- 
munerate one for the absence of the 
health-giving breath of the pines and the 
joy of living outdoors, where dulled senses 
are whetted anew by vigorous ozone— 
where one can fish, hunt and enjoy life as 
God meant that man should. 

With the building up of the forest re- 
serve went also the protection of all the 
wild creatures—the animals, birds and fish. 
Part of the vast tract, which numbered 
thousands of acres, had been set aside as 
a permanent refuge for harassed game. 
The rest was open in season to all legal 
hunting and fishing. It was open to the 
public and there were no trespass signs or 
other discouragements to confront the 
hunter or outdoor lover. 

During the fire season only, each person 
on entering the reserve was obliged to give 
the warden in charge his name and ad- 
dress. This simple procedure put the visi- 
tors on their guard and there were very 
few instances of fires set by careless cam- 
pers. They came, saw the abundance of 
game and fish, and told their friends of 
this paradise. Tourists traveled from afar 
to enjoy what their forefathers had en- 
joyed. 

Deer came in great numbers from the 
surrounding territory, confident in the 
security afforded by the refuge. Ducks 
reared their young on the lakes and rivers, 
unmolested. Wild game is keen to scent a 
sanctuary, and no difficulty was ex- 
perienced in getting them to stay, once they 
were assured of proper treatment. 

Neighboring game clubs were eager to 
cooperate in every way, knowing the value 
of game protection. As the years passed, 
more acreage was added to the reserve, 
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the game increased in numbers, and with 
the increase in game came the increase in 
hunters, fishermen and lovers of nature. 
Here was a paradise for the poor man as 
well as his more fortunate brother. There 
were no “special dues,” no lodge or club 
assessments. 

The growing timber was lumbered and 
marketed under a law and government that 
did not stifle the industry by confiscatory 
taxation. Consequently, the money derived 
from the lumbering operations served in 
large part to maintain the property. When 
fires broke out, as they did even with the 
best of protection, all volunteered to fight 
the common enemy. Hunters, fishermen, 
berry pickers and tourists joined their 
forces in the fight, knowing full well that 
failure to stop the conflagration would 
mean a blackened desert devoid of life. 

The state, county and township were 
paid taxes that formerly went delinquent 
because of the lack of interest displayed 
by the absentee landowners and the in- 
ability of those landowners to make their 
swamp lands and poorer grade lands pro- 


duce. There were plenty of good lands islet ll-Rubber shoe 
in the hardwood districts, but these were “ Te All Wi 
not incorporated in the refuge. The towns ge OY a inter wear 


along M-14 thrived with the increasing 
tourist business, and each and every citizen 
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pr vel hata . ‘ HINOOK gives you everything you 
Other sections, similarly situated, noting ° expect of a hunting pac,—extreme 
the sncues ofthe enterprise, established lightness, perfect flexibility, easy fit, and 
of timberlands turned the wild life to ac- ** GUNNER” waterproof protection. But further than 
count by protecting it. Game increased | Foot-shape rubber that, it is roomy enough to allow for 
perceptibly all over northern Michigan. | “over” with “Stand- warm woolen socks, making it an ideal 
The — wild ——, — or — wett” Sepnee top, snow-boot for the man who has to buck 
Far North nesting birds droppe own | guarant water- i : : 
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wild life lived as they did fifty years be- | room for extra socks. twigs; low flat heel for sure footing; 
fore. Light but sturdy. velvety finish rubber that gives surpris- 


ing wear for so light a shoe; two heights 
—12 and 16 inch; special foot-shape last. 

For further particulars ask your dealer, 
or write to Advertising Department, 175 
Purchase Street, Boston, Mass. 
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TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
(Continued from page 39) 


course. I arrived at my chosen fishing 
place in good time, as I thought, while the 
sun was just high enough above the river 
to furnish the necessary patches of 
alternate sunlight and shadow on the water. 
My joy could hardly know bounds when 
first I looked into the beautiful stream, 
which was ideal for fishing — medium 
high and clear — see the colors of 
its rocky or sandy bed. Factories end General Offices ~—— Malden Mass 
Hurriedly I assembled my rod and tackle, Piast th pleraeet eile  gunadl sy 


selecting a couple of my favorite flies, a 

March Brown and a Royal Coachman. En- - rs 
thusiastically I started to whip the feathers =) fete) feks AY Sugeleohene Iw fe) ox = 
out over the swirls and pools, expecting at 


BUY A 
any moment to see the gleam of silver MAXIM SI N 
which would show a rising steelhead. But Colt .22 cal. For your Rifle ILED CE R 


evidently the fish were still snoozing and I Automatic Pistol 
was formed at a bend of the stream. 

For the best part of two hours, I tried 
out various flies, and all with failure. 
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Wonderful pevenyare ofourtime. Made in every cali- 












Then I came back to my first choice of Ooods desios te show nak, 2ny hardware or sporting 
lures. I had worked my way far up the Winchester .22 for-cetslog and BOOK EF ctestonishing experiemees 
river, when coming to a beautiful pool of cal. Automatic THE , COMPANY 
deep green tint I found myself standing Rifle emt ee (a 














barge - the — ee which 
was formed at a t ; 
My desire was ant pre the joke aud DAN KIDNEY Row Boats, Launches, 












tug as I worked my fly out toward the > 

deeper water across the pool. I had out a Hunting Boats 

good length of line and’ was making good Have you seen the. Kidney Book of Boats? 

casts, pot mag hg CF finely ‘built, of the 

. ba 4 

The fly dropped nicely on the surface. pest ee oe ee lasting service, 

It was gracefully floating down-stream as it now and get further’ phe A 

I took up the slack, when Bang! Zip! Zip CS ee Co > canes wil teteg 


—s-s-z! And right in the midst of his 

A ; 5 Dan Kidne » ° " 
flops that were caused by his dashing into Gina tee Pare taag To Baa Ave, 
a stretch of white water, he zipped off | | 
down-river, These old boys always take 




















Where Moccasin” 
MeansWhat It Says 


ENUINE Moccasin construc- 

tion, to the Outdoor Man who 
knows it, means foot-comfort such as 
no ordinary boot, nor “ 


style” footwear can approach. 


Russell makes only genuine moccasin 
boots, shoes and slippers. Makes them 
of leathers that, for all their soft =a 
bility, almost defy wear. Makes 

with a toe-piece seam called “Never 
Rip”—and it never rips! 


If there should be no Russell dealer near 
you, write for new catalog and price lise 


THE W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO, 
916 Capron Street Berlin, Wis. 


Russells 


‘Never-Leak Chief” 


Typical of the Russell line of Gen- 
uine Moccasin Footwear, which 
includes boots for Outdoor men, 
women and boys, ski shoes, golf 


shoes, low-cuts, and slippers, 





The W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
916 Capron St., Berlin, Wis. 
Send me your latest catalog and price list. 








M. HOFMANN 
TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
All supplies for taxidermists. Open 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 


mounting. 
989 GATES AVENUE BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
Carbide Gas, 


Double Lens 
with 
Darkening 
Door 


“BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT” 


Shines Wherever You Look 


J. 












For Hunting, 
Trapping, 
Camping, etc. 
Powerful White Light 
Send for Free Catalog 
Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co. 
508 Se. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Ill, 
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it on the run, and this chap was no ex- 
ception. 

I had a good stretch of straight water 
for my work, and I enjoyed to the utmost 
the realization of all my long pent-up 


hopes. Thrills? Yes. A steelhead gives 
thrills, all right! Thrills there were in 
plenty. 


Again and again as he flashed past me, 
he would make high and sudsy leaps, 
showing his bright silver side. This 
served to whet my strong desire to see him 
on land. But he was old, experienced and 
wise—learned as to the ways of the ele- 
ment in which he fought and taking ad- 
vantage of all he knew. He tried out all 
the tricks of his brave clan to free himself 
from the stinging lure, which had brought 
to him the biggest mistake of his life. 


T last I worked him down to the edge 

of a bit of quiet water and recovered 
much line with hands that trembled and 
were somewhat achy. He was full of vigor, 
yet powerful, and was making a brilliant 
fight for liberty. But the tackle held true 
and the hook was well set. 

Time and time again I would try to 
coax him toward a bar at the edge of the 
pool, but time and time again he got line 
and shot away. At last! With throbbing 
heart and somewhat quivering nerves, I 
managed my dodge. Keeping a taut line 
on him, he of himself did the landing 
stunt, for he leaped upon the bar. 

This method of landing a steelhead has 
been employed much of late. It proves 
very successful during the last few 
dangerous moments that precede the land- 
ing of a big trout. The fish is carefully 
snubbed toward a shallow; feeling the 
bottom, he will flounder and flop. Keeping 
a taut line on him you can work him in 
close to you. 

This was my stunt. And at length I 
grabbed him under the gills and dropped 
him well up on the shore. As he gasped 
his last under the bright sun he showed 
his beauty. I admired his wondrous colors 
and markings, which in my opinion make 
him the supreme fish that he is. 

After catching another fish, not so large 
as my prize steelhead, I decided to start 
for home, leaving that glorious country, 
which is always a joy and an inspiration to 
me. I had that contented heart which only 
a successful fisherman and the lover of all 
outdoors can know. 

The following day my steelhead was on 
display at a sporting goods store in Seattle, 
as I had said he would be. I really think 
he looked no less beautiful on the ice in 
the store than when I beached him, back 
on the shore of Canyon Creek. 


MOTOR - CAMPING THROUGH 
THE CANADIAN ROCKIES 


(Continued from page 36) 


theless the slopes were covered with white 
as we drove on. Only in the road had it 
melted as fast as it had fallen. 

Clouds still hovered about the peaks and, 
in the valley below, they scudded swiftly 
along the steep faces of the mountains. 
Banff soon came into view, picturesque 
and beautiful even in the wake of the de- 
parting storm. In a half hour we drove 
through its thriving streets and gazed in 
admiration at the evidences of enterprise 
that had created it in a setting so 
magnificent. 

The government camp at Banff is 
unique. In a grove of pine, under the 
towering cliffs is laid out a veritable city 
of tents, and here the motorized travelers 
collect seemingly from all over the conti- 
nent. Regular streets were laid out and 





1925 


FREE TRAP 





If you are actually a trap- 
Tr, it pays to deal with the 
ouse of Silberman. You not 
only get best grading and high- 
est prices, but your traps this 
season needn’t cost you a cent. The best standard 
makes of traps free. Act while this unusual offer 
still holds good. Thousands of satisfied shippers! 
Hundreds of testimonials like these in our files: 

“Received check on traps. Must have two or 
three dozen more this fall. Get the most for my 
furs whenI ship toyou. Will ~ a lot more this 
fall.””—NOA MARSH, Sheridan, Mich. 

“Thanks fortrap refund. When I need more traps 
or supplies will send to you forthem. Have shipped 
to different pemoss, but after this all my furs go to 
Silberman.”—R. FRICKE, State Center, Iowa. 

Send today for facts regarding this offer of free 
traps; also free supply list and market forecast, 
that keep you posted on right prices. If you want 
more money for your furs, write 


Ss, Ss ILBERMAN 


295 Silberman Bidg., Chicago 




















BEAN’S 

and-Knit Hunting Stockings 
Strictly all-wool Maine hand- 
knit stockings, made espe- 
cially to be worn with Maine 
Hunting Shoes. The warm, 
durable kind essential to 
every real sportsman. Price 
$2.35 Postpaid. Five other 
styles illustrated in our cata- 
log of Sporting Specialties. 
Write for a copy and sample. 





Freeport, Maine 














Your raw furs tanned 
and made into beautiful 
coats, scarfs. chokers, 


L. L. BEAN, 608 Main St., 
muffs, rugs, etc, 
Enormous savings: 


FURS 


ARTHUR FELBER FUR CoO. 
25 N. Dearborn St., Dept. A-12, Chicago, Il. 
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HIGHEST PRICES FOR 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Avenue, New York 
oO 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING + HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Qo 
Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 
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For field and trap work, made by August Schuler, 
master gunmaker Suhl. Also three barrel guns. Double 
barrel guns. Rifles. Write for new catalogue. en 
agent: Frederick W. * Hollender, 245 Canal St., N. Y. C. 


Wear Hand-Made Boots 


We build your boots by hand 
to your exact measure, in the 
correct weight to suit your 
needs. Send for Catalog 


OUTING FOOTWEAR CO. 


714 W.Lake St., Minneapolis,Minn. 


FREE SPORTING CA TALOG 


Write today for FREE copy of New 1926 
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all facilities seemed to be at hand. We 
were assigned to block 8 and pitched our 
tent beneath the trees. In the center of 
each block, a group kitchen and cooking 
apparatus drew us to a common center, 
where we ate and gossiped with our neigh- 
bors from all over Canada and many of 
the states. 

In the morning we departed; not that 
we wished to go, but it was now past the 
middle of August and we must be at home 
on the Atlantic seaboard by September. 
Our drive down out of the mountains was 
disappointing. The weather continued 
unsettled and the peaks obscured. At 
times it rained and a fine drizzle was 
always with us. 

Twenty-seven miles from Banff we came 
to the eastern entrance of the Canadian 
Rocky Mountain Park and checked out. 
Before night we reached Calgary. The 
weather cleared, but the mountains had 
sunk out of sight behind the rolling 
country to the west. Before us stretched 
the great plains of Alberta and the 
provinces farther east. We set up our 
tent on St. Patrick’s Island, in the Bow 
River below the city, and settled down to 
rest in anticipation of the long miles still 
ahead. 


STALKING THE SITKA DEER 
(Continued from page 25) 


He was a gigantic buck for such a small 
species as the Sitka blacktail, and weighed 
as much as both the deer we had secured 
the day before. As we looked at him and 
noted his large size we both asked the 
same question: why were we such fools 
to kill a big buck so far from the boat? 
We realized we had a job on our hands 
to get that deer out of the woods; so we 
cut him in half. George put the front 
parts in his pack and I shouldered the hind 
quarters. It took us nearly five hours of 
hard going, and we both vowed, “Never 
again!” 

It was nearly dusk as we hit the beach. 
After a hurried supper, the anchor was 
pulled and we started on a night run for 
Juneau. Scarcely was the middle of the 
channel reached, which was here some 
eight miles wide, than there was a grind- 
ing of iron—and we found our engine 
broken beyond our repair, with stripped 
gears. 

The sea was perfectly smooth, with not 
a breath of air to stir the placid surface, 
so we were forced to “lay in” with the 
hope of a tow in the mornings As the 
boat was directly in the path of the big 
passenger steamers, old Bill hung a 
lantern to the mast and we climbed into 
our blankets. We asked Bill about the 
sail, and he said he would “dig it out in 
the morning; there ain’t no wind now.” 

About midnight, while half dozing in my 
bunk, listening to the gurgle of water 
lightly tapping our bow, I felt a few long 
swells which immediately awakened me. 
I called Bill and we started to put up sail; 
but before the lines were fastened, a strong 
southeaster struck us. It was a nip and 
tuck battle to get sail raised in time to 
turn the boat, and the elements were vic- 
torious. 

We were rapidly being driven toward 
the wooded precipitous shore, which 
showed as a vague black mass beyond the 
white of the churning, breaking waters. 
One anchor was thrown overboard, and as 
it took hold the other was dropped. We 
dragged inch by inch, and then the anchors 
held, fifty feet from the rocks. The boat 
pitched and tossed, a deer rolled from the 
deck, and we all but lost the skiff, which 
the three of us just managed to save. 

(Continued on page 80) 


91 Jewel ~ Extra thin 


STUDEBAKER 
The Ins a Watch 





| 
ih 


Mel 
































cluding heat, cold, ee oe 
5 positions—direc eeiceaies 
at oie prices ever named on 
tite today for FREE BOOK 
of Advance Watch Styles.» : 


Watch Chain FREE! 


For a limited time we are offering a beautiful 
Watch Chain FREE. Write now while offer lasts. 
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THE RIDER GUN 
CABINETS 


As illustrated, NIMROD Model, in 
Solid Mahogany $80; in Solid Oak $65; 
other models for less and more. Ask 
your dealer about Rider Gun Cabinets. 


Ss. J. RIDER 
523 W. 135th St. New York City 
Shop 140th St., Hudson River 














Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex. 

ange with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 





S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 
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FIELD AND _ STREAM’S FIF- 
TEENTH NATIONAL FISHING 
CONTEST 


IELD AND STREAM’S Great Fif- 
teenth National Fishing Contest for 
1925 is coming near its end. It has proved 
a most successful contest and many fish 
of the various classes have been entered. 
All the trout classes, except the 
class of Steelhead or Rainbow 
Trout, closed on September 
30th. The latter class, Steelhead 
or Rainbow Trout, closes on No- 
vember 30th. The Intermediate 
and Southern Black Bass Classes, 
Large-mouth only, no Small- 
mouth in these classes, closes at 
the beginning of 1926, December 
31, 1925, being the last day for 
these classes. All the other classes 
of the contest, Small-mouth 
Black Bass, Northern Division 
only for this class in the contest, 
Large-mouth Black Bass, North- 
ern, Muskallunge, Great Northern 
Pike, Wall-eyed Pike, Channel and 
Striped Bass closed on :October 
3lst. As soon as possible, and in 
coming issues of the magazine, the 
winners in the various classes of 
the contest will be announced. 
None of the conditions of the 
contest require, as does an appli- 
cation for life insurance, that the 
age of an entrant be given. We 
therefore regret that we do not 
know who is the oldest sportsman 
or woman who entered a fish. It 
would be an interesting detail. 
But we do know our youngest en- 
trant, and here is his picture. This 
was Master James Kelsey Blan- 
ton, Jr., aged the rather sensa- 
tional lack of age of 4 years and 
10 months. Master James entered 
a fine Black Bass of his own 
catching. The fish was taken in 
Florida waters. It was taken by 
casting with a South Bend rod, a 
Shakespeare reel, an Invincible 
line and a Heddon bait. Here is 
hoping that our youngest Brother 
of the Angle will have the good 
fortune to add, say, half a pound 
to his biggest fish with each pass- 
ing birthday until he gets to the 
limit of weight of the fish he goes after. 
It’s a jolly old sport, ours! We 
sometimes start at it, as Master James 
has done, in our first knickers; we fre- 
quently keep at it until we are white- 
headed old boys, but always little 
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This Department is the Fisherman’s Own 
Department for the discussion of everything 
in connection with fresh and salt water 
fishing. New methods of fishing, kinks or 
tips valuable to other fishermen will be wel- 
comed for publication in this department. 
Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied with a stamped addressed envelope. 














James Kelsey Blanton, Jr. 


shavers at heart. We are never aged 
when we have rod in hand. It is a sport 
that in itself has the peculiar magic of 
changing even great age to the enthusiasm 
and joy of boyhood. 

So the entrants in our fishing contests, 





whose names will not be given in the 
coming honor roll, will have no reason 
for any complaint. Prizes or no prizes, 
we are fishermen; and it’s great to belong 
to the clan of anglers. It is one of the 
biggest prizes in life just to belong. 
Those who happen to read this who are 
not fishermen had better reform and take 
to the bending rod and the singing reel. 
There is surely nothing that brings 
greater health to its devotees, 
* greater pleasure, greater satisfac- 
tion in countless ways. 


“ey 


LIGHT LURE BLACK BASS 
ANGLING 


By Donald Stillman 


‘THE black bass long has been 
and to a large extent still is 
the most abused of all American 
game fish. Angled for by a vast 
majority of fishermen with tackle 
really suitable for large pike and 
muskellunge, it is surprising that 
the angling public in general have 
accorded this fish the extreme ap- 
preciation which is its due. 
However, the last few years 
have brought some slight improve- 
ments in bass tackle, and this noble 
fish is now just beginning to re- 
ceive a little of the consideration 
it should have received long ago. A 
few enterprising pioneers in the 
art of bait casting are now using 
tackle that compares very favor- 
ably with the lightest of fly out- 
fits, while the perfecting of several 
types of cork and _hair-bodied 
bugs, feather minnows, etc., is 
causing the fly-rod to again come 
into its own for both stream and 
lake angling for bass. Just what 
these lures actually represent to 
the fish is of course impossible of 
ascertainment, but for the sake of 
convenience they might be classi- 
fied as “light lures,” thus to dis- 
tinguish them from the standard 
wet and dry bass flies, just as the 
bait caster’s wooden minnows, 
wigglers and wobblers are referred 
to in angling parlance as “plugs.” 
The light type of artificial lure 
handles very satisfactorily on a fly 
rod, and while it lacks perhaps the 
ultra refinement of actual fly casting, 
it offers a mighty interesting substi- 
tute, and is considered by many to 
be second only to dry fly angling for 
trout. These lures weigh necessarily 
slightly more than the regular wet and 
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dry flies, and this fact must be taken 
into consideration when selecting a rod 
and line to use for this style of work. 
A bass-bug picked up on say twenty-five 
or thirty feet of line will put as much 
strain on a rod as an ordinary fly on 
nearly double that length. Also it must 
be borne in mind that in casting for bass, 
particularly in lake work, the angler is 
consistently handling as great a length of 
line as he can comfortably cast. It stands 
to reason therefore that a rod of con- 
siderable power is necessary for this 
work, 

It may be generally conceded that a 
nine and one-half foot rod, weighing six 
to six and one-half ounces, is a rod that 
will stand up season after season under 
the heavy strain placed upon it in cast- 
ing light lures. However, various manu- 
facturers are now turning out nine foot 
rods weighing about five ounces, of a 
tournament action, that have become 
popular among casters who prefer a 
lighter rod. By tournament action is 
meant a rod not necessarily within tour- 
nament weights but much an equivalent 
amount of power. This is a rod with 
great lifting power which, while rather 
stiff, is nevertheless considerably more 
pleasant to handle than the longer, heavier 
rod. Recently, I cut down a nine-foot 
regular wet fly rod to eight and one-half 
feet. Though only weighing four and 
one-half ounces, this little rod handles 
bass-bugs very satisfactorily and so far 
(after being in constant use now for two 
seasons) has not developed even the 
slightest suggestion of a set. It is, of 
course, constructed of the very highest 
grade of hand-made stock, as indeed any 
light weight rod designed for this pur- 
pose should: be. A cheap rod of such 
light construction will not stand up any 
length of time whatsoever. 


GEVERAL summers ago I took a light 
weight, medium-priced fly rod with me 
on a trip to a well known bass lake in 
northern New York. The fishing was 
very poor at the time and I fished steadily 
for two days without a singlé strike. Fi- 
nally, one evening, a two-pound small- 
mouth struck my lure (I was using a 
feather minnow if I remember rightly) 
and my rod broke in three places. Break, 
did I say? It literally fell to pieces. 
Now the point is this:—Though the rod 
actually went when the fish struck, he was 
not in the least responsible for the break. 
That rod had been under a heavy strain 
for two days, the fibres of the bamboo 
had been badly strained, and the strips 
themselves were undoubtedly just about 
ready to open up when that bass struck 
with a blow that probably would not have 
registered more than a few ounces. If 
the wood had been of first grade quality 
it would not have gotten into the condi- 
tion it was when it shattered from butt 
to tip. 

As a matter of fact, very few rods are 
actually broken by fish of the light weight 
class such as trout and bass. I have 
demonstrated to myself that large bass 
can be successfully handled on rods as 
light as two ounces (I have taken fish up 
to four pounds on my little one, and three- 
quarter ounce stream rod), but I would 
not think of putting such a rod to the 
abuse of casting bass bugs. Few people 
realize that even a large bass of say 
three or four pounds has practically no 
weight in the water, and his actual pull- 
ing power is only a question of ounces. 
This pull is of course exaggerated to the 
angler, due to the fact that the fish is 
able to exert a heavy leverage on the an- 
ry wrist through the medium of the 
Tod. 
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“A wonderful lure for Sea Trout!’’ 


Enclosed is a Kodak shot of a catch of Trout taken off Sanibel 


Island, Florida, on February 23rd. 


“The largest weighed 6 pounds and was by far the best catch of Sea Trout 


taken at this place during the winter fishing. 


“Each one of our party used your Little Egypt Wiggler and pork rind. 
We consider this a wonderful lure for Sea Trout. You are at liberty to use this 


letter if you think it will interest any of the southern anglers.” 


Respectfully yours, BEN J. STILWELL, St. Louis, Mo. 
So all you angling brothers who are heading for Florida this winter, with 
an eye to some real fishing while your real estate is making fortunes for you, 
take a straight tip and invest a few dollars in Foss lures, which will pay you 


dividends in fish and fun all out of proportion. 
The remarkable success of the 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


has brought forth a host of duce a close enough imitation of 


imitations. Don’t accept sub- asuccessfullureto catch anglers! 
stitute or “bootleg” lures! The essential features that 


. ee -gett 
Realize that an imitation male Al esp lanes Set-qotters 


. are guarded by patents. Imita- 
of a successful lure is not the tions cannot duplicate the action 
result of years of painstaking which makes Foss lures success- 
effort to produce a lure that ful. Be sure the name “Al 
will catch fish but an attempt to 


Foss” is on every lure box and 
evade patent protection and pro- pork rind bottle you buy. 





“Never a back-lash—every cast 
perfect—simply uncanny!” 


So says an angler who used one of these reels 
on a two-weeks’ fishing trip. 


, This snarl-proof casting réel is to all appearances, and 
in actual fact, equal in design, materials and workmanship 
to any other hig -grade reel made. The only difference is 
a simple centrifugal device revolving within the reel arbor 
—a little policeman who raises his hand at the proper 
moment and stops a snarl from stepping in. B 

Make this test at your dealer’s: — Have him rig up this 
reel with line and if there is not room for y 
cast, just hold the reel in one hand with thumb off of line, and 
with the other give the end of line a hard jerk. You will see that 
while the line will unwind and apparently snarl, it can be readily 
stripped off, rewound and ready for another demonstration. Then 
try this with any other reel and _see what happens. 

Like all other reels, the Al Foss Easy Control Rait-Casting 
Reel will “back-lash” under careless handling. But the line will 
not become snarled, it will readily strip from the spool for re- 
winding and continued casting. 

Specifications:—The No. 3-25 is nickel silver, satin finish, with 
jeweled end thrust bearings. Capacity 50 yds.—14 Ib. test line. 
Double balanced handle; pyralin grips. Quadruple multiplier 
with click. Screw off oil caps. Spiral gears. Pivot bearings of 
high grade non-wearing bronze. All steel parts of best tool steel 
drill rod. Spool shaft of hardened tool steel. Has metal arbor 
%” diameter, making it unnecessary to build up the spool th 
s/ lot = dead line. A... plate diameter 2”. Length of spool 15%”. 

eight 8 oz. Leather case. 

if dealer will not supply you, send $25.00, and fey seal er Then, if 
ne wont 3 to worry along with your other reels, send it back, money will 


AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow. 


9516 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 





SHIMMY 
WIGGLER 
Va OF Sp 0%, $1.00 








45c—Bass, Musiy 
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A Christmas gift 
for pipe-smoking 
bank presidents 


—and others 


What better example of the true Christmas 
spirit than this letter of Mr. Johnson, a 
Nebraska bank president: 

Larus & Bro. Co. 

Richmond, Virginia 

Gentlemen: 

One of my customers presented me, at 
Christmas time, with a half-pound tin of 
Edgeworth, out of appreciation for services 
rendered in probating his father’s estate. 

In thanking him for the gift I told him 
that it appealed to me for two reasons—the 
spirit in which it was given, and the fact 
that he remembered the kind of smoking 
tobacco I have used for the past ten years. 
He made use of an expression which will 
interest you and which appealed to me. 

The expression used was, “Us fellows 
who smoke Edgeworth never forget one 
another.”’ 


Very truly yours, J. V. Johnson 


Of course in this case Edgeworth hap- 
pened to be the recipient’s ten-year favorite 
tobacco. But in other cases the gift serves 
as a happy introduction to Edgeworth. 

To make it still easier for “us fellows 
who smoke Edgeworth never to forget one 
another,” the 
16-ounce glass 
humidor jar 
and the 8 
ounce tin are 
provided at 
Christmas 
time with ap- 
propriate 
wrappings. 
Each size con- 
tains Edge- 
worth Ready- 
Rubbed and is 
packed in a 
decorated gift 
carton printed 
in colors. 

Please ask 

, your tobacco 
dealer for the Edgeworth Christmas pack- 
ages. If he will not supply you, we gladly 
offer the following service to you: 


Send us $1.65 for each 16-ounce jar, and 
75c for each 8-ounce tin to be shipped, also 
a list of the names and addresses of those 
you wish to remember, with your personal 
greeting card for each friend. 

We will gladly attend to sending the 
Christmas Edgeworth to your friends, all 
delivery charges prepaid. 

Personal: If you are not personally ac- 
quainted with Edgeworth send your name 
and address to Larus & Brother Company, 
18L South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. We 
will send you free samples—generous help- 
ings both of Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed. 

In addition to the various regular sizes 
in which Edgeworth is offered there is a 
special week-end-size can for 35c that is 
just the thing for outdoor men who love 
their pipes. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edge- 
worth, Larus & Brother Company will 
gladly send you prepaid by parcel post a 
one- or two-dozen carton of any size of 
Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed for the same price you pay 
the jobber. 
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An interesting test to make in this con- 
nection is to suspend a five or six-ounce 
sinker from the end of your line and then 
lift it from the floor with an eight and 
one-half or nine-foot fly rod. You will 
find that it will bend the rod almost past 
the safety point, and the strain on your 
wrist will be equivalent to the pull of a 
good size bass. 

A level, vacuum-finished line, is the 
most satisfactory for casting light bass 
lures, and it should be at least one size 
smaller than is generally used on the 
particular rod. For instance, on a nine- 
foot, five-ounce rod on which I use a size 
“D” line for ordinary wet or dry fly fish- 
ing, I would substitute a size “E” when 
casting bass bugs. This is because the 
lure has a tendency to cling to the water 
and so pulls the rod into action on the 
pick-up, and, furthermore, the weight of 
the lure (about one-twentieth of an ounce) 
causes it to pull ahead of the line on the 
go-ahead, thereby obviating the need of 
weight in the line itself. The heavier line 
will cast the bug O.K., but it only puts 
an unnecessary extra strain on the rod. 
I favor the vacuum-finished line, because 
if when preferred an application of deer 
fat, mutton tallow or any of the prepared 
preparations of a similar nature will 
make the line float for a considerable 
length of time, and some of us think 
floating the line is as important in cast- 
ing the bass bug as in casting the dry fly. 
In the first place, the majority of these 
floating lures are retrieved very slowly, 
which allows time for the line to sink if 
it is not greased, making the pick-up ex- 
tremely difficult. In the second place, 
bass frequently attempt to eject most of 
these bass bugs as quickly as they do 
frequently a wooden plug. It is the writer’s 
opinion a quick strike is therefore neces- 
sary to hook a considerable percentage 
of rises. A floating line will speed up 
your strike considerably and your rod 
will suffer less in consequence. 


HE conventional type of leader for 

light lure casting is four and one-half 
feet long, and is made of a gauge gut 
known as “extra light salmon.” This 
leader is tied with a large loop at one 
end which permits the changing of lures 
without cutting the leader. A leader of 
this kind generally lasts me a full season, 
but I take the precaution occasionally to 
cut off and re-tie the large loop, which 
becomes chaffed from the metal eye of 
the lure, 





Leader—large loop at (a) 


Strictly speaking, I suppose that the 
various types of bass light lures should 
be divided into two classes, bass bugs 
proper (meaning those cork bodied and 
hair or feather lures which seem to be 
tied in frank imitation of some kind of 
bug), and feather minnows. I do not 
know if the bass make any such dis- 
tinctive sub-division, but I always handle 
the two separate styles slightly differ- 
ent, even when lake fishing. The bug I 
drop dead so that it falls on the water 
with a slight “spat.” I let it lie for a 
full two or three seconds, then I slowly 
wriggle it forward eight or ten inches. 
Another long pause and I repeat the 
wriggling process, and so on, until I have 
covered the complete retrieve. When 


casting the feather minnow, I always 
check the lure by raising the rod tip just 
an instant before the line is fully ex- 
tended, causing the minnow to strike the 
water with a peculiar darting motion. The 
balance of my retrieve is identically the 
same as when handling the bug, except 
that I advance the minnow with a quick 
dart each time instead of the slow wriggle. 





Study the water. Short cast made with 
possible haunt (a) 


In casting bass light lures the angler 
should use no more line than he can com- 
fortably handle, as it is extremely im- 
portant that the line fall straight from 
rod tip to lure and not lie in curves on 
the surface of the water. - Bass sometimes 
hit a floating lure the instant that it 
touches the water, and it is difficult 
enough to set the hook before they drop 
it even on a perfectly straight line, and 
if there is eight or ten feet of slack be- 
tween the angler and the fish, almost im- 
possible. Also do not make the total re- 
trieve more than you can cast back in one 
“shoot.” As the retrieve is executed so 
slowly, ten or twelve feet will allow ample 
time for the rise if a bass is within strik- 
ing distance. Also, it is nearly impossible 
to prevent the lure from striking the 
water when extending the line and you 
will keep the water continually disturbed 
if you have to shoot two or three times 
to regain your casting distance. 

Contrary to general belief, the effec- 
tiveness of the light lure is not confined 
to the late afternoon and evening hours. 
My experience has been that it is really 
a taking lure throughout the day and, 
when the bass are lying close to shore in 
the shallows, which in my part of the 
country means until the really hot weather 
of late August sets in, probably the most 
effective of all artificial baits. The reason 
for this, I think, is plainly apparent. Due 
to its light weight and small size, the lure 
may be dropped on the water without the 
heavy splash that accompanies the casting 
of a wooden minnow or live frog. A five- 
eighths ounce plug or a frog of about the 
same weight hits the water with a splash 
like a two-pound bass breaking water. 
This unnatural splash, I believe, puts 
down many bass within a certain radius, 
the radius being governed, of course, by 
whether the surface of the lake is calm, 
rifled or rough. In other words, a light 
lure may be fished closer to the fish than 
the larger, heavier baits. 


O me, however, the greatest joy of all 

lake fishing is casting the lure after 
dark. This is a kind of eerie adventure 
in fishing, even if you know the water 
well. Either the feather minnow or the 
bass bug are equally effective for this 
work. The night should be dark, the 
darker the better, and the surface of the 
lake dead calm or practically so. On 
such a night the trees stand black against 
the sky, while the shore line is invisible 
in the deeper gloom below. The oars- 
man propels the boat smoothly, silently, 
while our ears strain, listening for the 
rise. When night fishing, the rise is 
neither felt nor seen and the strike must 
be executed entirely by the sense of hear- 
ing. And not always does the largest 
bass make the greatest splash. Some- 
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times a little one-pounder will hit the bait 
with a tremendous, startling splash; 
while later a big old granddaddy will take 
it under with a scarcely audible “plip.” 
Night work is a game that must be played 
to be appreciated, but once played, it gets 
into the blood. 

Stream fishing calls for slightly differ- 
ent tactics, particularly when handling 
the bug proper. The feather minnow I 
cast as previously described when fishing 
the pools and still-waters, but on the rif- 
fles I cast down stream and retrieve the 
lure with a steady, wet-fly movement. The 
bass bug I handle exactly as I do a dry 


a 


A 
— 


Upstream fishing. Lure at (b); fish at (a) 






fly for trout, casting diagonally up- 
stream, allowing the lure to float down 
with the current. 


N Otter Creek, in Vermont, is a water- 
fall, where the stream dashes over 
a high rock ledge. Below this fall is a 
stretch of real white water, which gradu- 
ally wears itself out until it flows 
smoothly but rapidly. I have taken many 
bass from this part of the stream run- 
ning up to four pounds and a few even 
Jarger. There are also large pike in 
these waters, and I have enjoyed some 
of the very finest fishing here by wading 
out, waist-deep, just below the rapids and 
casting my lure well up on the white 
water and letting it float down. Often 
the lure is taken just as it floats into 
comparatively smooth water, and when 
taken by a big bass, as it generally is, I 
have my hands full for fifteen or twenty 
minutes. A four and one-half ounce rod, 
and a four pound small-mouth, make an 
exciting combination in swift water. Oc- 
casionally a pike takes my offering, and 
anyone laboring under the delusion that 
a pike cannot fight should have wit- 
nessed the battle an eight-pounder I 
hooked last summer gave me. This old 
boy took the lure at the edge of the white 
water, and while his fight lacked the spec- 
tacular, smashing breaks of the bass, he 
was an adept at taking the current, and 
his bottom rushes were irresistible. It was 
fully thirty minutes before I was able to 
lead him into quiet water below a huge 
rock and slip the net under him. 

I am aware that many writers lay very 
little stress on the reel to be used for fly 
casting, and assert that any reel that bal- 
ances the rod and holds the line will serve. 

Personally I cannot agree with the 
makers of such assertions. I would fur- 
ther insist that the reel be of the narrow 
spool type (about five-eighths of an inch 
between side-plates), and that it be of a 
quality that could be trusted not to jam 
at a critical moment. There is a ten- 
dency on a wide spool reel for the line to 
pile up on one side and at times to fall 
over. The result is identical with that 
bane of the bait-caster’s existence, the 
back-lash. I have also had occasion to 
regret a faulty click mechanism, such as 
is furnished on many cheap reels. Two 
years ago I lost the largest bass I have 
ever tied into when my click spring broke 
and jammed my reel tight. I had dropped 
my feather minnow at the foot of a 
little rocky cliff, and the big fellow rose 
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STANLEY 
SUPERVAC 


with the Triple Guarantee 


St may fall — but it 
Won't Break, thats Sure! 


It's a NEW STANLEY SUPER VAC and 
safely takes care of every drop. 


Miles from home— hunting, fishing, motoring or 
boating, or on some other pleasure-bent— and 
thirsty. How aggravating to find that some jolt 
or jar has broken your vacuum bottle, and ruined 
There is no need of 
risking such disappointment now. 


The NEW STANLEY SUPER VAC is guaranteed to 
carry safely your favorite beverage—hot or cold. 


Within the last few months a recently 
developed process has made possible 
an improved, efficient, all-steel bottle, 
which permits an absolute triple guar- 
antee—that it will retain temperature 
—that it will not break or leak. The 
first cost is the last cost. 


“Out-of-Door-Cookery” containing valuable 
recipes for camp cooking and picnic 
luncheon sent free upon request. 


STANLEY INSULATING CO. 
Dept. M, Great Barrington, Mass. 


%e New non-breakable Vacuum Bottle 








“ | 


se 



































MOVING PICTURES 
OF FISHING 


Bill Jamison’s Barbless 
Hook Fishing Pictures 


Full of leaping, fighting fish. Qne 
succession of thrills. Nothing like 
them ever shown before. 


Atlantic Salmon Fishing 
Small Mouth Bass Fishing 
Rainbow Trout Fishing 
Muskellunge Fishing 


Will draw crowds to your dinner 
or meeting. Advertising Posters fur- 
nished. Especially suitable for con- 
servation organizations. 


For full descriptions, dating, etc., write 
THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F 39 So. California Ave. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 





















only thing that’s 
ing big int the South. 
Promote for yourself 
a winter ses- 
sion with the gi 
large-mouth bass. 
E rty se ing too. 
rod, reel, line and lures 
—is the prescription. 
Outfit at your dealer’s, 


Heddon Fishing 


Genuine Dowagiac lackle 
James Heddon’s Sons----Dowagiac, Mich. 


More prize bass in 14 years of Field tream’, 





Model 1,84.00 





216 E. Tremont Ave. 








NO BATTERY REQUIRED—LAMP ALWAYS READY s.\\ 


“THE ELECTRO-AUTOMATE LAMPS” 


Brilliant Light—Indestructible 
Model 2, 86.00 
Postpaid in U. S. A. 
ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 
J. L. CHANTEMERLE 
NEW YORK, U.S.A, 





ORDER TODAY: 
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pon Washington Jewelry Co., Boston, ne 
XMAS GIFT for Dad, Brother, ; 


Son, Friend | 





one’s field of vision. Open up new worlds. 
They multi- 
ply by 8 the grandeur of nature, Bring people, views, 


A GIFT every man will treasure. They broaden 


Make objects miles away visible. 


scenes, yy ~ of ACTION right to one’s feet. 


Double joy of sports; hiking, hunting, races, 
motoring, camping, yachting, baseball, football, 
An all year 


games, bird and nature study, etc. 
round pleasure-giving GIFT, 


10 Days’ FREE Trial. Send NO Money! 


E received limited quantity GENUINE im- 
rted French and rman Army Officers 
— 8-Power Achromatic lenses: 

ualite—Genuine Prisms of remarkable 
fee. — light-transmitting properties. Cen- 
tral focusing, easily adjusted to any eyesight. 
Beautifully finished, superbly constructed. Prisms 
in each barrel permit of great field of vision, many 
times the area of Field Glasses. We have supplied 
hundreds of them to U. S. Army and Navy Officers. 
Such powerful Binoculars weuslly sell for $40¢ 
to $50. Our price (while they last) complete 21 
with genuine leather case and carrying straps 


SEND NO MONEY! NOTHING TO PAY POSTMAN! 


See them! Examine them! Try them for 10 days. 
If satisfied, va 10 DAYS’ NT He may pay 


at rate of 4A Phy on 
afer 10 io Days, t ‘a % $ 50 
money ae ie — 19. 
AVOID S22ireSsoestan tte 


-——-- 


=. @ Generations of Honorable Dealings 
Importers and National Mail Order House 
Largest Retailers of Binoculars in America 
| 36s Washington Street, Boston, Mass. | 
For prompt attention address Import Dept. 122 
| Gentlemen: Please send me 8- ore Binoculars. 
I enclose NO money, and pay NOTHING to 
Postman. If I am satisfied, after 10 DAYS’ 
TRIAL, I have the privilege of paying for 
them at the rate of $4.00 monthly—or of de- | 


ducting $1.50 and sending $19.50 in FULL 
| SETTLEMENT. Otherwise, I shall return them. | 









MAM oc cvccscccscccsccccoccoccedevcss 
| apparss............+.. Pactecssdecccnes | 
Picase write PLAINLY! Tear this coupon out | 


5 now! yf you wish to tell us some ——~ a P 




















z yourself it will be appreciated. 12-25 ! ¢ 
hice ¢ llega ope heneal: 
Broa ceaenal__ 
Fanins f facts and Sine. 
how to omar 
— pt 82.000 Fi 
soneest. 
gets it FREE 
2288 Mink | a BAIT Fr COMPANY, 





FOREST ed 


Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail 
Clerk, Special Agent and other Government 

positions, $1500 to $2600 year, write for free 

particulars and list of positions. 

MOKANE, Eoae: 263, Denver, Col. 

Keeps Game and Fish 

perfectly for days. 

Ask your dealer for it, or 

a sent by mail on receipt of 

‘ price. | Pkg. 10c, $1.00 

per doz. 

Free sample with f ull information. Send Post Card. 

PRICE COMPOUND CO. 
1605 Penn Ave. Nest 
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with a swirl and snapped it under. I 
stung him hard, and he broke in a smother 
of foam. Then he headed for deep water 
and went down, where he kept circling 
slowly, making occasional short bottom 
rushes by way of variation. For perhaps 
fifteen minutes this kept up, and then I 
could feel him slowly rising. He came 
to the surface some fifty feet away and 
for the first time I caught a glimpse of 
his enormous size. Here he continued 
his slow circling until he had me almost 
dizzy trying to follow him. At no time 
did he again go deep, but also at no 
time until the very end did he exhibit any 
show of panic or real fight. His move- 
ments, even his short dashes when he 
stripped out line, all seemed to indicate a 
“This is a darned, annoying thing that 
I’ve got in my jaw, but I guess its noth- 
ing to worry about.” Several times I had 
him up to the boat, almost close enough 
to land, but each time he would put on 
steam and spurt off for about fifty feet. 
Finally, after much coaxing, I got him 
about where I wanted him, and I dipped 
the net deep in the water and swept it 
up. Then, suddenly, he came to life. It 
was like the exploding of a_ rocket. 
There was a mighty splash, that drenched 
me from head to foot, and he shot off, 
no longer leisurely sauntering along, but 
with a fierce irresistible rush. I had on 
a hundred feet of backing under my 
twenty-five-yard casting line, and he was 
half through that when there came a 
sharp snap from my reel, the spool 
jammed, my line tightened with a jerk 
and my leader broke with startling sud- 
denness. 

I am not going to make any statement 
as to the size of this fish, nor estimate 
as to its weight, for I do not believe in 
writing obituaries over lost fish. How- 
ever, I will say that I am now firmly con- 
verted to high-grade reels even for fly 
casting. 





THE HUMBLE CAT 


HOREAU says of the bullhead, the 

spiked friend of our boyhood here in 
the East, “The horned pout are dull and 
blundering fellows, fond of the mud and 
growing best in weedy ponds and rivers 
without current. They stay near the 
bottom, moving slowly about with their 
barbels widely spread, watching for any- 
thing eatable. They will take any kind of 
bait, from an angleworm to a piece of 
tomato can.” 

Thoreau mentions the “widely spread” 
barbels as a catfish moves about. It is 
therefore reasonable that the barbels serve 
the purpose of finding its way amid the ob- 
structions near the bottom and in muddy 
water. A Jady once asked the writer why 
the name “catfish?” Of course the name 
came from the similarity of the barbels on 
the head of a catfish to the whiskers on 
the head of a cat. 

There has been a lot of fun poked at 
the catfish. Geo. W. Peck, a humorous 
writer, remarks, “A man has got to have 
a morocco book of expensive flies, a fifteen 
dollar bamboo jointed rod, a three dollar 
trout basket, with a hole mortised in the 
top, a corduroy suit made in the latest 
style, top boots of the Wellington pat- 
tern, with red tassels in the straps, and a 
flask of Otard brandy in the side pocket. 
Unless a man is got up in that style a 
speckled trout will see him to Chicago 
first, and then won't bite. But there is a 
fish that should be propagated in the in- 
terests of the people. There is a species of 
fish that never looks at the clothes of a 
man who throws in the bait, a fish that 


takes whatever is thrown in, and when 
once hold of the hook never tries to shake 
a friend, but submits to the inevitable, 
crosses its legs and says, ‘Now I lay me,’ 
and comes out on the bank and seems to 
enjoy being taken.” 

That’s just the way in life; because a 
fishy chap doesn’t happen to wear scarlet 
buttons on his sides and prefers a corn- 
beef and cabbage kind of diet instead of 
foolish and highfalutin’ silks and feathers 
we make fun of him. But not only is the 
catfish family one of the most interesting 
family of fishes but is one of our most 
important food fishes. In “The Book of 
Fishes,” published by The National Geo- 
graphic Society, Washington, it is stated 
that the annual catch for market of cat- 
fish is known to exceed fourteen million 
pounds; or to try to reduce this to our 
comprehension, more than seven thousand 
tons. Well may our leather-skinned fish 
grin with his wide mouth at the fun folks 
poke at his clan. 

Of all our fresh water fishes the cat- 
fish has the most efficient defense against 
his enemies, spears that are as sharp as 
needles and as strong as if made of tem- 
pered steel. In South America, also, a 
variety of catfish has an electrical battery 
for protection and offense besides his 
spikes. A kind of spiked and electrically 
charged submarine. If he grew to be the 
size of a whale he would be the scourge 
and terror of the seas. 


HERE are in the United States and 

Mexico about thirty-five species of the 
catfish family, Siluride, as scientists have 
named them. One of the most interesting 
and closely allied with the more immediate 
members of the family is the paddlefish, 
found in the Mississinni Vallev. Mr. Wm. 
C. Harris, the fishing editor of the past 
generation, records a paddlefish taken in 
Lake Tippecanoe, Indiana, which was 
over six feet long and weighed 150 pounds. 
This is an extraordinary fish in appearance, 
a nosey chap, his snout extending beyond 
his eye about two-thirds the length of his 
body. Although somewhat allied to the 
catfish family, and sometimes called the 
spoon bill cat, scientists class him as a 
separate family of fishes from the ordinary 
catfishes. The eggs of the spoon bill cat 
make a fine quality of caviar; so we see 
in his eggs at least he becomes an 
aristocrat. His flesh is sometimes smoked 
and sold as sturgeon. In “American Food 
and Game Fishes,” published by Double- 
day Page and Company, Garden City, N. Y., 
it is said of this fish, “The young of 
the paddlefish are scarcely if at all known. 
Indeed, we have never seen or heard of 
an example under 6 or 8 inches in length, 
and individuals so small as that are but 
rarely seen. Specimens under a foot in 
length are very greatly desired by 
naturalists.” 

The real aristocrat of the catfish family 
is the channel cat. There are said to be 
four species of this fish in North America, 
all important food fishes, and the spotted 
channel cat of the Mississippi valley a 
fine sport fish. He is found generally in 
clean water with a good current. He can 
be taken on live bait or pieces of fish, also 
with crawfish. As he grows to a maxi- 
mum size of some 30 pounds he can give 
the angler a pretty heavy battle. 

Of the bullheads there are seven species, 
and of the mud and stone cats three, with 
a dozen or so small catfishes related to the 
latter. All of these little fishes have 
poison glands under the pectoral fin spike. 
They can inflict a very painful wound. 

The love of the parent catfish for her 
young has been referred to by angling 
writers. Thaddeus Norris, the angling 
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writer, tells how a friend once saw a 
mother bullhead which was carefully 
guarding her babies, which were less than 
an inch long. A big sunfish was attempt- 
ing to gobble the little fishes, and the mother 
would dash at the sunfish and drive it 
away. This love for her brood on the 
part of a catfish is a very different love 
from that shown by the cannibal black 
bass parent for its family. 

A sunfish knows what’s good when it 
tries to eat small catfish. And if fried 
without his skin, a bullhead is almost as 
delicious as mountain brook trout. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


PLATTE LAKE FISHING 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

In the June number of Fietp AND STREAM 
under title of Record Fish and Fishing by D. A. 
Louthan, myself and many _ others including 
the proprietors of the only hotel that happens 
to be on Platte Lake want to say that we think 
that a great injustice has been inaugurated by this 
article, not only to the hotel proprietors but to 
the many people who would go there for a fish- 
ing trip. In the first place, this gentleman 
should have hired a touring guide or asked ques- 
tions, for from his description of this sand trail 
to Platte Lake he sure needed a guide, as Platte 
Lake is on Michigan Trunk Line M. 11, between 
Beulah and Honor, and the trail he used, is not 
even used by natives but for a short cut from 
Frankfort. 

At the time he speaks of, I was myself at 
Platte Lake and I suppose he like many others 
who roam from place to place and are looking 
for fishing, was not satisfied with this lake 
without even giving it a trial, because someone 
told him the fishing was miserable. Having 
fished this lake for years I think that I have 
caught many big bass. Further, do not think 
that there is a better Bass Lake in this country 





bar none, and I have fished the best in Michigan . 


and Wisconsin. 

A description of Platte Lake for your own 
judgment is about 4 x 9 miles, amongst the hills, 
and fed by Platte River and 6 or 7 other trout 
streams. Connected by what is called the dead 
stream is Little Platte Lake, about 3 x 4 miles 
in size and considered by hundreds a Bass 
Paradise. At the other end of Big Platte the 
river flows into Round Lake, famous for its 
Muscallunge, and from there into Lae Michigan. 
Now these three lakes teem with all the fish of 
the north, and I have seen ‘lunge taken _weigh- 
ing 56 pounds. H. W. Barr. 

SHOOTING MUSKIES 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Seems to me there is always someone ready 
to bob up and start something to comment on. 
I refer to the two articles in the August and 
September issues of Fretp anp Stream relative 
to landing a muskellunge. Seems to me the 
killing of a muskellunge is a matter of choice 
with the angler. If I had to pay the death 
penalty I would not ask to be clubbed to death, 
neither would I choose to have a gaff stuck into 
me, lacerating my flesh and finishing me off 
with a club. If any of our states should adopt 
this method for capital punishment, under the 
uise of giving the criminal a fighting chance 
or his life, what would be the comment? 
“Brutal.” 

Clubbing a fish in the water is wrong. You 
are liable to break your line, and the fish may 
get away with a big lure in his mouth, to die 
of starvation. This very thing occurred in Par- 
tridge Lake, Wis. The muskallunge got his 
freedom by breaking the line. After several 
days elapsed a party of fishermen, with a guide, 
were fishing in the same lake and one of them 
noticed something glitter in the clear water. It 
proved to be a spoon in the mouth of a large 
muskallunge. ° They tried to catch the fish, which 
was weak and emaciated, from not being able 
to feed. But it had just enough life to wiggle 
out of their way. No doubt there have been sev- 
eral muskies in the same fix as this one. I used 
to club and gaff muskies. But I shoot them now 
and consider that the most humane way to kill 
them. Work them up close to the boat (never 
had one come to the boat on his side), reach 
over with a pistol held almost perpendicular, put 
a bullet through his head, just back of his eyes. 
This kills the fish instantly. 

My left thumb once came in contact with a 

of a muskallunge. For a whole week I 
had a terrible sore thumb. Since then I don’t 
take any chances handling a muskie while he 
has any kick left in him, because their teeth are 

isonous, like the fin of a catfish. My method 
is to shoot the muskie and not torture him. 
James H. Atpous. 

Comment: It seems as if Mr. Aldous makes 
a pretty strong point for shooting muskallunge 
in his letter. But the meeting is still open, gen- 
tlemen, and we will be glad to hear what others 
have to say. 

Fisuinc Eprror. 





Every inch of raw silk that goes into 





Must be “Better than the Best” 


You fishermen who want your fly casting and bait casting lines 


exceptionally smooth, strong, and lasting, 


ought to know some- 


thing about what goes into U. S. Lines—the premium grade raw 
silk that is “better than the best”—even better than “crack double 
extra A,” which the silk trade has always called “best.” We pay a 
special bonus on each pound of this super-silk, and it must be con- 
tracted for long, long, in advance, since the supply is so limited. 
The stuff that has the stamina stands the big tests of life and 
fishin—and U. S. Lines have the stamina—extra stamina, of 
premium raw silk, expertly braided right into them. 







Ask your dealer 
to show you 
U. S. Lines 








Dealers send for 
catalog, prices, and 
sample cuttings of 
any lines you're in- 
terested in. 
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Save Your Skins 
cow, deer, horse, bear, mink, muskrat, 
skunk, ’coon, squirrel, fox, etc. and 
SEND THEM TO US 
jad aounting as tugties = making 

o fur garments escripti 
for on. enn ond chilies. bai 
SAVE $10 TO $50 

and have 

7 MONTHS TO PAY 

We Tan for our ready-to-wear garments, 
Yea eer nile tcesatloes tart 
ments we have in stock and when you 
furnish the furs, cost of tanning, mounting, etc., and 

tells how to prepare hides for shipment. 


Rochester Fur Dressing Co., Inc. 


659 West Avenue Rochester, N. Y. 








BEAN’S 
Maine Snow-shoe 


Frames specially selected second- 
— Maine ash. Filling very 

st cowhide, cured by secret proc- 
ess guaranteed not to sag. Work- 
manship so expert that every shoe 
has perfect balance. 


Prices 
Men’s, all sizes, $9.75 
Ladies’, all sizes, $9.50 


Sent Postpaid 








609 Main Street, Freeport, Maine 





Iver Johnson Guarantees 


you absolute satisfaction or your money back on these 


8-POWER “army. FIELD GLASSES 
¢ 


$355 All Brand New, With 


Poomara’ Carrying Straps and 
whilst” Case Included 


If you need reliable Binoculars or Field Glasses we can sup- 
ply most any standard make at reasonable prices. We have 
a limited number of special bargains offered Outdoor Life 
readers at get-acquainted prices. Some especiafly attractive 


lae 





buys” in shopworn H 


perfect optical condition; prices on request. 

A wonderful glass for the money is this 8 power, day and 
night; achromatic lenses; separately adjusting eye pieces; ad- 
justable also to varying distancesbetween pupils; non-glisten 
military gray; made to German army specifications at a cost 
of $25 each; complete with strap and strong carrying case, 
$9.85. Postpaid while they last. Money back if not satisfied 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. **3,3yon'mizs.** 








. hunting clothes, and camping goods. Send for catalog. 
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Edited by Gearye 5 W. Sutton, Jr. 


How to Make a Car Bed 


LMOST every mail brings us at least 
4 two inquiries from readers as to the 
proper methods and procedure for making 
the interior of a closed or open car suit- 
able for sleeping purposes. Cars vary to 
such an extent that it is almost impossible 
to give any general directions to cover all 
cases. Here, however, through the 
courtesy of the Editor of the Motor 
Vehicle Monthly, is the method used by 
some of the most distinguished automobile 
body builders in this country for hinging 
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Fig. 1. 


How the seats are arranged 


the front seat back so that it can be laid 
down to form a comfortable two-person 
bed as illustrated in Figure One. With 
the accompanying drawings and the fol- 
lowing directions it should be possible for 
you to do this work yourself or have it 
done by your local automobile body works 
or blacksmith. 

To accomplish the purpose the trimming 
must be removed from the back of the 
seat. Then mark for hinges at the bot- 
tom and also where the metal panel is to 
be cut. Make the marks at such a height 
that when the back is laid down it will be 
on a level with the front seat cushion. As 
the old frame work in the back has to be 
cut off it is necessary to put in some new 
frame work to reinforce the old and also 
to make a frame to which to tack that part 
of the metal panel that is to be in a fixed 
position at the bottom. The framework of 
the upper or hinged section must have at 
each end adjacent to the body post, a 
piece to which to nail the metal panel and 
the trimming. After having marked the 
meta! panel where it is to be cut off for 
the hinges, take the metal off and if pos- 
sible have it cut off by a rotary cutter 
machine that does not change the curve 
of the panel. Then put in the reinforcing 
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This department is conducted for 
readers who wish dependable in- 
formation about America’s greatest 
outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know 
about equipment or other camping 
problems do not hesitate to address 
your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON 
TOUR DEPARTMENT OF FIELD 
AND STREAM.” Due to continually 
changing road conditions, maps and 
routes, a reader, planning a trip, 
had best inquire of this department 
concerning the best sources of road 
and route information. In some 
cases this information is free; in 
others there is a nominal charge. 
Please send stamped and addressed 
envelope with your queries. It 
helps a lot. We also like to receive 
your comments on motor camping 
experiences and conditions. 











framework and cut the old frame off 
where the hinges come. You are now 
ready to nail the lower metal panel back 
in place. Although this panel is nailed in 
the body, the upper, or hinged panel, being 
loose, can be nailed to the framework on 
the bench. Bolt the hinges on the outside 











This kind of a fastening must be used 
on both sides 


of the upper and lower panels with 
countersunk head bolts so that the bolt 
heads will not show through the material 
which is to cover the back. 

Screw the plate illustrated in Figure 
Two to the framework of the back and 
screw the bolt shown in Figure Three to 
the post, in the positions shown in Figure 


Four. The plate is screwed to the rear ot 
the back so that all of it, except the eye, 
is concealed in the finished job. Have the 
bolts fit close in the eye of the plate. A 
bolt and plate go on each side of the back. 


These hold the back in place and, if 
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Fig 4 
Showing the method of holding the 
seat by day 


properly made, will not rattle. There are 
other fasteners available but these serve 
well and are inexpensive. The bolt and 
plate in Figure Four are drawn in en- 
larged proportions. A thin mattress can 
be placed over the cushions when the front 
seat back is down so that the unevenness 
of the cushions will not be felt. 

Another question that we receive with 
great regularity is “How can I build a 
camp car? Have you any plans?” We 
had some special plans made a couple of 
years ago but the supply is now exhausted 
and it is impossible to replace them. 

There are on the market a number of 
excellent auto beds to fit all types of open 
cars and some models of closed cars. The 
plans above are suggested for enclosed cars 
whose owners might have a difficult time 
finding suitable beds. There are also 
available some standard camping car 
bodies which can be applied to various 
chassis and which can be secured simply 
or elaborately equipped. 
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at the picture on the right. 


Uf it isn’t an Eastman, 
it isn’t a Kodak 








214x4%4—that’s the size print the 
1A Series II makes; and the Kodak 
Anastigmat lens /.7.7 gives such sharp 
negatives that when you want en- 
largements you can have them. Look 














same one that gave the print on the left 


No. L4 Pocket Kodak, Series II 


The Camera for Christmas 


Besides the Kodak Anastigmat lens f:7.7, a feature 
of the equipment is the accurate Diomatic shutter whose 
dial gives you the correct exposure at a glance. 

And it’s an easy camera to work—Kodak simplicity 
has been further simplified. For example, as you open the 
camera the lens springs into position. 

The 1A, Series II, is a camera you would be happy 
to have or glad to give. 


$26 at your dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., ie Kodak City 
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Costs 20% to 30% Less 


> 
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The Only One of Its Kind 


Notwithstanding the fact that it is roomier—that the 
interior is unobstructed by poles—that it is lighter 
to carry, foldsintoa smaller bundle, has double bobi- 
net and canvas door — notwithstanding the fact that 
the Wenzel Poleless Wall Tent is quick and easy to 
put up and take down, is preferred above all others 
by experienced campers—it actually costs 20% to 
50% less than complicated square tents which 
won’t stand up before even an ordinarily stiff breeze. 
Investigate the Wenzel Poleless before you start on 
another trip. Send postal card today for complete 
information. 


H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co. - - 1023 Paul Street * - St. Louis, Mo. 




















Here’s the Tent Built for Weather 
Good and Bad,—Everywhere! 


Dickey Nod KAMPER 


“‘The Tent That Has No Center Pole!’’ 


Naturally you want 
a tent that will give 
you complete satis- 
faction, under all 
kinds of weather 
conditions. Here it 
is—the “‘Dickeybird- 
Kamper,” built by 
master craftsmen, 
towithstand storms, 
to protect you in 
winter as well as in 
summer—to make 
your camping ideal 
and your touring 
wholly enjoyable. 
It’s waterproofed, 
and patented fea- 
tures make it drum- 
tight and storm- 
proof. Two sizes, 


7x7 ft., 934x934. 
Ask for catalog 








—takes the Cramp Out of Camping! 





THE DICKEY MFG. COMPANY 
Exclusive Makers “‘ Dickeybird’’ Products 
329 Tenth Street TOLEDO, OHIO 
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Camping Hints 
By ELON JESSUP 


A Monthly Budget of Practical Informa- 
tion on Camping, Woodcraft, Hiking, 
Etc., for the Veteran and the Novice 


WINTER DAYS 

HEN planning a cold weather 

camping expedition or any sort of 
trip to the woods, it may be as well to 
consult the law of averages as regards the 
general run of weather. In the eastern 
part of North America it usually runs 
something like this: December is the mild- 
est winter month and has the least snow. 
January is the coldest. February has the 
most snow but is usually milder than 
January. Therefore, those who don’t like 
snow had better hurry up and imake the 
most of December. People who are keen 
about snow camping and various forms of 
snow sports will probably find February 
the best month. But of course the 
weather is subject to change without notice. 

~ * * 


Tracking the varying hare is an interest- 
ing winter pursuit in snow country. This 
wary little animal (otherwise known as 
the “snowshoe rabbit”) changes its coat 
from brown to white with the coming of 
winter. 

Although the varying hare is only about 
half the size of a jackrabbit, its tracks in 
the snow are just about as large. The hind 
feet are of a peculiar pad formation and 
have a way of spreading. Hence the name 
commonly applied to it: snowshoe rabbit. 

When a snow shoe rabbit has cause to 
show real speed, it can cover as much as 
ten or twelve feet at a bound. An ex- 
amination of the tracks will show you that 
on each bound the big hind feet land in 
front. When the animal is loafing, wholly 
unalarmed it covers only about two or 
three feet at a bound. 

The snowshoe rabbit does most of its 
traveling and feeding at night. During the 
daytime it hides in thickets; preferably 








A good sleeping bag is the best kind of 
cold weather bedding 


swamps when there are any about. Early 
morning, after a new snow has fallen is 
usually the best condition for hunting. If 
there’s a stiff crust on the snow, the hunter 
is likely to be out of luck. Soft snow 
that shows the tracks clearly and doesn’t 
make any noise when you approach is 
better. 
* * * 

A little cayenne pepper in hot water is 
an effective drink for a chill. 

Vinegar rubbed on the hands is some- 
times an effective measure in preventing 
them from chapping. 

» * 


Some campers like to roll up in blankets, 
while others prefer to crawl into a sleeping 
bag. The subject has given rise to a 
perennial argument concerning the relative 
merits of these two forms of bedding. 
While it is true that a sleeping bag some- 
times proves too warm for comfort during 
the summer months, this argument hardly 
goes for outdoor sleeping in winter. As a 
matter of fact; the sleeping bag is supreme, 
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Announcing 


A aia SERVEE 
OUR READERS 


Beginning with the next num- 
ber, we shall place at the service 
of our readers the knowledge 
and experience of America’s 
foremost expert on camping 
and motor-camping— 


FRANK E. BRIMMER 


For more than six years Mr. 
Brimmer has_ specialized ex- 
clusively in this form of out- 
door life—spending practically 
his entire time on the road and 
under canvas, in all parts of the 
country. : The wealth of prac- 
tical knowledge which this ex- 
perience has given him equips 
him to render service that lit- 
erally no other man can give. 


A Six Months Trip for 
Field and Stream 


Mr. Brimmer has just begun 
a six months’ motor tour 
through a large part of the 
country for the purpose of 
gathering for FIELD AND 
STREAM readers up-to-the- 
minute information of condi- 
tions and camp sites—and this 
information he will pass on to 
you from month to month. 


Our motor-camping enthusi- 
asts will find the Camper-on- 
Tour Department, therefore, 
greatly enhanced in value to 
them. And in addition to the 
departmental material, readers 
will have the privilege of 


writing to Mr. Brimmer for 
* 
% 
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special information and advice. 
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quite at its best in winter. A light weight , 
sleeping bag made of the right material 
gives greater warmth and comfort than 
ordinary blankets of twice the total weight. 

This matter of bedding is mighty im- 
portant in winter camping. During the 
daytime you can keep warm by exercise 
but at night you lie still for hours on end 
and unless you are warm you suffer out- 
rageously. <A fairly high priced sleeping 
bag that has been built especially for zero 
nights (there are several that have) is 
likely to prove a whole lot better invest- 
ment than a bunch of blankets of uncer- 
tain warmth. 

:  * 2 

Another very important item of winter 
going is footwear, both as regards its 
variety and amount. A good many people 
make the mistake of wearing too much 
clothing on their bodies and not enough 
on their feet. 

Ordinarily, the chances of frost bite are 
greater with the feet than any other part 
of the body. It’s an easy matter at any 
minute to rub the hands and ears or nose. 
But it’s considerably more difficult in the 
case of feet. These are covered for the 
day and you cannot get at them very | 
readily. Hence the need’ for wearing 
several pairs of warm wool socks (when 
you do need them) and boots of sufficient 
size to accommodate these without pinch- 
ing the feet. It is a good idea to have 
the socks of varying sizes so that these 
will neither pinch nor buckle when one is 
drawn over another. 

Feet which are encased in soft boots 
are less susceptible to frost bite than are 
those which are in stiff footgear. Owing 
to the pliability of a soft boot the foot 
moves more easily and keeps the circula- 
tion going. 








The “baker” type tent is excellent for 
winter camping 


The “baker” type of tent is eminently 
suitable for winter camping, provided you 
depend upon an open fire for your 
warmth. This is a lean-to type of tent and 
odd as it may seem, it is heated by leaving 
the entire front open. 

You build a fire about four or five feet 
out front. The heat from this strikes the 
inside of the roof and is reflected down- 
ward. In case the roof is dry it may be 
advisable to wet this as a precaution against 
flying sparks. It is a mistake to set up two 
baker tents facing each other, both heated 
by the same fire. The result is a funnel 
which carries most of the heat upward. 

Build a fire so that the heat will be 
thrown toward the tent. This can be ac- 
complished either by making it against a 
big rock or having the logs piled one on 
top the other and leaning agairst some 
slanting stakes. If it is feasible to have 
the fire a trifle higher than the level of the 
tent floor, you are not as likely to be 
smoked out. 

The wall tent can be a mighty warm 
and cozy proposition in winter if you fix 
it up with a stove. When setting up a 





(Continued on page 75) 




















| DOUBLE DOUBLE ep“ 

| COT cor Four grown persons can 
camp in the Wileo Ideal 
with perfect comfort. 

| Extra width and gener- 


ous depth make possible 
this convenient arrange- 
ment of furniture. 
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WILCOX 


©Tailored ‘Tents 


There are many splendid selections in the 
Wilcox line of Tailored Tents for Camp- 
ing and Touring, but none more pleasing 
than the popular Wilco Ideal, illustrated. 


Here is a tent that’s as near like home 
sweet home as a tent can be—a tent that 
will keep you snug and comfy when 
rains blow up, and cool and restful when 
days and nights are hot. 


It is made of finest water- 
proof, mildew-proof khaki, 
and tailored as carefully as 
a suit of clothes. Seams 
are lock-stitched. Corners 
and peaks are strongly re- 
inforced. Rings are hand- 
worked. Ropes are pure ma- 
nila. Many special features, 
such as bobbinet windows 
with storm-flaps, nine-inch 
sod-cloth, waterproof canvas 
floor, rope ridge, folding “"..ae™ 
metal stakes, and high side 
walls contribute to your 
comfort and convenience. 


The purchase of a Wilco Ideal 
will prove a lasting investment. 
Hundreds of Ideals are in use 
and our files are‘filled with letters 
from owners telling of their de- 
lightful experiences with them. 
In fairness to yourself investigate 
the Wilco Ideal before you buy. 
It comes in two stock sizes and 
special sizes may be had to order. 
Write today for our catalog and 
name of local dealer. 


DEALERS: 


Wilcox offers a complete line of 
quality tents. ice territory 
available. Write for particulars. 


The M. I. Wilcox Co. 
Toledo, Ohio 











The M. 1. Wileox Co., 
212 Water Street, 
Toledo, Ohio. 

Please send me your catalog of Tailored Tents, 
camp furniture and camp equipment. Also name 
of a dealer in my city. 


RONG ois b sdicccdwcs 0s0sc0cdheebsccecssactshaueee 
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REAL AIDS TO THE MOTOR CAMPER 














































(285) Good for 10,- 
000 lights, this little 
cigar lighter oper 
ates on special de- 
odorized wood alco- 
hol, costs 50 cents 
and cannot be blown 
out by the wind. 


(286) Radio has be come 
a very definite part of 
our lives, at home or 
afield. Here is a power- 
ful, long distance set 
which, while not exclu- 
sively a portable affair, 
will give great satisfaction 
on a camping journey. 








(284) A windbreaker blouse of 
closely woven moleskin, fleece- 
lined and costing $6.00. 






(287) A powerful Ger- 
man telescope for outdoor 
use. It has a large field 
of view, magnifies distant 
objects or scenes, and 
costs only $1.00. It can 
easily be carried in the 
pocket. 



















(288) A warm winter sports cap 

buiJt like an aviator’s helmet ot 

heavy glove leather,. trimmed 
with lambskin; adjustable. 


(290) A new, simple and very interesting 
method of taking and showing your own 
movies is presented by this tiny camera and 
projector which uses non-inflammable film 
and requires no technical knowledge to 
operate. Your films will be developed free 
of charge by any agency of the big cinema 
ae company manufacturing the machine and a 
large number of varied pictures are avail- 
able to add to your own entertainment. 





(289) A light, compact, economi- 
cal, charcoal stove which, with 
fuel, fits in a small carrying case. 

















(291) To protect your rear mud-guards, (292) A sturdy steel cot which can be (293) The newest model of a famous 

there are now small, individual bumpers folded instantly into a small roll. It has a outer’s boot, fully waterproofed, with 

which do not interfere with tire changing detachable canvas cover bolted to the frame, a strong welt and available in 16-in- 
and cost little. weighs 18 lbs. and is 76x26 inches. or 18-in, lengths. 
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stove in a wall tent, leave a safe margin 
of about twenty inches between the stove 
and the tent wall. ; 

The presence of a stove usually necessi- 
tates the use of a stovepipe. There are 
three possible methods of handling this 
problem. You can run the pipe straight 
up through the roof or through the side 
wall or out at one end. In regard to the 
last two methods, elbows are necessary. 
On the other hand, water doesn’t stream 
down as it does with a straight pipe. An 
asbestos collar should be inserted in the 
canvas at the point where the stovepipe is 
to go through. Camp outfitters sell these 
collars. Fix up a sand box under the stove. 

* 


Arctic ae sometimes use double 
walled tents, these being built so that the 
outer tent is fast and the inner loose. 
Through such an arrangement there is a 
greater amount of warmth than in the case 
of a single wall. I don’t know of any 
tents of this sort being sold for general 
use. But you can get much the same re- 
sult by draping blankets inside a tent. 

* . 





The carrying of bread on some winter 
camping trips is not advisable in that bread 
freezes during the very cold spells. Hard- 
tack does not freeze and proves a good 
substitute. 





* * * 


As regards concentrated nourishment 
with economy of weight for cold weather 
travel and hard work, the following items 
and figures may suggest possibilities. The 
total of these (35.05 ounces) represents 
the daily food ration of one man, used by 
Mikkelsen, the explorer, during sledge trips 
in the Arctic. . The individual items and 
respective weights in terms of ounces are: 




















When muscles 
go on strike. / 


GET promptrelief from the 
aches and pains—the stiff- 
ness and soreness— apply 
good old Absorbine, Jr. 


A quickened circulation— 
congestion routed — pain 
gone! You will be surprised 
how quickly. 

Never be without ‘the magic 
bottle’—it is double first aid; 
a combined antiseptic and 
liniment. 





At all rageists’ , $1.25 id. 
Send fur free trial bots 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc.. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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Absorbine ."F 


LINIMENT 


THE ANTISEPTIC 








Pemmican, 11.35; Butter, 6.40; Biscuits, | 
12.43; Chocolate, 4.00; Vegetables, .39; | 
Tea, .21; Salt, 27. 





Alt of which goes to show what a man 
can ‘live on and keep happy. But the 
average camper shouldn’t overlook the im- 
portance of variety in food. 





AS TO CANOE PORTAGES 


A blazed tree is a common indication 
of the beginning of a portage trail. A 
tin can is another. Similarly, the re- 
mains of an old campfire will bear in- 
vestigation. 





Comfortable Camping 


DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 
WHALL’S UTILITY TENTS 


are so constructed that they can be 
set up and taken down by one per; 
son in less than five minutes. 


Keeping track of how far you have 
gone as against how far you expect to go 
is a useful check in staying headed right 
on some portages, especially if they are 
long. ones. A convenient method of doing 
this. is to count paces during a portage, 


using the timber cruiser’s “tally” as a 
standard of measurement. A tally is one 
hundred and twenty-five paces. You can 


stip a peeble in your pocket at the end 
of,.each tally. 





WANTS AN OUTFIT 


Editor, Camper on Tour: 

A party of four expect to cross the Continent 
in a‘car next summer. We want a camping out- 
fit, ‘something comfortable, light in weight as 
possible, and economical. Will appreciate any 
information you can give me and oblige. 

G. S, B., Waynesboro, Va. 


Ans.—It is quite impossible to suggest a defi- 
nite camping outfit for you without knowing 
more of your tastes, requirements, the actual 
make-up of your party, the type of car, and 
other details. . However, for your convenience 
I enclose a long list of suggestions for motor 
camping equipment and shall be very glad to 
tell you where any of the items on it may be 
secured. If you'll allow not over 75 pounds of 
equipment per person, you will have enough 
to carry you on this trip. After you have gone 
over this long list and decided the things you 
need most, I shall be glad to make further 
suggestions if you will let me know more specific 
details about your party and the approximate 
amount of money you can spend for equipment. 





floor, Steel Stakes, eee Netting. 
Jointed Pole and Carrying Cases. 


SLEEP ON AIR ina 
Comfort Sleeping Pocket 


Packs 8 x 4 x 1% inches in Athol 
Leather Case. Weighs 20 ozs. 


Senoepetoe Camp anergy ! Recent Se 3 

stood the test sl 30 years and are 

r ; db ‘ of satis. It Fite the Running Board 
ed customers as 7 e most reliable 

for outdoor purposes. Catalogue Free 


Sole Manufacturers of Outing Air Mattresses. 
Comfort Sleeping Pockets, Compact Beds, P: i 
Eiderdown Robes, Brownie Camp Pads an 
Overland Auto Beds. 











WITH INSIDE AIR MATTRESS 


_METROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 


Stormproof and Bugproot, Sewed ia 








GOING DUCK HUNTING? 


DANVILLE 


AIRTITE 


Pneumatic Decoy 
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Edited by Geares W. Suttes. Jr. 
More About Outboard Motor Boats 


How to Answer the Question, “What Boat Shall I Buy?” 


Part II 


More difficult than determining the con- 
struction of a boat for outboard motor 
use is the choice of the type of boat, 
though not as important as some people 
believe. There is no model with all the 
virtues nor one with all the sins. A boat 
is good chiefly as it lends itself to its 
owner’s purpose. For fishing or for 
family use, strange to say the considera- 
tions are much the same because what is 
desired is the ability to move around with- 
out imparting much motion to the boat. 
Hence the flat bottom boat. The stability 
of this model applies only to the back of 
the boat. To get the greatest stability 
we must turn to the dory in which the 
rounded sides take up the burden where 
the flat bottom leaves off. A moderate 
weight dory—that is. flat bottom and 
rounded sides—makes the best all round 
model considered from the point of being 
in it rather than from the point of getting 
anywhere. For real pleasure, however, 
just the reverse model gives the best re- 
sults, that is the round bottom boat 
brought out almost flat on the bottom. 
Round bottom boats are generally light 
and therefore easy to handle and there is 
more esprit to them as they cut through 
the water, an exhilaration wholly lacking 
in the tub type boats. There have ap- 
peared in the last year a number of whole- 
some models of the V-bottom type. These 
were brought out for speed but as the 
light models of canoe construction had the 
monopoly on speed the heavier models 
were developed more for general use and 
they have developed into a semi-speed type 
with great stability and great sea-worthi- 
ness. They have the speed of the round 
bottom, the stability of the flat bottom and 
they draw very little water. They are 
worth watching. 

The reason these V-bottom boats failed 
to develop the expected speed is instructive 
—as well as typical of the development of 
specialized boats. The V-bottom is recog- 
nized for its speed with inboard motors. 
The design is intended to force the - bow 
wave under the stern thus lifting the bow 
and decreasing the resistance. The drag at 
the stern helps to get the boat into its 
running position. Now, in adopting this 
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By BRUNO BECKHARD 





SPORTSMEN AFLOAT is a department 
or readers interested in boating from the 
standpoint of fishing, hunting and other 
outdoor pastimes of the sportsman. The 
editor is glad to receive inquiries and 
comments concerning all phases of this 
glorious sport—barring technical questions 
referring to engine troubles and the 
like. Always accompany letters with self- 
addressed, stamped envelopes. 











design for outboards the builders failed 
to allow for the excess drag that is typical 
of outboards and instead of allowing the 
water to slip out at the stern they kept the 
hard angle of the motor boat design. This 
drag added to that of the motor defeated 
the purpose of the design although it did 
result in a very satisfactory boat from 





There is a science in building boats for 
outboard motors 


other points of view. Those canoe build- 
ers who were successful, on the other 
hand, in developing real speed models were 
careful, from their canoe experience, to 
slope the bottom up to meet the stern so 
as to release the boat from drag at this 
point and another year will probably see 
the same modification applied to planked 
boats. It is curious to note in this con- 





The old idea that “any old boat” will do 
for use with an outboard motor is fast dis- 
appearing 


nection that the first builders of outboard 
canoes entirely missed this important point 
—and the speed of the outboard canoe 
is there for a matter only of the last two 
seasons. 

While a motor can be used on any boat 
it is poor policy to get too small a boat. 
Boats from 14 to 17 feet give the best 
results. 

It is undoubtedly true that certain com- 
binations of boat and motor give better 
results than others, but there are so many 
factors and so many possibilities that no 
rule of thumb can be applied. In a very 
general way the choice lies between weight 
and power. A very light motor will give 
splendid results with a very light load but 
will lose power as the load is increased 
—but that may only prove that the boat 
is not designed for a heavy load. On the 
other hand a heavy motor may so change 
the trim that the same boat will move 
right along with its increased load. Indeed 
the matter of the distribution of your 
load is of real importance and until you 
have actually worked it out you will not 
get the best results from any boat or 
motor. Most boats give the best results 
with the bow just touching the water. 
This allows the water to flow under the 
full length of the boat with no sharp point 
of resistance. 

There is always a serious side to boats 
—always the possibility of emergency, 
which alone justifies every effort to get 
the best. The dealer who is situated on 
the water or is himself a boat man is fully 
aware of this and of the responsibility it 
imposes on him. Happenstance may have 
led him to prefer one motor or another 
but it is reasonably safe to assume that he 
will recommend a combination that he 
knows will give good results and will 
handle boats that he feels he can trust. 
The advice of such a dealer you will find 
helpful. Unfortunately, however, there 
are also dealers and clerks -who have no 
slightest knowledge of boats and boating. 
They carry motors and boats simply—and 
reasonably enough—because they want the 
business. With no other standard to go 
by they are all too likely to assume that the 
best seller is the cheapest boat—and of 
course once they stock a boat their chief 

(Continued on page 77) 
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MORE ABOUT OUTBOARD 
MOTORBOATS 
(Continued from page 76) 

interest is in selling the boat they have 
in stock. Since it is your life and the life 
of those you care most for that are at 
stake you have the right to demand a little 
higher standard on the part of the dealer. 
Generally the uninformed dealer is per- 
fectly willing to. get you any make of 
either motor or boat—his profit is ap- 
proximately the same—and if you find 
your local dealer does not actually know 
the subject it will pay you to make your 
own inquiries elsewhere before placing your 
order, even though you finally give it to 
the same dealer. In fact, in this way you 
may help him to learn to avoid less reliable 
merchandise and in that way help those 
who follow you to get safer boats. 

Don’t be afraid to ask questions or to 
use your own common sense in drawing 
conclusions. Any one owner will tell you 
that he has either the best or the worst 
combination on the market—according to 
the mood he is in—and he probably has 
neither. But your own observation will 
show you how various outfits compare. If 
you have no chance for such observation 
write to half a dozen nearby clubs that 
go in for outboards, write to the trade or 
sporting papers, write to any of the racing 
enthusiasts that you know of. You will 
have no trouble getting posted. Last of | 
all get the catalogs and read them not so | 
much for what they say but for what they | 
show in the light of the information you | 
have gathered. | 

In most cases an outboard outfit is not | 
bought on the spur of the moment and | 
you therefore do not have to give too | 
much weight to the fact that the dealer has | 
a certain boat in stock. 

Let me add a word in regard to time | 
payments. Nearly all outboard motors | 
can be bought that way—but there is a 
right way and a wrong way. If you place | 
your order in January and split the price | 

| 
| 
! 





into six payments, well and good. You 
will have paid most of the purchase price | 
before you start to use the motor and the 
last two or three payments will come easy. 
The payment plan will have helped you 
save—and most dealers will let you pay 
this way without making any extra charge. 
But if you are buying in May or June or 
later don’t put yourself down for six 
monthly payments. It is just as easy to kid 
yourself right as to kid yourself wrong. 
When it comes to seasonal goods split your 
payments if you want to, but split them so 
they end during the appropriate season. 
It’s hard enough to think of paying for 
last winter’s ice skates in July but when 
it comes to paying for last summer’s 
boating in December it just doesn’t work 
out. Save yourself both the extra cost 
and a lot of discomfort by buying ahead. 





A BOAT FOR THE OUTBOARD 
ENGINE 

CREAT progress has been made during 

the past two years in the design and 

construction of boats especially adaptable 








to use with outboard motors. Here is one 
of the newest, made by an _ old-time, 
middle-Western boat concern, for fishing 
and other uses on lakes and rivers. It 
is built with smooth finish or clinker con- 
struction, is 15 feet long, 45 inches wide and 
has four seats accommodating eight grown 
people. In the clinker build it weighs 175 
pounds, in the smooth finish 195 pounds. 








CETTING THE GAME YOU GO AFTER 





Whether it be deer in Pennsylvania—or Florida—or Maine—or Montana—or 
moose in Canada—it’s always important to get the game you go after. The 
handiest boat ever constructed for inland waterways is the Acme Folding Boat. 
It is made in canoe and flat-bottom models for paddles, oars or outboard motor. 


IDEAL FOR DUCKS THOUSANDS IN USE 


When the ducks are flying, simply strap You may order an Acme Folding Boat with 

your rolled-up folding boat to the running- comes Semmeenee, Sat: Sarees eee 

bigs tse aly 0 es nd in the merits and quality 

ae ee ~~, _ we = of the product. Thousands of these boats 

a aries > ™=. en. you rae us are in use all over America. An intimate 

river or duck pond the boat is ready for the experience with outdoor requirements has 
water in a mighty few minutes. been the basis of building them. 


FOLDS UP AND FITS YOUR “FLIVVER” 


Acme Folding Boats and Canoes roll into the lightest kind of convenient package that 4 
can be strapped onto the running-board of your Ford, or any other car. When folded, i 
the boat doesn’t take up much room and is easy to handle. re 
A FOLDING BOAT T J 

HAT HAS STOOD / 
a N 
THE TEST OF TIME a as 

Since 1890 these boats and canoes have been manufactured by a firm 7 = fhe 
trained to build only the best. No business can endure for 35 years o ser 
unless it is based on a policy that means fair dealing for all—and ” :® > 
this has always been the watchword of our business. * > 


Use the Coupon and Get the 
Details About These Boats 


ACME FOLDING BOAT Co. 93% 


123 Boat Street 7 pre Pip 
MIAMISBURG OHIO P eee os 
eB tee 











What a Boat to Own— 
the Folding King 


All the lakes, rivers and small streams are yours to 
enjoy when you own a King Folding Boat. You 
can carry it anywhere—by auto, train or pack horse. 
Own a “King,” then your boat is always ready, no 


/ 57 \ disappointments. 
-f | 














The new “King” is improved in many ways. It’s 
rigid and substantial—positively non-sinkable. Built 
for long service. Carrying case, folding seats and 
oars, standard equipment. See your dealer, or write 


for folder. 
KING FOLDING BOAT CO. 
60th and Lowell Streets Dept. E Oakland, Calif. 
| . (Formerly Kalamazoo, Mich.) 
t Look for the registered name “‘King” inside the boat 
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BOAT ENGINES 


KERMATH RACE ESTABLISHES NE 
POPULARITY EVENT WITH BOAT FANS 


Kermath Chance Race over the Detroit River 
course, during the Ninth Annual Speed Boat 
Regatta held at the Detroit Yacht Club. 
(The Henrietta III is 65 ft. long x 15 ft. 
beam—with a speed of 1444 miles per hour.) 
Thrilis abounded as the sixteen boats, en- 
tered for the race, opened throttle, all eager 
for the lead. From the many boats on hand 
for this occasion, we were able to pick six- 
teen boate that were Kermath equipped. 
Grasp the significance of this fact and you 
will better realize the tremendous success 
Kermath is enjoying. 

There is a Kermath engine for every type of 
boat. Write for complete information. 
3H.P.to 100 H.P. $135 to $1450 f.o.b. Detroit 
KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5888 Commonwealth Ave. Detroit, Mich. 


11 East Wellington Street Teronte, Ont. 





Puts This 
Motor on 


Your Boat 


Only $37.00—then no more rowin, 
—no more blistered hands eal 
aching muscles. Our 


“Pay as You Play” 


plan makes it easy to take care of 
the balance. Covers any Caille 
motor. Ask your dealer or write 


us for details, 
Speed 


in 


Speed changes made mechanically and positively 
by raising or lowering steering handle in ratchet. 
Provides high speed forward, trolling speed, fast 
reverse, slow reverse and neutral. When set at 
neutral, motor runs while boat stands still. Ex- 
clusive Caille feature. 


Other Features 
Twin cylinders—less vibration. Light weight. 
Zenith carburetor. Eismann magneto. Motor tilts 
over obstructions. Rope starter. Beautiful fin- 
ish. Fully guaranteed. Send for details—now. 
THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CoO. 
6317 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Mich. 











PENN YAN BOATS 


2 


Ask Your Dealer 
or Write to Us. 


2 


Penn Yan Boat Co., Inc. 
PENN YAN, N. Y. 
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(COMMODORE JULES HEILNER, of 
the Colonial Yacht Club, New York, 
is one of the most enthusiastic motor boat 
men in the country, both in racing circles 
and in the more leisurely pastime of cruis; 
ing. The lovely craft illustrated is Jrwin 
which has been completed for him recently 


ec 


by a famous Ohio firm of motor houseboat 
builders. She is thoroughly modern in 
every feature, combining the roominess 
and luxuries of the up-to-date houseboat 
with the seagoing qualities of a practical 
motor yacht. She is 99 feet, 6 inches in 
| length and 19 feet wide. Her draft is 
|4 feet, 6 inches in order to allow her to 
| Mavigate the shallow streams and harbors 


HIS sturdy, compact, seaworthy 
family cruiser has just been put into 
production by one of the largest boat 
building concerns in the Middle West, a 
company which has long practiced the 
standardization of high class boats. Al- 
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A safe, economi 
though only 36 feet in length, she has all 
the appearance and accommodations of a 
45-footer, and represents a complete home 
on the water for the average American 
family. In the big, 
self bailing, canopy- 
protected cockpit, 
there is room for 
twelve people. This 
space is over 11 feet 
long and 9 feet, 6 
inches wide, with 
large _ upholstered 
seats and a high rail- 
ing, making it a safe 
place for children. 
Around the forward 
end of this compart- 
ment, from which the boat is operated, is 
a full-width, water-tight windshield which 














is extended aft on both sides, providing ex- 


“Irwin” is a floating palace fit for any king 


cal cruiser for the whole family 


A glimpse at the forward cabin ) 


COMMODORE HEILNER’S NEW FLAGSHIP 


of Florida where her owner expects to 
take her, by the wonderful inside route, 
this winter. In the owner’s quarters there 
are five large staterooms with three com- 
pletely equipped bathrooms. On the deck 
is a very big lounging room with piano, 
radio, cushioned chairs and divans and 
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forward of this a spacious dining saloon. 
Irwin is powered with two 80 h.p. marine 
motors, has a large electric generating 
plant for lighting and refrigerating and is 
tendered by a 26-foot Dolphin type run- 
about, making 30 miles an hour, an 18- 
foot owner’s sedan launch and a 14-foot 
launch. An unusual piece of the boat 
equipment is an 18-foot canoe. 


A VILLA OF THE SEA 


cellent driving protection from both wind 
and spray in rough weather. Storm cur- 
tains can be quickly lowered for more com- 
plete protection and their celluloid windows 
are so placed to give full vision in any 
direction. The motor used is a_ well 





known 4-cylinder, 32 h.p. machine, easily 
giving this sensible boat a cruising speed 
of 10 to 11 miles an hour. It is located 
under the forward flooring of the cock- 
pit. Enough gaso- 
line storage space is 
provided to give a 
cruising radius of 
approximately 360 
miles to a filling at 
maximum speed. 
There are two spa- 
cious cabins, the 
main cabin being 6 
feet, 6 inches long 
and 9 feet wide, with 
6 feet, 3 inches 
headroom and plenty 
of light and ventilation. There is a full 
length dressing mirror in the forward door 
and clothes lockers galore, to appeal to the 
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feminine motorboatist. This cabin accom- | 
modates four people. There is a second 





cabin forward with two comfortable 
spring mattress berths with drawers be- 
neath, a dresser and other conveniences. 
In other words, two families can enjoy 


30 Days Trial BE-WEDANGREEP WELL 30 Days Trial 
THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 


Look Like This at 50 YELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST ont Be a Dead One at 50 


it Increases bicod cir 
soothes the nerves, Brings sicep to the ve 


THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 


You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine 
except you try it. One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, Yertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumat' 
the arteries or high blood pres- 
Bure, be psy "to investigate this machine. For it wards off 
and overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and 
hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. Be 
neither fat nor thin, 


NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 
De you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or suffering from general weakness, nervous 
debility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains through 
the back and limbs? It is the only trea it for 


VATA a ad a ae fland trouble or varicose 


Remember our machines are not vibrators, but a gente _. 
ine heaith-helping, life- eetmees apparatus. 
build high-freq 


























ical manufacturers juency ma- 
chines of special design, i including our new combination 
machine. “‘High-Ray.” or, ‘n other words, “Violet 


Ray,” which is operated from direct or alternating cur- 
rent, and two No. 6 dry ceils furnish the pulsorating 
and atomical vibration. We know that we have over- 
come the possibility of accidents through short circuit 
aw so commonly happens in cheap and inferior 
mac 

Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testi- 
— It a See men and women who want to become healthy, vigorous and 
efficient Ad 
ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept.F.S. 12, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH, U.S.A, 


Invented and Patented by 
Prof. J. B. Roche 





A real outdoor lounging room—the bridge 
deck 











this boat at the same time with real 
privacy and convenience. Between the 
cabins is a laboratory privately accessible 
from either cabin. 





Merry Christmas 
for that Outdoor Fellow 


Give him cozy warmth protection and added 
pleasure in outdoor work or play in this 
Filson Cruising Coat that’s made of the 
finest mackinaw cloth that’s woven. Splen- 
didly tailored, the Filson way. Lots of big 


A STANDARD PACIFIC COAST 
RUNABOUT 


UILT in large numbers with thoroughly 





standardized lines and features, the 
fast, smart looking runabouts illustrated 
are a development from the famous 
“Spud” boats of the delta of the San 
Joaquin and Sacramento Rivers, Cali- 
fornia. Many years ago this delta region 
was merely a great marsh subject to over- 
flow both at the flood stages in the river 
and at the highest tides. Later it was 
found that by a process of leveeing, pump- 
ing, burning and rolling, the land could be 
reclaimed and was tremendously fertile, 
so gradually it became a great garden with 
innumerable waterways cutting it up into 
islands which had to be served by boats. 
The rapid development of the land caused 
the landowners, as well as the large pro- 
duce firms who purchased the immense 
crops to demand faster and faster boats 
and the company building these runabouts, 
starting in 1902, has grown to great size 
from practically nothing, wholly in serving 
this demand. One of the foremost crops 





pockets. Years of satisfaction. Order one 
inch larger than white collar size and state 
red-black, green-hlack or 
grey-black. Write for Complete Catalog A. 


choice of colors: 






C. C. FILSON CO. 


1005-7 First Ave. 
Seattle, Wash. 


**Filson Clothes for the 
Man Who Knows” 





LET US TAN YOUR HIDE 


Save your trophies. Moose or deer skins 
tanned with hair on and made into sues: 
or dressed into buckskin glove leather. 

dog, cow, horse or any kind of hide oe 
with fur on, finished soft and odorless, and. 
made into rugs, robes, coats, caps, vests, 
gloves or any garment for men and women. 


TAXIDERMY and HEAD MOUNTINGS 
All kinds. of game, fish and birds mounted. 
FINE FUR R SKINS such as fox, coon, skunk, 
mink, muskrat, etc., made into garments of 

REP. RED OR RE- 


latest style. 

ODELED. Estimates gladly furnished. Send 
= your furs for Summer Storage in Auto- 
matic Cold Vaults. FREE CATALOG AND 
STYLE BOOK gives prices, tells how to 
take off and ship hides, etc. rite rag 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO. 


Largest custom tanners and taxidermists in the world. 
575 LYELL AVENUE, ROCHESTER, N. Y 




















of the delta is the common potato and 
most of the first boats built were for 
buyers of produce firms to use in going 
quickly to the potato farms in order to 
make the most favorable purchases so 
these boats were nicknamed “Spud boats 
of the delta.” Heretofore the boats pro- 
duced have been almost entirely for com- 
mercial purposes but their great success 
has led the company to dress them up and 





lO DAYS FREE TRIAL 






nego eapa ar Sess ever 
@ssures Bame and 
offer them for pleasure purposes, fishing, | esvelenertang te neey cee INKOGRAPH CO.,Inc. 177-91 Centre St., New York - 





MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
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ferrying and as yacht tenders. They are AGENTS Soll tohographe make bigger profite, more sates, without 


25 ft. 10 in. in length and 5 ft. 10 in. wide. 




















y fa TON JEWELRY C0. BOSTON, MA: 
¢ XMAS for MOTHER, WIFE ,) 


SISTER, SWEETHEART || 
GIFT! 


| “*Gold Medal’? 
| WALTHAM 























. 
Prize 
° 
Winner ! 
Medals 
received at 


Milan, Paris, 
Brussels 








NTERNATIONALLY famous for “‘Gold Medal” 
I award of Beauty and Accuracy. Horologists pay 
tribute to its PRECISION timekeeping; Art 
Critics of its lovelines The whole world is 
congratulating WALTH: AM WATCH CO. Truly_a 
triumph of exquisite size, rare designing, M AR- 





VELOUS accuracy. We have soki hundreds to 
stage and screen stars and prominent women. 
They are DELIGHTED with it! 


ASB IS A GEM OF ARTISTRY—WHITD 
GOLD FILLED—guaranteed 25 years—superb- 
ly carved—a JOY to behold! Smart OTE. 


NBAU shape that every woman loves. M - 
MENT contains 7 GENUINE Ruby Jewels, and 
advanced horological improvements! Delivered in 


beautiful gift case. Regular price $35. $ 5 

Our price for Christmas Season sgl 

to gain several hundred new friends. 

Send NO Money! NOTHING to Pay Postman! 

See it! Exemine it! Keep it for 10 days! If satis- 

fied, after 10 DAYS’ TRIAL, you may pay at rate of 
$4 A MONTH 

or, if you* wish to pay cash after 10 § 

DAYS, take $1.95 Discount and send 

check or money order f0r...sseessees 

casen for Xmas NOW! Avoid delays in mails. 

Send NO Money—only the Coupon ToD AY! 






2 Generations ING Honorable Dealings 


Importers and EWE L RY House 
365 Washington Street, Boston, | 
For prompt attention address DEPT. 129 
Please send me $27.75 “Gold 
Medal” Wrist Watch. Ienclose NO money, and 
pay NOTHING to Postman. If I am satisfied, 
after 10 DAYS’ TRIAL, I have the privilege of 
paying for it at the rate of $4.00 monthly 
—or of deducting $1.95 and sending $25.80 in 
yun, SETTLEMENT. Otherwise, I shall re- | 
turn it. 


NAME. ccccccccccccccccsssvcsessccseses 
con I 
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Please write PLAINLY! Tear this coupon out 
NOW! Jf you wish to tell us something about | 


CL’ yourself, it will be appreciated. F.S. 12-2 oe > 
dS. Sa 2 
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length 
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The 
Safe-Tee 
Pipe is first of 
all a good, genuine 
briar pipe, built on a new prin- 
ciple, forthe outdoor man. No 
sparks or ashes can fly to blind 


you. Smokes smooth asa cigar. 
Packed with a guarantee, $1.00 
at your tobacconist’s, or direct. 


SAFETY PIPE, Inc., 299 B’way, N.Y. 


Send for deserigtiee booklet 


Only $39.00 
For This Highest 
% Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 
Just the thing for Camping and Touring 
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STALKING THE SITKA DEER | 


(Continued from page 63) 


It was not a pleasant situation. Every 
wave threatened to swamp us, and the 
rotten old anchor lines were only too 
frayed. We put on life preservers and 
huddled near the open doorway, that we 
might have a fighting chance when the 
anchor lines gave or the wallowing old 
tub should go under. 

How we wished we were somewhere in 
that black mass but a short distance away! 
We looked fpr a favorable place to swim 
in case of necessity, but the tide was high, | 
and in the darkness there seemed but sheer 
walls with spray thrown high. 


W E rode the storm in safety all night 

and until low tide the next day, 
when the wind abated somewhat. Noting 
the quieter waters, we gathered our 
blankets and a little deer meat, launched 
the skiff in the lee of the boat, and while 
George and Bill rowed I bailed. We 
reached a sheltered cove, where we hung 
. ae under a huge spruce and awaited 
elp. 

That night the wind increased, and we 
were so glad to be on dry land that we 
wasted little sympathy on Bill, who feared 
the loss of his boat. To our surprise, the 
old Tonic was still riding at anchor the 
next morning, but we had no regrets at 
having left her. 

Our grub was gone and we began to 
hope for help. As Folta was two days 
overdue at the Governor’s office, we knew 
they would be looking for us _ shortly. 
About noon a sub-chaser was seen drop- 
ping down mid-channel, but our hopes fell 
when they headed into the fiord of the 
Snettisham. Later we found that my wife 
had informed the Governor’s office of our 
whereabouts. 

The sub-chaser had been sent to look 
for us, and they had run into the Snet- 
tisham on the mainland shore and wire- 
lessed back they could find no trace of 
us! Good news for the folks at home! 

The next day the wind died down. I 
took a skiff and skirted the coast toward 
an Indian encampment eight miles away, 
but met the gas-boat Nugget with the 
owner, Mr. Wright, who, with the true 
Alaskan spirit, volunteered us a line to 
Juneau. So ended our trip to Admiralty 
Island. We had a fine hunt, some grief, 
and a happy finish. 





HUNTING THE BOB-WHITE 
QUAIL 


(Continued from page 23) 


expected places and it was awkward 
swinging the body about with gun already 
up. 

However, the Forester scheme did lead 
me to study gun handling in getting the butt 
to the shoulder. I found that the common 
method of jamming the gun to the shoulder 
with great force was not the best. The 
jammed gun rebounds from the shoulder 
muscles, and before the barrels cease 
movement the muzzle is pointing too low— 
lost time, you see. 

The right way to raise a shotgun to the 
shoulder is to throw out the left hand 
barely far enough so that the butt will 
clear the shoulder, and at the same time 
the right hand raises the butt straight up 
until your cheek touches the stock. The 
whole movement should be quick and 
gentle, and be very sure that there is no 
great tenseness of grip with either nand. 

Fred Kimble says that half of the misses 
in trap-shooting are due to the gun being 











gripped too hard. The tense muscles will 
not allow the gun to swing true and evenly, 
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Surely—speedily—easily= 
anywhere your boat will 
float. Automatictilting and 
patented L-A Slipping 
Clutch Propeller protect 
both motor and boat 
against damage from 
underwater obstructions. 


Speed— YA Guin 
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the movements being jerky and either too 
fast or too slow. 

I have yet to see a man who has per- 
fected himself in raising the butt to his 
shoulder who is not a good shot. If this 
part of the work is done coolly, accurately, 
without friction, with no tenseness of the 
muscles, the marksman will land or the 
fault will not be his. 

Practice gun handling until the whole 
thing comes pat through habit. In shoot- 
ing, a man can not depend on good inten- 
tions, but he can on habit. Habit is just 
as fast as instinct; and a darned sight 
more reliable. 


HE king of gun handling described is 

very fast—far faster than jamming the 
butt to the shoulder—and since the gun is 
pointed very close to the bird, there is a 
tendency to let off on the instant and tear 
it up. That is an unsportsmanlike thing 
to do except when shooting in the woods 
where it may be Hobson’s choice. 

In the open, birds should not be snapped, 
but should be taken uniformly at an aver- 
age distance of about twenty-five yards. 
The correct method is to raise the gun as 
described, then stop the piece almost, if not 
quite, dead still; now find the mark over 
the motionless tubes, close the gap, and let 
off. 

Sometimes the. gun will be checked point- 
ing right at the bird, in case of a straight- 
away. At other times it will be a foot or 
two feet, or possibly might be found point- 
ing ten feet wide of the mark if the quail 
is swinging about. Close this gap between 
sights and mark rapidly, smoothly and 
steadily. This closing or aiming move- 
ment should be rapid, because otherwise 
the bird may dodge while the gun is 
closing on him; it should be smooth, for 
the frictionless movement is the only true 
one, and it must be steady in order to 
permit timing the trigger. 

A quail flies two feet during trigger 
pulling time; if the trigger is not timed 
correctly, misses will be frequent and 
mysterious. The shooter gets his sight, 
makes his allowance for lead, and then 
pulls the trigger. In his own mind and 
to his own mind, he has pulled trigger 
instantaneously; but in flight time of a 
quail, instantly means two feet, and the 
bird may be missed just that much. 


NAP shooting is sometimes necessary in 

the woods. In true snap shooting the 
piece is never checked from the time it 
starts to the shoulder until it covers the 
spot at which the eye is looking. The 
barrels reaching the level of the eye is the 
signal for the trigger to be pulled. 

A stationary mark can be snapped 
readily and with enough certainty to strike 
it with a shotgun. A moving mark can 
be struck, provided it keeps a straight 
course. The gun movements are extremely 
fast, and the faster these are the less time 
the bird has to take an unforeseen tack. 

The aim is taken while the gun is com- 
ing to the shoulder, and not afterward. 
Therein lies the weakness of snap shooting 
—to long an interval between taking the 
aim and firing the gun. Snap shooting is 
better than not shooting at all; but beware 
of the habit, for it leads to exasperating 
misses on the easiest kind of birds which 
may swerve a little from the calculated 
line. The persistent snap shot, in order 
to be effective, should use the most open 
gun possible to obtain, of very light 
weight. 

Now a word about quail guns in con- 
clusion. I do not propose to specify a six- 
teen bore, or a twenty, or a twelve. All 
that is up to the shooter, and one gun is 
about as effective and as much a sporting 
proposition as the others. 
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About the weights, though, if anybody 
needs advice on the subject, the more 
deliberate shot will do well with a gun 
weighing about 634 pounds, while the 
quick shot will find himself on the mark 
with greater certainty when his arm weighs 
no more than six pounds. The pattern, 
too, is dependent on the style of the 
marksman; but the piece should pattern 
somewhere between 45 and 60 per cent, 
usually forty- five for the first barrel and 
sixty for the second. Stocks should be 
fairly straight, a bit more drop than a 
trap gun, and a good deai shorter. 


FINDING THE REDSIDES OF 
BOORN LAKES 


(Continued from page 28) 


trout and which are so strikingly dis- 
played as the fish rises; then almost cover 
each side of the fish with a broad band 
of deep rose red from gill-cover to base 
of tail, and you have the redsides of Boorn 
Lakes. 

In the scientific description of cutthroat 
trout, it is stated that there may be more 
or less red on the sides. For some reason, 
the cutthroats of the Upper Lake are ex- 
ceptionally red, and so distinctive that 
locally many regard these trout as belong- 
ing to a separate race. But whatever the 
scientific details concerning the color of 
cutthroat trout, the flash of color of the 
Boorn Lakes redsides as he left the water 
or as he lay on the frosty grass made an 
impression not soon to be forgotten. 

However, with the coming of the sun 
the fish could see us, and they also seemed 
to fear the shore, so that in a very few 
minutes the redsides withdrew to deeper 
water and fishing was largely over until 
sunset. But why not go to breakfast? 
Our creels were bulging and again we 
heard the welcome call: “Hot wads and 
honey; come and get it!” 


SUBLIME FATHERHOOD 
(Continued from page 21) 


was very hungry. But he stayed by the 
nest of baby blue-gills, scorning to chase 
the fresh-water shrimp that showed itself 
inches away. A lazy chub ambled by, but 
Blue Joe ignored it. 

Danger lurked under every lily-pad, in 
every cluster of chara. It was the feeding 
season for all fish. Blue Joe knew that 
the hatches were off; that the old ones 
were hungry, as he was hungry. To leave 
the nest for a second was to leave those 
thousands of his children to the mercy of 
roving tigers of the pond. 

There were a half dozen big-mouth 
black bass in the blue-gill pond. One had 
made his nest within a few feet of Blue 
Joe’s. But his .presence had not excited 
Blue Joe. Nature’s compelling influence 
upon Blue Joe and the big-mouth bass had 
made them akin for the time. 

The bigmouth’s mate gave Blue Joe 
many uneasy moments. She was a drone 
and her ravenous appetite was her sole 
god. She spared neither kith nor kin 
when her belly was empty. 

Two shadowy forms loomed ominously 
under a cluster of lily-pads toward deep 
water. Blue Joe waved his caudal fin in 
warning to his school of children. They 
scurried to the shelter of algae. Blue Joe 
then slowly settled to the bottom, remain- 
ing there motionless. 

The shadows grew larger and in detail. 
A pair of drone she-bass were out forag- 
ing. Food, to them, was anything that 
had life, their own kind not excepted. 

The big-mouth male, now fathering 
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15,000 children, moved uneasily, and when 
one of the shes came close he darted for 
her. She escaped him by a quick turn. 
The other drone edged in toward the 
school of baby bass. But the male was too 
quick for her and she got a nasty blow in 
the side. It turned her Blue Joe’s way. 
She saw him and, gaping wide her gills, 
edged forward. 

Blue Joe went to meet her, but when 
within twice her length he turned his side. 
She milled about to get a chance to dart 
forward, but Blue Joe kept his side to 
that gaping mouth. .Big as was the mouth 
of the bass, it was not large enough to 
encompass Blue Joe side on. 

Suddenly Blue Joe got into action. He 
settled to the bottom and, darting forward, 
raked the big-mouth’s belly with his dorsa! 
spines. She twisted and turned and shot 
into the shelter of the nearby chara. 

Blue Joe swam slowly back to his nest, 
the victor. But Mrs. Bass was not con- 
tent to let the combat end thus. She edged 
out of the chara. Again Blue Joe went to 
meet her. This time he did not stop. 


AS he shot by her gaping jaws, he 
opened his mouth and with a con- 
vulsive movement of body and caudal fin 
turned just in time to close his little jaws 
upon her left pectoral fin. The bass backed 
water desperately, trying to turn in order to 
swallow the little blue-gill. But Blue Joe 
hung on for life, and in desperation shook 
and gnawed at the fin. 

The bass turned half over and then, 
with a quick jerk aided by a long sweep 
of her tail, darted forward, shaking 
Blue Joe loose. Blue Joe dived for the 
chara, but, quick as he was, he was not 
quick enough to escape those gaping jaws. 
She raked his side with her file-like lower 
jaw, loosening a half dozen scales. 

The ripples on the pond’s surface sub- 
sided. Blue Joe slowly swam out from the 
cluster of chara, returning to his school 
of children. With mouth agape he faced 
the shadows cast by the lily-pads, the 
spines of his dorsal fin bristling. He was 
desperate, thoroughly aroused. The fire 
of battle was in his eyes. Let the enemy 
come. She would pay dearly for the gulp 
of baby blue-gills if she ever got by him. 

But the enemy had enough. Blue Joe 
had vanquished her and, although his side 
burned as if a thousand needles had 
pricked him, he was exultant. Had* not 
he met and defeated five times his weight 
in combat ? 

A week passed. The baby blue-gills 
had scattered. The nest was filling with 
algae. Water life idled time away in the 
bowl-like depression near the tules. 

A blue-gill, dead for two days, was float- 
ing against the bed of chara. There was a 
white spot on his side where a half dozen 
scales were missing. White fungus, the 
most deadly enemy of wounded fish, had 
claimed its toll. 

It was Blue Joe. He had made the 
supreme sacrifice. 

A school of baby blue-gills swam by, 
nosing about the carcass. Blue Joe’s kind 
lived on. 





“We gave every bird a good flying 
start and enjoyed ourselves until our 
game coats hung heavy and full”— 


“Shotgun Fun in Alaska,” in the 
February issue. 
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temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training osien. 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed 


nay hd LABORATORIES 


Bound Brook, New Jersey 














“The Dog You 
Can Trust’ 


Collies of all ages 
at reasonable 
prices. A few 
choice puppies, 
some of them 
house-trained. 


Torreya Kennels 


Miss Genevieve 
Torrey, owner (for 
six years Secretary, 
ollie Club of 
America). 
Ridge Road 
MT. KISCO,N.Y 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 


VALLEY KENNELS 


D.C. DAVIS, Gyaer 
Cimarron Kansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS 


Most aristocratic and beautiful of 
all dogs, ideal for companions and 
hunting. Fine selection of large 
Mountain raised puppies and grown 
dogs of best breeding, in variety 
of colors, all eligible for registry 
and ready for shipment. Prices 
reasonable and satisfaction guar- 
anteed, 


WESTHILL KENNELS 
_Pocatello, Idaho 


) Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Blood- Lines. On 
approval. *rices reason- 
able. 
GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 





























A MERRY XMAS AND A 


A REMARKABLE DEERHOUND 


UPPOSING you were told that a deer- 

hound could and will wind a covey of 
prairie chickens from a distance of one 
hundred and fifty yards, and that drawing 
onto where the birds were sheltered under 
the somewhat light cover of scrub willows, 
place the shooter in a position so that he 
could walk up to the birds just as if he 
were shooting over a pointer or a setter— 
would you believe it? Yet such was our 
experience during the first of October 
this year, while hunting about 30 miles 
north of Islay, Alberta, Western Canada. 
We were out on the Messrs. A. E. and 
S. M. Lloyd's cattle range, at Greenlawn, 
and accompanied by as good and smart a 
lot of deerhounds and coarse-bred grey- 
hounds as can be desired. Primarily, we 
were after coyotes, but all was game that 
came to the net, and goodness only knows 
there are plenty of prairie wolves, badgers, 
skunks, rabbits, prairie chicken, partridge, 
duck and other wild fowl in that part of 
the world. Whether it was because of 
the elevation of 2,000 feet above the sea 
level or the constant use of these running 
hounds on different kinds of animals, or 
something else is unknown; but certain 
it is that these dogs walked or trotted 
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PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR 


along in an extended, open line, and always 
carrying their heads high in the air, could 
wind fur and feather at great distances. 
One hundred and fifty yards were 
“stepped,” after all of a pack of chickens 
had been flushed. No dog showed the 
slightest intention of chasing birds. Rather 
would they on the rising of the first 
chicken, retire to the position of the 
“democrat” wagon, while the gunner got 
out and walked up to the birds to shoot 
as long as the pack lasted. In the case 
of any kind of animal being jumped, it 
was a case of God help the creature! All 
of these dogs seemed to more or less 
depend on a deerhound dog called “Nig.” 
Years had slackened his pace, but his re- 
markable nose was unfailing. At some 
silent signal or ocular observation made 
by the other dogs—when Nig’s nose told 
him something was about, the other five 
dogs were instantly at his side. The 
badgers close to their earths would be 
often too smart for them; but a coyote 
was as good as killed as soon as he was 
viewed. This the small wolf appeared to 
know; yet we were often awakened in 
the night to hear coyotes howling around 
the place while the long dogs and the 
English setters locked up in a log hut 
howled and barked in return. 





A MOST TYPICAL SCOTTISH DEERHOUND 


The deerhound is generally accepted as being more of a sighting than a scenting dog. He, however, 


possesses keen olfactory powers, as will be gathered from the accompanying letter press. 


Photo: Howard Rathbone 
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Field and Stream—December, 1925 


THE VALUE OF EXPERIENCE 


T has often been noticed that a cunning 
greyhound will put his nose to the 
ground after he has become unsighted. 
In the case of a black dog named Blue 
Peter and of the famous line of King 
Death, there was a good deal of embarrass- 
ment felt when the brace of greyhounds at 
a private coursing meeting, having become 
unsighted in the heavy willow growth that 
separated one field from the other—the 
black dog instead of coming back to his 
owner or trainer as an unsighted grey- 
hound should return, put his nose to the 
ground and followed the line of the hare 
where she escaped over the hill, and ran 
true on the trail, like a lurcher. As this 
dog had been kept under ordinary sur- 
veillance, this frightful break for a grey- 
hound, was hard to explain. But, of 
course, there was a reason. It was subse- 
quently discovered that this greyhound had 
been taken out by the farm boys poaching 
o’ nights, when the dog’s nose was of 
more use to him than his eyes. The smell- 
ing or scenting powers of a dog, are im- 
proved with practice or experience. This 
faculty is of great value to him as he 
approaches outlying wild animals. On the 
other hand, his legs are too fast for his 
nose, when the greyhound becomes un- 
sighted, for, as often as not they will run 
over the scent. The collector of old and 
reliable sporting pictures and prints must 
be often amazed at the greyhound type 
of heads on pointers as well as foxhounds. 
If the nose of the greyhound be developed, 
as in the case of the deerhound “Nig” on 
the Bar LL. ranch, then there can be little 
wonder that breeders of gun dogs of quite 
a hundred years ago, crossed the pointer 
with the :greyhound, when the sportsman 
desired more speed while still retaining a 
sufficiency of scenting or winding powers. 


DEATH OF R. LL. PURCELL 
LLEWELLIN 


HE death of Mr. Purcell Llewellin, 

the world famous setter breeder, oc- 
curred on September 23d last at the resi- 
dence of the deceased, Lyth Hill, Shrews- 
bury, England. This grand old sportsman 
had reached his eighty-fifth year, but 
kept up his interests in setters until the 
very last. “Llewellin” was an assumed 
surname and came to the deceased with 
the fortune and estates left to him by 
Richard Llewellin of Tregwynt, Pem- 
brokeshire, an uncle. Tregwynt, however, 
was a leased sporting property, owned by 
the Harrieses of Priskilly Forest and 
Tregwynt, prominent sportsmen with a 
family “history” extending over four 
hundred years. Mr. Purcell Llewellin 
was the eldest son of the late Rev. William 
Purcell, his mother being Anna Maria 
Llewellin, daughter of Richard Llewellin 
of Tregwynt. The deceased was born in 
1840 and educated at Exeter College, Ox- 
ford, taking his B. A. degree in 1863, and 
the M. A. degree in 1868. Mr. Llewellin 
was one of the first supporters of field 
trials on the other side, and the strain or 
breed of his setters has become a house- 
hold word in these United States. The 
late Dr. Nathaniel Rowe, founder of the 
American Field, Chicago, had a great deal 
to do with the introduction of the 
Llewellin-bred setters into this country. 
The first Llewellin setters brought here 
were known as Field Trial Setters. The 
late L. H. Smith, writing from Strathroy, 
Ontario, in the issue of the Field, July 1, 
1882, said: 


“Mr. E. A. Herzberg has had considerable to 
say about naming the Llewellin setter, and to en- 
lighten him I wish to tell your readers how and 
why the name was given to this breed of dogs. 
When they were first brought to this country 




















Champion Bero 
of Elmview 








R | “Strong Heart” Police Dogs 


Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluft and 
other noted dogs at stud. Pups for sale at reasonable prices. 


“You can pay more, but you can't get a better dog” 


UN BEAM FARM 
1 wJITRONG HEART KENNELS F 
EASTON TURNPIKE, NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J. 











FolicaBan tantabasiaiaal 

Home of the Doberman Pinscher 
We can furnish any type of Doberman, trained 
or untrained. Grown stock and puppies from prize 
winners always for sale. Nrite us your wants. 
Training all police dogs should at least be taught 
a general obedience course which takes two 
months. Full police training course takes four 
months. We only employ professional trainers 
from Germany’s best schools. Send your police 
dogs where they are trained as they should be 
trained, making them real dogs—dogs to be proud 
of. Information gladly furnished. 


REYEM KENNELS 
428-33rd Street Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


FIELD AND STREAM. 
Gentlemen: 

In reply to your letter of October 27th, I want 
to tell you of the most wonderful results of my 
one-inch single-column space in November issue 
of Frecp anv Srream. I sold $1350.00 worth of 
dogs from that advertisement, and all of them by 
wire before I received my checking copy. 

I have been advertising for sixteen years and 
can truthfully say your paper brought 100% better 
results than any ever used by me hefore. 

Fretp AND STREAM is what I will use when I 
have any surplus dogs for sale. I thank you very 
much for the opportunity of using this valuable 
sportsmen’s paper. Very sincerely, 


West Plains, Mo. Joun Hate. 









POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
in pedigree. 

AL VAN DENNORDEN KENNELS 
Ashiand, Wisconsin 











WE CARRY 
Airedales 


Chow Chows 
| = mo Dachshunds 
en Dalmatians 
a ;. Doberman Pinschers 
— am Toy Spaniels 
Yorkshire Peale! ke 


Smooth Wire 
Great Danes 
Greyhounds 


Bull Terriers 
French and English 
Bull Dogs 


Dogs Shipped Anywhere 











PREMIER DOG MART 2%5s7*Eoulprep 


1235 Second Avenue 
at 65th Street, New York City 


1968 8". See FS 
LODE eset. Mahi bdy 
GAME PRy ano 

LAWS (ygtgAvenAly 
FR EE Box 160 WEST PLAINS, MO. 












GEST AND 

IN STOCK: . 

Griffons — 
Newfoundlands Gordon 

Sheep Dogs Shepherds 
Pomeranians (Police Dogs) 
Pekingese Spaniels 

—— Cockers 

Pugs Springers 

aa Giant St. Bernards 


Russian Wolfhounds 
Telephone, Rhirelander 2585 








Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
WhiteCollies 
ry 
hite % 
White Collies will rine beauty, 
watchfulness devotion into 
your home--joy to your chi! " 
earety, . Gentle, 
ent. Write for low offers, 
SH ELS 


\OMONT 
120 » lowa 





POLICE DOGS 


BORIS, No. 426087 (Strongheart strain). Exc 
tional animal. Splendid disposition. Dark walt 
gray, pr —— N a Pa old, 28 inches 
igh, weight 85 pounds, end for oh. 
Price, $200.00. oteraph 
_Also female pup, Lady Louise V, No, 485875, 
sired by Boris, three months old, well marked. 
Price, $50.00. 


C.E. HOILES, Jr., Greenville, Ilinois 








WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home guards, loyal com- 
Panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices, Illustrated 
Circulars free. 


2 COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 











For sport and. show. 
Magnificent creatures, 
Great size, coats, type. 
The world possesses no 
better. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Prices 
reasonable and accord- 
ing to quality. 
GLENWILD BoRZO:! 

7450 Greenview Ave. 








) ! 
Sealyham Terriers! 
Imported Stud Dog “Danpy Masner”’ (By Ch. Brazen 
Beefeater X Gift) 21 months old, only lacks 3 points for 
Canadian Championship. Price $175. Imported and 
splendid Brood Bitch “Banco Dinan” (By Brazen 
zer X Brazen Baleful) 3 years old. Bench winner. 
Price $150. Dog and bitch puppy from above pair, 4 
months old, strong and healthy, $50 each. All white with 
badger-tan markings. Very game. 


E. CHEVRIER, 452 Main St., Winnipeg, Canada 
) ANT TO FIGHT— 


or want to frolic? Either suits me '* ASUPER- 
AIREDALE speaking. Give your boy. girl, hus- 
band, wife or sweetheart a Super-Airedale 
puppy forChristm.s. A present they won’ t 
rdina few days; onethat can “love 
k hird,”’ ready for fun or fight: 
& useful comparion for the whole 
family, at home or afeld. Book orders 
now for Xmas delivery. 
LOU HOLLIDAY 
_ Victor, Montana 
(Originator of the Lionheart Strain) 



















THE WORLD'S LARGEST DOG KENNELS 


has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as Watch-dogs, 

le i children’s playmates, hunters, 
retrievers and stock-drivers. Also Big Game Hounds 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds and Rabbit Hounds. z 
individually schooled and trained by our famous canine 
specialists and shipped on trial. Delivery and satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 each. 

each, 





Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 to $25.00 

. Large Illustrated Catalog Ten Cents 
OORANG KENNELS’ Box3 La Rue, Ohio 
The mest unique and 
for saremiinse ait” he 
idea! house pets and companions. 
BOSTON TERRIERS 
Pa AND 
_| FRENCH BULLDOGS 
Send Stamp for Catalogue 


» | SQUANTUM KENNELS 
Established 1877 Atlantic, Mass 


85 














A New, Guaranteed 
REMEDY 
for Mange, Eczema, 


—and other skin irritations. 
Your dog’s coat is mighty impor- 
tant—it should always be “clean 
as a whistle’ — free from blem- 
ishes. Excessive scratching is a 
sure sign that something is 
wrong—a sure sign that he 
meeds Mange-eze, the new, 
scientific remedy that is caus- 
ing such a sensation in the 
dog world and revolutioniz- 
ing treatment of skin troub- 
les. Mange-eze is a pure, un- 
adulterated mineral solution 
containing 8 healing oxides. 
It ~~ = skin and — 
p+ yh orking on new meth- 
fected. during the World War, 
| allows the new ee to 
“breathe,” opens them up; rather than 
sealing in the irritation with sticky, and 
often internall » greases. It 
at the root of the trouble and soon eli 
inates it entirely. It cures cracked 
skin caused by spreading feet in 
freezing weather and relieves ir- 
ritation caused by excessive 
scratching, fleas, ticks and other 
external parasites. Mange-eze is 
odorless and non-poisonous—an 
efficient internal cleanser-“‘let them lick it.” 


You sportsmen use modern camping and 
q up-to-date methods in 

‘your own o. now, why not give 
that of yoursa c ce—use this new 
scientific way of curing his skin troubles? 
Mange-eze is diferent—unlike any remedy 
on the market. No matter how many rem- 
edies you have tried or are now using—or- 
der Mange-eze now — use the coupon— 
you'll never regret it. It is unconditionally 
guaranteed to get sa ~~ i 
money will be immediately refunded. 


1 1 Qt Trial Size—$1 
USE THE COUPON! 
SEND NO MONEY— 


Pay the co orsend money, stamps 
or check. Trial size contains 











quart of solution, 1 treatment. Com- 
plete treatment (1 ‘gal $2.50. Deal- 
LOS ANGELES 


ip POD 


Sunland Laboratories, Inc. 
904 Wilshire Blvd., Los Angeles. 
Send collect (or enclosed find payment) for 


trial size of Mange-eze, with the understanding 
that money will be refunded if not satisfactory. 


SUNLAND LABORATORIES. inc. 
904 WILSHIRE BOULEVARD 



































Field 


they were known as the Field Trial Setter. I 
found out this was a very inappropriate name, 
and one that would lead to inextricable confu- 
sion, as already owners of dogs, both setters and 
pointers, which had won at field trials, were call 
ing them Field Trial dogs, and the whole thing, 
I plainly saw, would have been a confusion, and 
the idea struck me that Mr. Llewellin’s breed 
had better be called by some other name. I 
wrote several parties, laying my views of the 
matter before them, at the same time suggesting 
the name of the Llewellin setter. After receiv 
ing a favorable reply to my suggestions, I wrote 
Mr. Buckell (G. T. Teasdale-Buckell, at the 
time manager of Mr. Llewellin’s kennels) to 
ask Mr. Liewellin for his consent to the change 
of name, giving him my reasons why the name 
should be changed. Mr. Llewellin consented 
and I then gave it out through your paper. This, 
sir, is how the name Llewellin setter was given 
to this celebrated breed, and neither Mr. Buckef, 
Mr. Llewellin, nor any other person suggested to 
me the changing of the name.” 


This year and in 1924 Harry Jewett, of 
Detroit, Mich., visited Mr. Llewellin and 
purchased several setters from the Lyth 





and Stream—December, 1925 
LONG ISLAND, N. ¥., FIELD TRIALS 


THE second annual Field Trial to be held by 
the Long Island Field Dog Association took 


place at Hicksville. L. I., N. Y., October 19-20- 
21. Four stakes were run: “Open Derby Mem- 
bers, Shooting Dog, Free for All, and a Meat 
Dog. 


The course was situated on the Hempstead 
plains about two miles south of Hicksville. This 
property is ideal for field trial purposes. The 
cover consists of prairie grass and here and there 
small pine and scrub oak thickets which provide 
splendid cover for the birds. 

Throughout the entire running a large gallery 
were present, although the weather was rather 
disagreeable. Field trials on Long Island have 
proven popular as indicated by the enthusiasm of 
the followers. 

Contrary to the club’s wishes it was neoessary 
to liberate pheasants in place of quail. The 
order for the quail was placed months before 
the meet, and were supposed to have been 
shipped, but they never materialized. Pheasants 


are not as desirable as quail, but do very well in 
emergency. 

The bird work throughout was very unsatis- 
factory. 


A high wind blew for the three days, 








From a Suapshot by Harry Jewett 


THE LATE R. LL. PURCELL LLEWELLIN 


Hill Kennels, and until quite recently the 
deceased sportsman continued to run his 
dogs at the leading field trials in England. 


THE LLEWELLIN SETTERS 


E had known the late Mr. Llewellin 
for many years, and professionally 


| as a field trial reporter for over four dec- 


ades. The magnificent condition of the 
Llewellin dogs at field trials, was always 
a source for pleasant comment from the 
company of sportsmen. The majority of 
dogs, puppies especially, had seemingly 
been almost run off their legs in the prep- 
aration for the spring events. Not only 
were they thin, but bare of coat and 
feather. Not so, however, the Llewellin 
dogs; all were smart and full of gloss and 
finery as a new hat out of a band box. 
Yet these dogs were as fit as any, demon- 
strating that hard work and training need 
not mean the deterioration of a dog's 
beauty—a dog’s exquisite condition as to 
hard flesh and the tell tale quality of coat, 
the result of good food and grooming. 
The very tall and gaunt figure of Mr. 
Llewellin predominated over all. Only 
recently Mr. Jewett said that the late Mr. 
Llewellin stood as straight as ever. This 
was after the deceased had well turned the 
corner of four-score years. 


which may account for the dogs being unable to 
locate the birds. 

The judges of the Derby and Shooting dog 
stake were P. H. Powell and Wm. Tallman. 
These gentlemen need no introduction to the 
bird dog followers. “Uncle” Billy Tailman, as he 
is generally known, has been identified with the 
bird dogs for fifty years or more, while Mr. 
Powell is recognized as one of the leading field 
trial judges of the day. 

The Open Derby was run Monday morning. 
This stake brought out a number of class dogs. 
The stake was won by Mr. Raymond Hoagland, 
Jr’s., Rumson Farm Mary. Second place going 
to Mr. Vincent Sweeney’s Jack Buckhawk. 
Apache Shot handled by Joseph Crane, Jr., was 
placed third. 

The Members’ Shooting Dog Stakes was won by 
H. C. Craft’s Matinecock Black Eyed Susan. 
Mr. Hoeagland’s Great Island Spick second, and 
— of Mr. Hoagland’s entries Clark’s Prince 
thir 

FREE FOR ALL. This was a very interesting 
stake as it brought out a large entry of high 
class dogs. Clark’s Prince was placed first; 
second went to Matinecock Black Eyed Susan: 
Great Island Spick was third. 

The Free For All stake was judged by Mr. 
Powell and Wm. H. Hand, proprietor of the Cash 
Box Kennels at East Hampton, 

The last stake to be run was the Meat Dog— 
this brought out a large entry of our typical 
eastern shooting dogs, as it was advertised that 
the stake would be judged on control bird work, 
etc., rather than speed and range. The judges of 
this stake were Geo. B. Turrell and Arthur 
Bittle, First place went to a Griffon, Staridge 
Pierre owned by E. T. Tefft. Wianno Ben, an 
English setter owned by L. D. Conley, was 
second. Third place was divided between R. M. 
Guggenheim’s Firenze Jack and a pointer owned 
by Egbert Corwin named Tommy. 
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A Christmas Gift! =" -": EE 
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ORDER DIRECT oon 
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CARBON TETRACHLORIDE “C.P.” 


NO PURGATIVE—NO DIARRHEA— 
NO SICK PUPPIES 


Tested by U. 8. Dept. of Agriculture and 
found 100 per cent effective against hook and 
round worms. Cures “‘Running-Fits” and 
following any other remedy. 

sealed in non-breakable capsules. 

Assorted for dogs and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 


CHLORIDE “Cc, 4 oe. MoNEILL, MISS. 
& Ox 
Prescribed by Field and Stream. 


——Xmas Gift 


WHY NOT GIVE HIM A HIGH 
| CLASS POINTER FOR XMAS? 


, SEND FOR REDUCED PRICE LIST 
J. Roland Dean, Spartanburg, N. C. 

















oes Dogs 


Suitable for grouse, wood- 
cock and close cover shoot- 
ing as well as quail. 

have been hunted regularly 
from one to three seasons 
and do the work. Come 
South for a real bird dog. 


Cc. W. TEAGUE 
West Durham, N.C. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY RETREIVER PUPPIES 


World’s Greatest Natural Retrievers 
Two litters whelped Aug. 6th and 20th. rind 
grass, tan and golden brown. Shi O.D. 
subject to inspection. Males $50. Females" $35. 
All papers. 

At Stud—Rogue’s Rip Van Winkle 
Dead-grass, true to type and potent. Fee $40. 
ROGUE VALLEY CHESAPEAKE KENNELS 

Medford, Oregon 


DOGS 


TWO CHESAPEAKE BAY FEMALES, 
born June 11th, 1925, beautiful in size and 
color, pure-bred and entitled to be registered, 
splendid condition. 


RUSSELL P. SMITH 
Cambridge, - Maryland 


XMAS SPRINGER PUPPIES 


A choice litter from imported sire and dam, liver 
and white, whelped October 19th, ready for de- 
livery for Christmas; sire and dam both thor- 
oughly broken, excellent hunters. 

wo excellent males and one female, whelped 
March 4th, white and liver, same breeding, over 
distemper. 


MONDAMIN KENNELS, Box A, De Kalb, Ill. 


IRISH SETTERS 
Bred for 
Bird Sense, Beauty and Companionship 
ANIDEM KENNELS 
R. T. PRISCH MEDINA, N. Y. 
































SALE: BIRD DOGS and PUPPIES 


FIVE VERY HANDSOME BLUE BELTON ONE HUNDRED 
PER CENT EnGiisuH Setters. 1 dog, 4 bitches. 
Sired by Junedale Prince, he by Mallwyd Count 
and Aricomer Princess Pocahontas. Dam: a Whirl- 
wind and Shore’s Ben bred bitch. Puppies over 
3 months old and in best condition. Four pointer 
puppies, past 3 months old, best condition. One, 
past 3 years old Whitestone bitch, white and 
orange-ticked. Setter bobtailed. A good shooting 
bitch, very steady and easily controlled. One 
past 2 year-old Pointer bitch, unbroken, but 
dandy-bred and a prospect for a real shooting 
bitch with a little training. 

Will ship anywhere in the U.S.A., C.0.D. Express ap- 
proval, for inspection. We handle nothing but these very 
best Registered-bred Bird Dogs, and guarantee satisfac- 
tion or your monry refunded. 

At the Stud: Kentucky Frank, Fee $40. June- 
DALE Prince $50. 

THE_GREEN RIVER BREEDING KENNELS 
(c/o H. D. Cowand) Madisonville, Ky, 


ai nd ge HIGH CLASS POINTERS 
ARDIN WINTER 
‘ Am offering my own private shooting dogs for 
Will be pleased to take a few dogs to Board and Yard 1 Mal d fi 1 3 old B 
Break during the season. Island 3% by 1 mile wide. = , Sale and temaie. years . roken 
Can’t get lost. No autos. Boarding, $15 per month. |e dogs. $150 each or $275 for Brace. No 
For Sale—Four female setter puppies born April 22; tter quail dogs anywhere. Will ship your ap- 
5 generations of broken New England shooting dogs on roval. _ Police pups for Xmas delivery $35. 
both sides. I broke both parents, Red-and-White. Frank | Reservations made on receipt of one-half pur- 
Forester’s Kind. References ‘‘Field and Stream.’”’ | chase price. 
Registered guide for entire State. 


E. N. ATHERTON, Long Island, Portland, Me. | J. J. HALE, -:- West Plains, Mo. 


POINTERS 


PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Cash Box Kennels is now offering for sale 
rarag? Puppies, 7. Rg _—— by Pupples by 
Triple Internationa . Stylish Touchstone, Triple International 
one of the greatest sires of the day. TS ee eee ee 

This litter was whelped August 19, 1925. They are big, healthy puppies, 
nicely marked and as birdy as they make them. Each pup is guaranteed 
to please you or your money refunded. Price, either sex, $100 each. 

















Sergeant’s Mange Medicine heals mange 
and other skin diseases effectively, 65c 
at your dealer’s or by mail. 


Free Dog Book ¢, p2.,,, Dvstrated. 


and care with symptom Fy Our Advice 
Dept. will answer questions free. Write fully. 


3 SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES 







Polk Miller Drug Company 
1206 E. Main Street Richmond, Va. 



































Pointer, CASHHERE CASH BOX KENNELS PURE BRED 
STUD FEE $30. ID, Proprietor CHESAPEAKE PUPPIES 
Return service given] EAST HAMPTON, LONG ISLAND FOR SALE 











Pine Croft Kennels |ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Pointer and Setter Puppies and proven stock mon ton 
of World’s best breeding. 10,000 acres Five eee Borg, Sied by Gharpon Donal 


private preserve. Quail shooting in season. | Roth Sire and Dam are high grade field dogs. 
We Specialize on . 
Gentlemen’s Shooting Dogs Price for Pups $50.00 


} . G. CHANDLER, Prop., Barber, N. C. |252 Elizabeth Stree a. ete New York 
First in America! COCKER SPANIEL FIELD TRIALS 
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 6th, 1925 
At the Dutchess Rod & Gun Club, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Cash Prizes. Entries close with the Secty. Dec. 2nd. Write for stakes and entry blanks 


HUNTING COCKER SPANIEL CLUB OF AMERICA 
H. H. KINGSTON, Jr., Secty. No. 155 Main St., W., Rochester, N. Y. 


COCKER SPANIELS 


Canadian-bred Cocker Spaniels three months old _regis- 
Poughkeepsie,N.¥.| tered pedigrees by Champion Green Mountain Robbie 
Breeders of out of Derby Flapper. 


A promising lot, full of quality, good bone, short deen 
COCKER SPANIELS well finished muzzles, typical cocker heads, flat coats. 


sengeten, Prosien F. E. STUART 
































Matrons and Trained Dogs | 398 St. Nicholas Bldg., Montreal, Canada 
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SPORTING SPANIELS 
COCKERS SPRINGERS 





Int. Ch, Horsford Harbour 


Send for list of our highest grade puppies in all 
colors. The supply will be adequate to meet your 
Xmas wants, but we advise a reservation in ad- 
vance, Delivery can be made any time before 
Xmas. 

Our Imported Studs at the service of your good 
matrons. Stud cards on request. 


Winnebago Kennels, Reg., Box F, 153 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford 


Oshkosh, Wis. 
Owners 





Famous Springer at Stud 
AUDACIOUS OF SCADBURY 
International Show Bench, English Field Trial winner, 
liver and white, 3 years old, ‘‘Nice type of head, good 
body, bone, legs, feet — moves like a good worker.’’— 
Our Doga, Feb. 24, 182 

On the bench in England AUDACIOvS OF SCADBURY 
was placed over international champion and triple cham- 
pion Springers now in North America. Sire of winners. 
Fee now $50.00. Puppies and young Springers usually 
for sele. Particulars: 


Dr. W. B. STEWART, 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


William Humphrey, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, Eng- 
land, the oldest and largest breeder of above breed 
in the world has, at all times, for sale well-trained 
ulults of finest breeding. Also Pointers, Setters and 
Retrievers at ressonable prices. Will fanciers kindly 
note that the winning Dog and Bitch, 1924 and 1925 
were either supplied by the Horsford Kennels or sired 
by Champion Horsford Hetman; also that the winners 
at the recent American Field Trials were supplied by 
this kennel. Nothing but genuine dogs sold and dis- 
patched to clients before payment. 


CHADAKOIN SPRINGERS 
Dr. E. D. PUTNAM, Forestville, N.Y. 
has for sale and immediate delivery 
some excellent puppies of the celebrated 
CHANCEFIELD and BEECHGROVE 
BLOOD LINES 


These puppies are from first-class 
working parents on all kinds of game 
land and water. Highest class Spring- 
ers at the stud. Reliable and guar- 
anteed sires. 


Monessen, Pa. 














Chadakoin 
Springbok 
A.K.C, 446066 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


Beautiful Liver and White 
SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 
Sire, Int. Cu. Horsrorp Harrovur, Dam, R:ince- 

wrtp Rusu sy Cu. Horsrorp Hazarp. 

Blood will tell. Next fall they will be tender 
mouthed, strong, hardy, intelligent hunting dogs. 
A Bargain at $65.00 
CHESTER W. TULLAR 
2766 West Fort St. Detroit, Mich. 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Sprincers 2 Years Otp Partiatty TRAINED 
Matrons. Also a few 7 months old puppies, male 
and female, to be sold at reduced prices before 
winter weather comes. They are all from the 
very best stock. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Prices, pictures and pedigrees furnished 
on request. 


CLYDE H. LOVEITT, Purpooduck Kennels 
Box 61, West End Post Office, Portland, Maine 


CHOICE SPRINGER SPANIELS 











Two Litters or Puprres. Sire, Cu. Sprincpox 
or Ware. Dam, Ritt or AvaANDALE; the dam’s 
sire, Cu. Laverstoxe Powper Horn. 


One litter sired by Loyat Lorp, imported. Dam, 
Trent Valley Abinger. Whelped Sept. 5 and 22. 
One good, proven bitch just weaning ten nice 
puppies for sale. Particulars: 
S. H. HOOVER 
12 South Eighth Street Minneapolis, Minn. 


; 1 “A LUCKY DOG” 





hose master owns a 


PROTECTO 


The wonder Dog Kennel 
that turns away from the 
Scorching Sun — Blowing 
Rain and Winter Winds, 
Made in two sizes, Write 
for circular, 


JAS. ELLIS Co. 
P.O. Drawer A. Brunswick, Md. 





Pat. Pending 





Field and Stream—December, 1925 


FISHER’S ISLAND, N. Y., 
SPRINGER SPANIEL FIELD 
TRIALS 


HE Second Field Trial Meeting of 

the English Springer Spaniel Field 
Trial Association of America, held under 
its F. T. Rules at Fisher’s Island, N. Y., 
on October 29th, 30th and 3lst, 1925, was 
an unqualified success from every possible 
point of view. The high northwest winds 
of the first day and the sleet showers from 
the northeast on the second and third days, 
meant real tests for Springer Spaniels 
under conditions that do not deter the 
ardent sportsman and his ever ready and 
willing dog—ready for all the sporting 
emergencies, land and water. Game was 
plentiful, pheasants this year predomi- 
nating, with many of those 5-pound cross- 
bred English rabbits—Belgian hares 
thrown in. The club was lucky in its 


choice of guns, there being few errors on 
the part of Messrs. Harry L. and Alfred 
Ferguson on the first day, and Capt. Paul 
A. Curtis and Morrison Orr on the sec- 
The line was well 


ond and third days, 





pHa Flashing just after retrieving rabbit to 
her owner, Walton Ferguson, Jr. H. S. Roubley 
with Nitdale Rap in background. 


kept, but there could have been more 
hunting into the wind than down wind, 
the former direction placing some of the 
dogs at a disadvantage, a difficulty that 
many of these Springers were quick to 
discount, by hunting back and into the 
wind, thus serving their own noses, and, 
as usual, outwitting their lords and masters. 

The judges were Messrs. Samuel G. Allen, 
New York, Reginald Halladav, Cresskill, N. J.. 
and A. P. Huntington, Staatsburg, N. Y._ Field 
Stewards: Harry L. Ferguson, Col. J. D. Tilford, 
Francis J. ooeeee. Capt. R. S. Peckham, J. Macy 
Willets, S dwin Megargee, Frank Whitworth, 
and Cant. J. A. Proadmeadow. William S'‘nclair. 
head gamekeeper to the Fisher’s Island Club, was 
steward of the beat, and W. J. Hutchinson, 
secretary. 

Frank W. Hewitt, Red Bank, N. Y., 
of the Mansion House, Fishers Island, has been 
here about 12 years with Mr. Ingoll, prop. Mr. 
Hewitt manages for Springer Spaniel Club. 

Guests: Chas. H. Toy, N. Y.; Frank Whit- 
brook; Mr. and Mrs. Squires, Norwood, Mass.; 
J. L. Purple, Columbia, Pa.; Mr. David Wagstaff. 
Tuxedo, N. Y.; W. J. Hutchinson, Englewood, 
MN. ¥.3. G Ellsworth Dexter, Jr., y ag 
Mass.; yt Syd ane Jenkins, Philadelphia; Chas. E. 


manager 


Hopton, N. Y. W. Fauskey. Wyckoff, NX. J.; 
Fran ole, a York; Dr. H. Hold- 
enby, Englewood, N. J.; Ie 2 Reich, Butfalo, 
N. Y.; Dr. Jas. E. Harr, Townshend, Vt.; Mr. 
and Mrs. A. P. Huntington, N. Y.; Mr. and 
Mrs. Freeman Lloyd, Oscawana, N. Y.; "Dr. W. H. 
Fox, Cobleskill, N. Y.; E. S. Piner, Rochester, 
N. Y.; Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Hutchinson, Engle- 
wood, N. Y.; Mr. and Mrs. Reg. Halladay, Cress- 
kill, N. Y.: Mr. and Mrs. Donald Carr, Mount 


Kisco, N. Y.; H. S. Routley, Peterboro, Ont. 








Montana Ware of Avandale 
One of the most handsome Springer Spaniels of the day. 
Has been started four times in field trials and plac i 
three times competing —_— the fastest company in th: 

world. Stud fee $50.0 

Two choice Liver pee White male pups for sale by C} 
Horsford Hazard and out of a daughter of Ch. Laverstok 
Powder-Horn, They are eight months old. <A litter ex 
pected for Jan. delivery by Montana Ware X Horsford 
Heighton, a mee daughter of Ch. Horsford Hetman. 

D. R. DEDMAN 

P. O. News Stand 


English Springer Spaniels 
Quality-Bred 


Forsyth, Mont. 





2 Puppies 
Sire: INT. Cu. SprRINGrOoK or WARE. 
Dam: ROXANNA OF AVANDALP (a splendid daugiuer of 
Ch, Laverstoke Powder Horn). 
6 Puppies 
Sire: Int. Cn. JAMBOK oF WaRP. 


Dam: Busy Girt, A.K.C. 446732 (a beautiful liver 
roan bitch by Ragboy of Avandale; dam by Laverstuke 
Buster). 


A wonderful opportunity to secure the best. Pedigree and 
registration papers given with each purchase. If you ar 
interested in Quality-Bred Springers, write us for 


descriptions and prices. 


BATAVIA KENNELS 
B. R. HARRISON, Prop. Batavia, New York 











PAZ) BATTLE CREEK DOG FOOD CO. 


Battle Creek, Mich 


“Battle Sok k Heaith Food for Dogs 

















SPRINGER PUPPIES | 


4 months old 
By the Int. Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn, out of | 
a daughter of Ch. Springbok of Ware. Liverand | 
| white. Three solid liver females. To close out | 
| before cold weather, Males $50., Females $40 | 


B. LINDERBLOOD Boone, Towa va | 


SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


From my personal shooting dogs. Sire and 
Dam both Field Trial and Bench winners. 
A combination of Dual Ch. Horsford Het- 
man and Beechgrove Mark’em blood lines. 


STEADFAST RICE. 
H.J. Stead, Owner GENEVA, N. Y. 


SENSATIONAL SPRINGER PUPPIES 


Nine months and three months old by the Field 
Trial and Bench show prize. 

Branp oF AVANDALE ex GraTELY Pansy, 

Nothing better bred or looking. 

They are very beautiful and Sntelligent and can 
be recommended with the greatest confidence. 
Branp of AVANDALE is at the Stud. Fee $75. 


Dr. G. H. BORDNER York, Pa. 


SPRINGERS! 


A few male and females, 7 to 9 mos. old. Also 
fine litter for Jan. shipment. Sire: Chief of Iowa 
(Beechgrove Trouncer X Horsford Gem); Dam; 
Queen Patsy of Avandale II (Ch. Springbok of 
Ware X Imp. Matford Patty). All are Liver 
and White. Just tell us what you want, and 
what you expect to pay. 


Wellsway Springer Kennels 
English Springer Spaniels 


For Sale 
Champion Dash of Ruan by Dual Champion Hors- 
ford Hetman out of Horsford Henna. Price $350. 
Puppies bred from imported high-class working 
and slow bitches, for sale. All ages. 
Caister, Denne, Aquilate, Horsford Avendale 
and Beechgrove Strains. Prices $60.00 up. 


RUAN KENNELS 
Owner, R. W. TAUSKEY. Wyckoff, N.J. 




















Nevada, Iowa 








Field and Stream—December, 1925 





AT STUD THE SPRINGER SPANIEL | 
INT. CH. JAMBOK OF WARE - 
Yule-Tide Greetings 


are extended to our many patrons, 
Wishing you all Joy, Health and 
Happiness for the coming year. When 

on “Sa ee you desire to purchase that lovely 
Sire: Springbok of Ware. Dam: Starden’s Belle. Springer write my kennels first. 


A proven sire of large, healthy litters. ; 
Although a young dog, his get are winning in 


Eagyat snd grates today, both on the bench Conmar Springer Kennels 









Some choice puppies available, sired by Jambok. Formerly *Maidstone Kennels Reg. 
Circular on Request WM. H. GREENE 











H. J. EDMONDS :: BROKAW, WIS. EAST HAMPTON NEW YORK 


English Springer at Stud and Sale|| _ ; if “ ” 
Champion LANGTOUN LEADER ities 


CH. LANGTOUN LEADER, A. K. C. 435359. 
i This Kennel has sponsored and furthered the 
_ =~ ee MINOT SPRINGER SPANIELS Springer Movement from its inception. Its aim is 
¥ ‘ Sa 





























j of Andon of Leam to see the English Springer still more firmly estab- 
| and Limelight, b At Stud. “RIVINGTON VALEN- lished in America. To see more new Springer 
{ Duai Champion Flint {2 TINE.”’ Sire Dual Ch. Horsford Kennels started in each State! Many prospective 
| consistent winner at Hetman, Dam Anwoth Gill. Black purchasers have intimated that they wanted to buy 
; Field Trialsand| | ' .and white. Fast, tender mouthed our Springer puppies very much, but could not 
' BenchS ows. A per: retriever, with a wonderful nose. spare in cash the whole of the purchase price. So, 
| fect gun dog, land “RIVINGTON ROYSTER.” Sire Sam- to encourage these novice Springer breeders, we are 
For Sale: One femal son of Leam. WVam Dawnton Belle. prepared to sell a limited number of our choice 
11 months, of Ch. Dark liver and white. Fast, tender Springer puppies to approved parties, on the basis 
Langtoun Leader retriever. Consistent winner. of half cash, the balance to be paid in monthly 
2 semats, 7 meatier Seth Gens ere siting cosy a Thus is it made easy to acquire one or 
‘ ; aera 5 - 3 0 puppies, bred from the greatest collec- 
POWD LASK Nes Spaniels. Stud fees $50. Puppies t‘on of Spring*rs on the Globe! Priced $65 to 
ER F and young stock always for sale, $150 at 4 months old. All colors : 
152 Lake Street Englewood, New Jersey ‘ JOHN STEWART Trained Dogs and Bitches! 
: Gee cee ee Many splendidly trained dogs and bit s 
FOR SALE Rivington Valentine Minot Spaniel Kennels avaliable, Soversl winners at the recent Wisit 
Five lovely English Springer Spaniels | 5 Ninth Street, S.E. Minot, North Dakota Fm oh gE eg BE fg RE 
Whelped May 8th 1925. Sire Re. Nelson’s ‘ROUT’ being offered for sale by us. These winners per- 
a noted trial dog in England and a consistent per- formed beautifully at these Trials and can be sent 
former, out of SCATTERS who won the Southern anywhere in America on receipt of your wire. 
Counties Open Stake and Challenge cup in 1923 and They will be a revelation to yourself and your 
several smaller awards. She is by the Dual Champion PUPS FOR SALE esting friends, and their clean-cut work cannot 
Horsford Hetman and is of the same litter i - telp but aged Fae ~— - — 
hic sold “‘“AUGHRIM PEG” who ran so well in a : ~ . ch, shoot over her this 
| Sngland po at Fisher’s Island. N. Y., last October. ° __ Sire, Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour. , and breed a fine litter next Spring from 
Dogs or Bitches $50 each or $200 the lot. Dam’s Sire, Int. Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn; also the free stud service we give with each bitch sold 
| Pe sire . sorta . yi y us. 
Lt-Cdr: Jack Egerton. The Banks. Robertsbridge. Sussex. England | Sire B cathy ae a S W a0 aa . 60 Brood Matrons for Sale. 
ams Sire, Int. Ch. Fiorstor arbour. Now is the time to start laying your breeding 
CHESAPEAKE BAYS at $50.00 Each plans for the next Season. It is not too early! 
. bai: der the foundation of a superior kennel of 
AND SPRINGERS _ ([P%-®- 1} GHKEY Plainwell, Michigan | ff Sorineers by, selecting from out ists one or, more 
proven Brood Matrons and deciding to which one 
toon ¢ f our World Champion Sires yo ish t bi 
It takes good dogs to go out with the guarantee Wi DI es you wish her bred. 
¢ S s a ith all the resources of our mighty st 
that they must make good or I will pay tl ex- BITTEN BY A SPANIEL PUP 600 Springers) at your command, it yy 
penses. I have a few of that — in Pups, young-| ir reports reaching me inquiring about the pups I am you to breed classy and w:nning youngsters, 
sters and broken dogs. Remember I pay express | offering are true it was the seller of Springers that did Dual Ch. Flint of Avendale 
both ways and refund your money if they can’t] the biting. My place is on the main paved road be- is now available for Stud at $150 Fee. The great- 
earn their biscuits. tween New York and Chicago. Stop in. Proud of my oo A, 4 - yw om, Springer which 
dogs and their lineage. jlad to show them. Can tell e Pua ampionship, competing in 
DR. A. L. BEVERLY, Dayton, lowa you more by letter than through columns of FIELD AND Open Field-Trials. Any bitch at $300 or over is 





Stream. Cheaper for me too. You will not be bitten entitled to a service from him. He produces 


be | by me or my pups. Come on. Have plenty of time to Winners in ete litter! Buy some of his Blood 
JESS BUCKINGHAM, 415 W. Main St., Bellevue, Ohio ph oe ee eee ae 
AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 


E. CHEVRIER, Prop. 





DISTEMPER —— 
TRU LO MN | Quality Springers for Field or Bench | § ** rivin.“nrts. oy mgn"eues sien” 


Springer Spaniels in the World 





4 Int. Field Trial Winner NITSDALE RAB (by Prince of 
Has Your DogDistemper? Avendale ex. F. Ch. Reece of Avendale). Ch. MOSS- 


?. 
, , , END DICK and CH. LOYAL LORD. Proved sires of 
He deserves the best remedy known. For 32 years Field Trial and Bench Winners. 


Spohn’s has been the standard treatment for Dis- 





{ = y ev re bef too late. Cannot FOR SALE 

| pam io pT enn yathion m gy) pte and $1.20 1 male and 1 female puppy 4 months old. Black, white 
per bottle at drug stores or direct. Write for our free | | 2nd tan. Also 1 good brood matron, All registered stock. 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. “TRENT VALLEY KENNELS” 


Spehn Medical Company, Dept. FS, Goshen, Ind. | | Herbert S. Routley, Peterboro, Ontario, Canada 


DREW FARM SPRINGERS|The Imported Springer 











i 

| Oscawana, N. Y. Phone Croton 15-R 

| For SALB: Highest class, Champion pedigreed, white and HORSFORD HAND YMAN 
liver-marked bitch yaese 10 a o j ar ue 
hitches 6 months and 2 months old. Tice 5.00, ° . ’ . ‘ 

575-00 ond $100.00 each. Out of. imported and val-| The Sensation at Fisher’s Island Field Trials and 

| uable bitches of long-lineaged prize field trial and bench | one of the best sons of Champion Horsford Het- 

i show —. All ———_ are by the celebrated CuaM-| man, will be allowed oe tow matrons at a 
PION HorsForD HAZzarD fee of $50. He is a Fie vial salaner. onl & 

i Pronounced Spaniel type. Unfailing sire of large litters. x end ° : ’ 
Studfee, $30.00. Ail puppies eligible for A.K.C. registration, | bench winner in England and America. 





Sent on approval. Personal Inspection Preferred | J.L. Purple, Prop. _Arkada Kennels, Columbia, Pa. RORITSRD GALLANT 06 Sine 
THE HORSFORD GALLANT, black and 


GUNFLINT KENNELS (Registered) | | white, and HORSFORD HARBOUR 
eee z ee : Bs f 








LIGHT, liver and white, have been siring 
large litters of sound, strong puppies. 
We offer at reasonable prices some 
broken gun dogs, also some young stock 
ready fortraining. In addition we 
have some nice puppies ready for delivery 
now, although will hold until Christmas 
for any purchaser if desired. Each puppy 
we sell is guaranteed to live to be one year 















, 0 
Springer 
Spaniels 
| Offered at Stud 


4 These Two Im- 
en Field Trial 


inning Springer 


ie 


paneer nO vaste NT 








’ Spaniels. old, or another one given in its place 
& Se $1 00 free of charge. 
e 
ene eagle CLARION KENNELS 
, ates 3 Puppies for Sale. 25 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 






— ——— ‘72nd and Military Ave. , We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as 
RAG OF AVANDALE Gusta, titeeke DRAG OF THE CAIRNIES ner epresented or money vefunded. 
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Your Dogs 


4 KEEP their coats glossy and pre- 
vent infection, p their skin 
cleanand healthful. Drive out worms, 
Restore them to full health. Keep 
them cheerful. 

j There is‘ a Glover’s perial Dog 
Medicine for suery Ong attention et all Teag Boren, 
Pet Shops and Sporting Govas Dealers. 

Our book, a fully illustrated treatise on dogs, will be 
sent FREE on request. Write for it. Address Dept.DL7 


| H, CLAY GLOVER COMPANY, Inc. 





119 Fifth Avenue - + New York, N. Y. 


GLOVERS 








IMPERIAL MEDICINES 
IRISH 
SETTER 


FOR SALE sires 


Due to moving South, I am offering for sale 
my Irish Setter brood bitch, Colleen D, rege: 
tered both with the American Kennel ub 
and the Field Dog Stud Book. She is by 
Donegal’s Morty Oge II, out of Champion 
Wild Irish Rose. She is thus a half-sister of 
the great Field Trial winner, SMADA BYRD, 
considered the greatest Irish Setter that the 
world has ever seen. Colleen D is now in 
training with Ray Vance for a shooting dog. 
She was whelped April 7, 1923; solid red color; 
a Bench Show winner, and will be priced 
to sell. Write me for further information. 


HUBERT S. DYE 
Care People’s Bank & Trust Co., St. Petersburg, Fla. 











IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


From splendid field-broken parents, 
sired by imported 


CHAMPION SENSATION DEMPSEY 


out of winning imported bitches 
Also at Stud 
ERNEST D. LEVERING, “Malvern” Buxton, Md. 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 74 
Championship points, Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well, 
Champion Lord Palmerston 
A high class field dog. Fee $35. 
Puppies and Young Steck for Sale 
Address all communications to 
DR. J D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kenneis: Spring Valley, New York 


IRISH SETTERS 


Some extra choice puppies and young dogs by Ch. 
Terry of Boyne and out of my own select, thoroughly- 
broken brood matrons. I also offer my imported bench 
winning bitch, Sable of Byhill, four years old, a pro- 
dueer of winners and a fine worker. Due in season now. 
Also a four-year-old Irish Setter dog which is a shooting 
dog second to none. Also, two choicely-bred. pointer 
bitehes, three and four years old, ese bitches are 
finished shooting dogs. All papers furnished, will ship 
«<. O. D. approval. 


tI 
F. R. WINGERTER, Hurdland, Mo. 


a 
IRISH SETTERS AND KERRY BLUE 
TERRIERS FROM IRELAND 


Best bench and Field Trial blood extant. Thirty 
years’ breeding, exhibiting, judging. Irish Setter 
puppies with fifteen Field Trial winners in pedi- 
gree for sale. 

Trained dogs, some by Champion Terry-of-Boyne. 
Prices reasonable. Guarantee safe delivery. 


J.A. CARBERY, Beech Grove, Drogheda, Ireland 


Irish Setter For Sale 


McKerry’s Peggy No. 102011. Three years 
old next February. Sire McKerry, Dam, 
Cushbawn Patricia. Just been bred to Ch. 
Terry of Boyne. 
JOHN C. DOBYNE 

3943 N. Euclid Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 
4 Royally bred Irish Setter pups ready to work. 
You can’t get them better bred or can you get 
them from finer field dogs. They are not to be 


had at any price. Absolutely guaranteed to make 
good in the field. $50 either sex. 


W. C. WALLACE 
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Fee $50. 








Warsaw, Va. 





Field and Stream—December, 1925 


The historically and rightly famous Mansion 
House under the management of Frank { 
Hewitt, of Red Bank, N. J., was specially re- 
opened for the reception of the numerous 
guests. Among there were Chas. H. Toy, Mr. 
and Mrs. Squire, J. L. Purple, Mrs. David Wag- 
staff, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Hutchinson, A. Sydney 
Jenkins, Chas. E. Hopton, R. W. Tauskey, 
Frank F. Dole, Dr. H. S. Holdenby, A. R. Reich, 
Dr. James E. Hair, Mr. and Mrs. E. P. Hunting- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Freeman Lloyd, Dr. W. H. 
Fox, E. S. Piper, Mr. and Mrs. Reg. Halladay, 
Mr. and Mrs. Donald Carr, H. S. Routley, Capt. 
Paul A. Curtis, Morrison Orr, Wright W. 
Huntington. S. Edwin Megargee, C. F. Nielson, 
Robert. D. Hartshorne, W. W. Goodbody. Others 
present were J. D. Chandler, Harry Cameron, 
William Humphrey, Mrs. Moffit and friend, Mrs. 
Tilford, Mr. and Mrs. Vaughan Ferguson, Miss 
Ferguson and Miss Jean Ferguson, Walton 
Ferguson 3rd and his brother Matthew, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cheney, Mrs. and Miss Pendleton, Mr. and 
Mrs. Walton Ferguson, Jr. James Sinclair, 
underkeeper, carried the game bag. 

Fisher’s Island lies about 8 miles off the Con- 
necticut coast, New London being the nearest 
town. Splendidly stocked with game, and with 
a good variation of covert in the form of un- 
dulating and brine-swept miles of lands of 
stunted bay bushes—good pheasant and rabbit 
shelter; woods, ponds, deep llies with plenty 
of briars; rough and deep-ploughed moorland, 
left to run wild with oats, coarse grass and 
weeds; sloughs here and, the deep and amphi- 





The Guns on the first day of the Meeting, Alfred 
and Harry Ferguson. Chas. Toy and his 
springer, Horsford Harbour Light of Clarion (left). 


theatre-like inverted cones, perhaps “pipes” of 
long past volcanic disturbances—all these forma- 
tions seemed to have been ‘“‘made” for the 
shelter of winged and furred game, to, in turn, 
provide amusement and recreation for a man, with 
his gun and with his dog. So, indeed, as every- 
one remarked, Fisher’s Island is an ideal place 
for springer trials, it being a “spaniel country” 
from end to end and athwart in its narrowest 
and widest breadths. Fisher’s Island will prob- 
ably see the first meeting of falconers in America, 
and may all my readers be there to see the 
sport provided by peregrines and goshawks! _ It 
is hardly necessary to mention that the working 
of the dogs was well up to the highest standard 
we have observed. Aughrim Flashing, last 
year’s champion, maintained her pride of place. 
Never was bitch named better; for hers is a 
dashing, flashing style, as fast as a setter; not 
the least afraid of covert, and watchful too for 
the work of the gun, and the behests of her 
handler. A devil of a lady this daughter of 
Chancefield Jock and the Duke of Hamilton’s 
Rose of Avendale. At the end of the trials, Mr. 
Humphrey worked as an_ exhibition performance 
Flashing, Horsford Ina, Horsford Hot Stuff and 
Horsford Howitzer. Flashing kept her place as the 
ever zealous chief of the quartette. In this event 
Howitzer mulled a pheasant; but all errors were 
practically forgotten, when like a squad of orderly 
soldiers, they comb the coverts and having 
rabbits shot to them, went in turn, one by one, the 
others remaining down, and promptly retrieved. 
’Twas a pretty sight. The four appeared like a 
miniature pack of fox hounds drawing a_ gorse 
covert, the value of a lot of white in the colors of 
working spaniels being here strongly exemplified; 
and this must have been forcibly brought within 
the view of all and sundry observers. Mr. 
Salvage won handsomely with Howitzer, a big, 
handsome dog which secured the cup for the best 
looking dog, Mr. Toy’s Horsford Hollyhock gain- 
ing the award for the best appearing bitch, 1. e., 
in accordance with the standard of “Fancy,” un- 
doubtedly a capital visualization on the part of 
breeders. Dr. Hair and Mr. Neilson, old hands 
at the show game, stuck well to “type,” and their 
decisions were satisfactorily received. 

The auction pools on each night of the draw- 
ings, were great successes. Mr. Purple of Co- 
lumbia, Pa., acted as auctioneer. hese pools 
mere made up of individual subscriptions of an 
unlimited extent or amount. The chances of the 
dogs drawn by subscribers were put up at auction, 
the surplus given over the individual subscrip- 
tion for one dog, being halved between the 


original subscriber and the purchaser, the pur- 
chaser also taking fifty, thirty, or twenty per cent 
of the pool in the event of the dog (purchased) 
being among the first three winners in the stake. 
Mr. Purple was presented with a highly decorated 
cake given by the ladies present. It was an 
elaborate and costly confection, surmounted by 
the figure of a pheasant. Another item of the 
indoor entertainment was the screen exhibition 
from reels of motion pictures taken by Vaughan 
Ferguson at the 1924 meeting. These were 
greatly enjoyed. A special steamer conveyed the 
visitors to the mainland on Saturday afternoon. 
They had surely enjoyed three or four memorable 


days. 

On the Wednesday, Mr. and Mrs. Walton 
Ferguson, Jr., gave a reception at their residence. 
On the Wednesday and Saturday, ,Col. and Mrs. 
Tilford entertained at luncheons at Treasure 
Lake; and on the Friday, the company received 
the hospitality of the Beech Club, on the Sound, 
the weather being, to ef the least of it, dismal on 
the murky waters, while within the club a roar- 
ing log fire and good cheer bade welcome to all. 


THE RUNNING—FIRST DAY 
UPPIES’ STAKE—Clarion Kennel’s Clarion 
Sheik and Donald Carr’s Trent Valley Fiint- 

lock. Mr. Toy handled his own dog a = mR. 
Lancon looked after Flintlock. Almost immediately 
three braces of pheasants wére on the wing, the 
wind being brisk from the northwest and the 
surroundings sunny Sheik chased. Flintlock 
started slowly. Sheik found a pheasant, was a bit 
unsteady to shot and slow in finding. He re- 
trieved well. Flintlock was steady to wing. It 
appeared like Flintlock’s heat. Result: Sheik first; 
Flintlock, certificate of merit. 

DERBY STAKE—D. Carr’s Valley 
Cutie (R. R. Lancon) and Dr. Fox’s 
Otsgaragee Hetman (owner). Both slew to stari 
work. Hetman soon commenced to hunt well and 
was steady to a brace of hens. He now ran into 
a falling pheasant. Cutie ordered on, found and 
retrieved. Hetman was then called up and 
Flintlock put down, against Cutie, the latter hunt- 
ing well. Flintlock slow to start, but steady to 
shot. Hetman smarter and faster; quick hunter. 
Flintlock now unsteady to shot. Hetman sent to 
retrieve, moved a rabbit and chased, failed to find 
bird. Flintlock was not tried on this bird; he 
should have been. Bird pointed out by the gun 
(shooter) behind boulder, Cutie subsequently re 
trieving it. S. A. Salvage’s Horsford Howitzer 
meee) and H. S. Routley’s Nitdale Rab 
(owner). Howitzer, a good, strong liver and white, 
is a willing and enthusiastic worker; close and 
under capital control. Rab a lighter made white 
and black soon got busy up a coulee and had 
pheasant to the right. Both steady to shut. Rab 
sent on down wind on runner, coming back fast 
with his bird. A rabbit now shot to Howitzer; 
steady and retrieved smartly. Another rabbit on the 
right to Mr. Salvage’s new dog. Ordered on down 
wind, got his fur, and was back quickly. Rab 
now marked a rabbit in her form, then poked her 
out, and the rabbit shot. Both dogs steady. The 
Canadian dog (Rab) retrieving gallant! and fast. 
A good brace of springers! William J. Hutchin- 
son’s Horsford Hastie (owner) and Nitdale 
Rab (owner), were now tried. Several rabbits 
moving. One shot on the left to Rab left him 
steady; not so Hastie. Rab under fine control. 
A great worker and knows what he’s after. 
Hastie sent to retrieve rabbit, and did it well. 
Pheasant missed on the left. Both spaniels 
Steady to wing and shot. Rab again steady 
wing. Hastie very good in covert; face anything. 
They were now ordered up. The judges (Messrs. 
A. P. Huntington and Reg. Halladay) soon after 
announced the results: First, Mr. Salvage’s 
Horsford Howitzer; second, Hutchinson’s 


Trent 
WwW 


Mr. 
Horsford Hastie; third, Mr. Routley’s Nitdale~ 


Rab. The last mentioned appeared to be as good 
as — individual dog or bitch i 
an 


in_ this stake. 
Ledgeland’s Tuxedo Rascal (Mrs. David Wag- 
staff} was scratched. 


OPEN AMATEUR’S STAKE—Col. J. D. 
Tilford’s Horsford Handful (owner) and ‘Chas. 
H. Toy’s Horsford Harbour Light of Clarion 
(Cameron) made up the first brace, Harbour soon 
finding a rabbit. A pheasant falling into busiecs 
proved to be a runner and was lost. Pheasant 
now shot to Mr. Toy’s dog (Harbour), to which 
he was steady, and then retrieved it from the 
shore. In this heat a rabbit or two were lest. 
Both were steady to ~ walked-up pheasant flying 
back. cock bird now shot on e right, 
Harbour running in. Handful sent on and re- 
trieved bird. his work being as smart as it 
could be accomplished. Mr. Toy’s Horsiord 
Hollyhock of Clarion and Mr. Hutchinson's 
Horsford Hastie (owner). Both worked well and 
along the shore over and against Niantic, Conn. 
But there was too much wind, cold and searching. 
Working up a likely looking dingle, a pheasant 
was soon sprung and _ winged. e proved a 
strong runner and Hollyhock failed to get him. 
Both dogs were now unsteady to a missed bird, 
a rabbit being previously moved; and hunted in 
the bay bushes, it was questionable whether the 
dogs broke to wing or to shot. Vaughan 
Ferguson's Miss rim (owner) and J. L. 
Purple’s Horsford Handyman (owner). Miss 
Prim evidently not afraid of any covert, started 
immediately into full work. She, however, went 
a little wide. Mr. Purple’s dog, a big, strong 
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liver and white being now under nice command, 
Prim found a pheasant on the left, which dropped 
to an exceedingly good shot, and outside of the 
covert. She failed to pick up the dead bird she 
had so smartly found. The judges did not send 
on the other dog (Purple’s), as they should have 
done. Here was a lost opportunity and a chance 
for one dog to “wipe the other’s eye.” Handy- 
man now chased a rabbit, and Prim was un- 
steady to wing. Handyman was not over 
anxious to get into the rough stuff. Still he is 
a close-hunting dog and under command. He 
was repeatedly steady to wing. Walton Fergu- 
son’s (owner), Horsford Heater and_Horsford 
Handyman (owner), started off, with Heater in- 
clined to use his tongue. But he is a great 
worker—one of those close-to-the-ground, never- 
minding - where - he - goeth, dashing-devil—point- 
your - finger - and - there - I’ll- go sort of springer 
spaniel! Heater found a rabbit which shot to 
him, he retrieved smartly. Handyman found and 
retrieved fur. Then he chased. Hunting down 
through a_ swale, with the field’s fine view of 
Montauk Point in the distance, both dogs were 
working close together. Reaching Humphrey’s 
Bottom (now socalled because of the memorable 
exhibition of a team of springers at work and 
handled by Mr. Humphrey in 1924), Heater was 
slighty unsteady. The brace was now called up. 
Mr. Routley’s rent Valley Cutie (owner) and Dr, 
Fox’s Stowmarket Shot (owner) were now called, 
and, at the start, both were steady to shot at a 
driven bird, well dropped. Shot retrieved. Both 
were steady to a rabbit and shot. They made up 
a hard-working brace in covert; but both failed 





Ferguson’s Heater (owner) and Mr. Toy’s Hors- 
ford Gallant of Clarion (Cameron) then tried 
conclusions. A rabbit was shot to Gallant and 
on being sent to retrieve it, another rabbit 
crossed the dog’s path. This he momentarily 
followed, but on being almost immediately 
—— he went on to the shot rabbit (which he 
had not seen killed) and promptly retrieved it. 
Gallant appeared to have been more sinned 
against than he was sinful. Heater was the bet- 
ter dog in covert. Handful was now called upon 
in the place of Gallant. A_ pheasant was soon 
shot to the son of Horsford Hetman and Horsford 
ene, and the bird being brought smartly to 
an 

The results were: First, Col. J. D. Tilford’s 
Horsford Handful; second, Walton Ferguson’s 
Horsford Heater; W. G. Hutchinson's Horsford 
Hastie, third. Certificate of merit, H. ‘. Rout- 
ley’s Trent Valley Cutie. Scratchings, A. S. Jen- 
kin’s Horsford Humber, Mrs. Wagstaff’s Ledge- 
land’s Tuxedo Rascal. 


SECOND DAY 
Att AGE STAKE 


There were 15 starters on the card. Mr. 
Salvage’s Horsford Howitzer and Mr. Routley’s 
Trent Valley Cutie being the first brace down. 
Howitzer almost immediately found a rabbit, and 
was steady. Cutie was disinclined to start hunt 
ing. _ Pheasant on left; Cutie wild on rabbit. 
Howitzer down to shot. Cutie was a little noisy. 
Ordered up, Howitzer getting all the better of 
it. Mr. Walton Ferguson’s Aughrim Flashing 


Some of the Gallery at the Springer Spaniel Field Trials, Fishers Island, N. Y. This ae is an 
excellent spaniel country, harboring, as it does, pheasants, rabbits, woodcock, wildfowl, 


to find a marked-down pheasant. Handful and 
Heater were now tried. Both were steady to shot. 
On Heater being sent, he retrieved promptly; 
Handful steady to shot, “remained down in perfect 
form at Col. Tilford’s feet. We were now hunt- 
ing into the wind and on a nice corn-and-weed, 
old-ploughed-ground moor. Heater chopped a 
rabbit. A covey of Hungarian pestridiges ushed 
and flew away on the extreme right. (Put down 
about 10 years ago, these European gamebirds 
are holding their own, it was said.) Heater was 
now wild on a hen shot to him on the left. This 
bird Handful retrieved. Handyman (owner) 
now met Hastie (owner), both being steady to 
a_ shot-pheasant. Handyman sent on to retrieve 
his bird came back promptly and well to hand. 
He now became a little wild at wing and shot. 
Hastie being ordered on, retrieved. Mr. Hutchin- 
son’s Horsford Ina, (owner), the bye dog in the 
next heat, had Handyman put down with her 
while the climatic conditions (sleet from the 
northeast) were against them. Ina started by 
chopping a rabbit, in this writer’s opinion, no 
sin (for a spaniel was and is meant for the use 
of filling the bag). A woodcock rose from the 
shelter near the shore, was marked down, sub- 
sequently flushed, escaped without the molesta- 
tion of powder and shot. Ina had a rabbit shot 
to her and this she retrieved rather slowly. That 
exceptionally good bitch Aughrim Flashing (Mr. 
Ferguson) and Mr. Earle’s Horsford Haphazard 
(owner) now met, the latter finding a cock pheas- 
ant which fell to the Orr gun. Haphazard 
followed up his find with good retrieving. Then 
the Curtis weapon spoke to a Flashing-found 
bird, and this the crack white and black returned 
promptly. Two birds had been down, Haphazard 
being - al fast in his quest for the dead , bring- 
ing back quickly, the second beauty. The “‘guns” 
were now asked how they felt and voice their 
sentiments, for here was real sport—ding-dong, 
faultless shooting, perfect “seeking dead,” and 
fast retrieving. 

“T’m on top of the world!” cried the athletic 
Curtis. ‘“‘And I wouldn’t have missed this for a 
thousand dollars!” exclaimed the handsome Orr. 

Mr. Salvage’s Horsford Howitzer met Mr. 
Squire’s Aughrim Tim. A _ rabbit on the right 
was shot to Howitzer, he going down to fur and 
steady to shot. This dog retrieved in fine shape, 
and came back in a canter. Tim was not quite 
so steady to shot, but, subsequently, he put in 
some of his best work while retrieving. Mr. 


(owner) and Mr. Routley’s Nitdale Rab 
(owner). A brace of very lively workers—none 
better. Rabbit shot to Flashing (last year’s win- 
ner of the stake, and going as well as ever), 
retrieved quickly and to hand from across a 
roadway. Rab was very steady to a flushed 
pheasant. Rab sent to retrieve a rabbit from over 
the nage and moved by Flashing, failed; 
Flashing subsequently and quickly accomplishing 
what was required. Rab now steady to moving 
rabbits. One shot was quickly returned by ~ 
Routley’s new Scottish importation. The dog: 
were taken up after a good trial of twenty we: 
utes. Chas. H. Toy’s_ Horsford Gallant of 
Clarion (Cameron) and Earle’s Horsford 
Haphazard (Humphrey) were next, Haphazard 
soon found a rabbit which when light shot, got 
away, Mr. Earle’s dog being sent on, hunting the 
line well, and marking him to ground in the 
scrub. Gallant now working capitally, found a 
rabbit. Ordered on, Mr. Toy’s dog retrieved it 
fast and with finish. Haphazard found another 
bunny, and ordered to retrieve it was on this occa- 
sion, rather slow. Gallant now chopped a rabbit. 
Still more fur shot to Gallant. Steady and re- 
trieved fast. Still another rabbit (missed) to 
Gallant—a marvelously improved dog from last 
year. It was heard he had been in the hands 
of J. D. Chandler, at Barber Junction, ) 
Mr. Earle’s Aughrim Vic (owner) and Mr. Toy’s 
Harboyr Light of Clarion (Chandler) were now 
ut down, Harbour soon found a pheasant, but 
Jic ran in and retrieved the bird on her own 
account. Harbour was steady to wing and shot. 
Harbour now found, but was rather slow in 
finding and retrieving a dead bird. Both dogs 
were now ordered up. Clarion Kennels’ Hors- 
ford Hollyhock (Cameron) and Walton Fergu- 
son’s Horsford Heater (owner), were next. Both 
were close workers. Hollyhock soon found a 
rabbit and was steady to shot. Heater retrieved. 
Pheasant on left proved a runner. Hollyhock 
sent on, picked. up the line, and soon got his 
quarry. F. G. Squire’s Aughrim Tim, the small- 
est springer at the meeting and worked by his 
owner, was drawn with Mrs. Walton Ferguson’s 
Horsford Hotstuff (Mr. Ferguson). Both were 
the bantams of the card. im was steady to 
shot, Hotstuff finding a_ rabbit on the right. 
Tim was working splendidly, finding and drop- 
ping to fur. To one rabbit shot at a distance, 
on being ordered on, Tim picked up the line, 
made a short cast or two, got the wind, and 








English Setter Puppies SALE 





Ch. Cole’ » Biue Prince 0 
English Setter 1 cunt by ch. “Cole's Blue Prince Ii 


Pa out of trons are for sale. These 
ue, wt will make Teal” bird dogs, Priced at 
an 


c. DeLaney ‘Martin, 1609 Madison Rd., Cincinnati, 0. 
Splendid Setter Puppies 


Whether you want them for playmates, 

or partners in the greatest sport in the ond, 

the hunting of game birds—we have the best 

there are on earth—the only kind you want, 
Ask us about them, 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


Box 143 Edgewood, lowa 


s A] J 
English Setter Puppies 
will make shooting dogs par excellence. 
Whelped July 12, 1925. Out of bitch sired 
by Eugene’s Ghost, by a dog sired by Gunner 
Wormed, weaned, sound and healthy. All 
papers to register. Guaranteed as repre- 
sented. Dog, $35. Special price on bitches. 
ALFRED H. HARROP, Dumas, Ark. 


Imported English Setters 


Wonderful shooting and trial dogs, great 
opportunity for breeding purposes. 


J. M. BRIDGES 
Pennsylvania 
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Gordon Setter Puppies 


WHELPED AUG. 22, 1925 


Out of bitch sired by Champion Inglehurst Dick- 
erson, by Champion Inglehurst Jester. Wormed, 
weaned, sound and healthy. All papers to register. 
Write for prices. 


2185 Tremont Road, - 


For Sale: English 


ater shooting dog, 2% years old, registered in F. D. 
B., white, black and tan, weight 55 pounds, 

} quail and pinnated grouse, tender, force-broken re- 

triever. Staunch, steady to shot and wing, drops at com- 

mand, retrieves at command, hard a ont good 

nose and disposition, no bad habits. C. 0. D. Stee $3: 
Also two pups whelped April 29th, sire. | 

om. Cactus Kit, 53367, extra fine. C. 0. ob 


E. L. BEAR Wheeler, Hl. 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst K ennels 


Dusty puppies from carefutly selected matings of 
st field-broken, imported and American specimens. 
At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb. 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C.T. Inglee, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn,N.Y. 
CHRISTMAS! 


Can you imagine a more appropriate gift to father 
or son than a straight-bred Llewellin puppy, blood 
of such famous dogs as Cobb’s Hall, Prince Rodney 
Caesar and Gladstone. The very best breeding to 
be had. Eligible to A. K. C. and F-. D. S. B. Stud 
books. Price $35.00 either sex. Worth double. 
Also some older dogs as equally well bred. Price 


on request, 
Roseville, Ohio’ 











LOYD McCOY « - 





Send in you: subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 
$3.00 
Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbook, alone $1.50 
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Trained Setters and Pointers | 


No. 40—LLEWELLIN SETTER BITCH, 
1924, Sire COUNT MOURING, 
MONEY’S SUE, she by Momoney-Indiana June White- 
stone, she by COUN NT WHITESTONE. Just bred to that 


famous old dog, INDIANA MOHAWK, he Ch. Mohawk 
Ill, She is a beauty A finished shooting dog and 
forced retriever. A rare good one, $300. 

No. 41—LLEWELLIN SETTER Dog. Three years. Sire 
INDIANA MOHAWK, Dam Indiana Lass Momoney, she 
by Momoney; wonderful shooting dog nice retriever, ex- 
cellent stud dog, the kind everyone likes, $300. 


No. 42—BRACE LLEWELLIN BITCHES. Three years. 


Sired by Indiana Mohawk. One has just been bred to 
COUNT MORING (whose stud fee is $75 cash); other 
jue Jan. Ist. Both first-class shooting dogs; nic re- 
trievers and rare bargains $150 each, $275 the pair. 

No. 43-—-BRACE POINTER DOGS. Three years old 
Sire Indiana Frank, Dam Indiana Sancho’s Beauty, she 
by a son of Fishel’s Frank, out of a «laughter of John 
Proctor. Beauties, good size, very fast and snappy, 
medium rangers, wonderful shooting dogs, nice retrievers, 
ready to shoot over RIGHT NOW. Price $300 each, 
$550 the pair. 

No. 44—POINTER BITCH. Three years old. Sire In- 
diana Frank, Dam Indiana Sancho’s Bessie. She has just 
been bred to Indiana Broomhill Dan, he by Ch. Broom- 
hill Dan. She is a crackerjack shooting bitch, a nice 
me a real one. The kind that’s so hard to get. 
No. 45—Brace Pointers, dog and bitch, two years old, 


good lookers, nicely marked, mighty nice shooting dogs, 


nice retrievers, $110 each, $200 the pair. 
And 30 others that are with Professional handlers, being 
shot over daily. Write or wire me your exact wants if 


the above do not please. 
represented. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, Hattiesburg, Miss, 


The BEAGLE Magazine 


Published Monthly 
Entirely devoted to Beagle news, 
the trials, shows, hunting stories, 
health and disease columns; ar- 
ticles on care, training, breeding. 

The copy, 20c; yearly, $1.50 
HOUNDSand HUNTING 
1 Main St. Decatur, Ill, 
The Dog With the Nose 
He Fin the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from regis- 
tered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained dogs, 
FREE with every puppy my book, “TRAINING 
THE a. WATER SPANIEL.” I also give 
SERVICE. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 
BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 


BEAR DOGS 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
WESTERN RAISED 
Fully trained dogs and w-ll started 
young hounds FOR SALE 


All Dogs Guaranteed to be as 


























J. C. ESSEX 
Tree Dogs Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Houngls, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion ounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 





of Blue Grass Stud Book. 





whelped March | 
Dam INDIANA MO- | 





40 Rabbit Hounds 


FOR SALE 


ken on — find willatand 
since Saat Wifi ats av ee 
climate. Prices Reasonable. 

HARRY D. WELSH 
| ClarionCe., Mayport, Penna. 











Thoroughly Broken Beagle Hounds 


Guaranteed good hunters and 
not gun-shy. Also young dogs 
ready to start, and puppies. 


WILLIAM F. KEEHN 
WEST CHESTER —C PENNSYLVANIA 


I TRAIN BIRD DOGS 


WANTED— Derby and All Age Prospects 
to Train and Campaign 
Shooting Dogs Thoroughly Trained by 
the Month or Job 
OPEN COUNTRY BIRDS PLENTIFUL 
References given with pleasure 


J. B. JEFFERIES, Ripley, Miss. 
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Field 


retrieved most meritoriously, the rabbit being al- 
most as big as himself. Hearty applause came 
from the gallery, one judge remarking: “By 
Jupiter! that’s pretty. And I don’t care if they 
hear me expressing it, although a_ judge is not 
supposed to give expression to his feelings.” 

This adjudicator was Mr. Allen. 

Results: First, Walton Ferguson’s — 
Plashing; second, Col. Tilford’s Horsford Hand- 
ful; third, Mr. Salvage’s Aughrim Haphazard; 
Certificate of merit, Mr. Squire’s Aughrim Tim. 


THIRD DAY 


Att Ace Stake (Amateurs) 

There were several scratches announced at the 
drawing, the night before, the committee recog- 
nizing the importance of finishing the meeting 
on the Saturday morning, the Mansion House 
closing on that afternoon, and, as the President 
remarked in his agreeable speech the night be 
fore: “We are sorry you’re going, but here’s 
your hat.”” In this way the card was cut down 
to six runners. Mr. Earle’s Aughrim Vie and 
Mr. Routley’s Nitdale Rab were first down the 
moorland by the Middle Farm being patched 
with the remains of a sleet storm while the wind 
was bitter from the northeast. ic soon found 
a pheasant and was steady for a moment, then she 
ran in, and being left to her bird retrieved m & 
pheasant was shot on right to Rab, both dogs 
steady. Rab retrieved. Rab was steady to wing 
but Vic was still inclined to have her own way. 
They were ordered up. Mr. Savage's Horsford 
Haphazard now met Mr. Toy’s Horsford Gallant. 
Haphazard was steady to wing. A pheasant down 
on the left was difficult to find in the mass of 
old grass and wild oats. But the dog retrieved 





well, Gallant now found, but was unsteady to 
wing. Sent for a runner, Gallant got it, but 
bit hard with his mouth on the game. He was 


again unsteady to wing and shot, Hanhazard be- 
ing not dependable on this occasion. Mr. Squire’s 
Aughrim Tim and Mr. Toy’s Jason of Harting 
were next. Tim found a pheasant and was 
steady, retrieving through a most difficult morass 
—one that the little dog could scarcely negotiate. 
Jason retrieved a pheasant. Aughrim Tim was 
now called upon to meet Haphazard. Both were 
steady to wing; both, again, steady shot. Bird 
shot to Haphazard, Tim remaining down and 
under capital control. Both failed to find a 
rather “easy” bird—scent evidently being very 
indifferent. Hazard’s chance now came, Mr. 
Salvage’s dog retrieving a well shot pheasant on 
the right. Nitdale Rab was called upon to try 
against the lilliputian Tim. A pheasant was soon 
provided; the game failing on the left over a 
dyke and in a bare field where stood the gallery. 
Tim was ordered on, leaned the big ditch, got 
his bird, and notwithstanding a nearby plank over 
the new sluice way, returned toward the dyke, 
retraced a step or two, made a supreme effort 
and successfully sailed over the opening, carry- 
ing his pheasant as if it were a snipe. From a 
spectacular point of view (bearing in mind the 
size of Mr. and Mrs. Squire’s liver and white dog, 
this was the event of the three days; and the 
feat—for such it was—being in the full sight of all 
the field, the performance happily rang down the 
curtain on the most successful Springer Spaniel 
field trials yet held in America. 

Results: First, D. P. Earle’s Horsford Hap- 
hazard; second, Mr. Squire’s Aughrim Tim; 
third, Mr. Routley’s Nitdale Rab. 


SPRINGER SPANIEL FIELD 
TRIALS IN CANADA 
HE fourth annual Field Trials of the 
English Springer Spaniel Club of 
Canada, took place on September 26, 1925, 
near Reaburn, about 50 miles northwest 
of Winnipeg, Manitoba. Here is a large 
and very productive grain country inter- 
spersed with heavy bluffs made up of 
poplar, stunted oak, willows and strong 
undergrowth, a veritable “spaniel coun- 
try” of thick and deep covert, highly pro- 
tective for feathered and furred game. 
Rabbits of the varying hare or snowshoe 
kind were unusually plentiful, while 
prairie-chickens were somewhat scarce, in 
comparison with former years. No ruffed 
grouse were seen, this not being their do- 
main. The Department of Agriculture 
again permitted the holding of trials and 
killing game for one day, under the aus- 
pices of the first-formed Springer Spaniel 
Club on the North American continent. 
All the game shot was immediately taken 
charge of by Mr. McCook the Govern- 
ment official, the birds, etc., being distrib- 
uted among the Winnipeg hospitals. 
The judges were Messrs. 


New York and William 
The official guns were A. 


Freeman Lloyd of 
McCall of Waee- 
F. McKinnon, W. 


West, Tom Harlan and R. C. Struthers. aemat 
of the beat: fs Kynoch. Among those pres- 
ent were: Hawkins, E. E. Canney, R. 





Stannard, Sheriff W. A. Baker and Herman Hol- 
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beck, of Fort Frances, Ontario; Charles Cowell, 
Ben Gallagher of Omaha, Nebraska; W. McBean, 
T. Woodend, Douglas Chevrier, Duke Hawkins, 
R. C. Henderson, Alf Floyd, D. R. Dedman, For- 
sythe, Montana; "T. Cowell,’ A. H. Allardyce, T. 
P. Murray, H. McLaughlin, E, Chevrier. 


the case 
old = Sap- 
springer of 
expected to provide 


"THE puppy work was good and, in 

of the eight and a half months 
phire, it was demonstrated that a 
this age can be reasonably 
a good deal of good work, if taken in hand a 
couple of months earlier. As a matter of fact, 
this daughter of Drag of the Cairnies and Laver- 
stoke Sapphire, commenced to use her nose at 4 
months old. The abundance of rabbits often 
sroved a disturbing element for the youngsters. 
hese trials will be long remembered because 
of the first meeting of three overseas field-trial 
champions, on the North American continent. 
Dan and Flush of Avendale and Colinette had 
faced many obstacles in other lands. Here on 
prairie chicken and rabbit, they were perfectly 
at home, and appeared to m.ss nothing. Down- 
ton Bob, Sundried of Ware and Mary of Yard 
ley, were almost entire strangers to the country. 
Yet they took to hunting and dropping to the 
wing of strange game, just as naturally as a 
young duckling takes to water, Mary bringing 
in extra dead rabbits thought by the guns to 
have been missed in the high grass and under- 
growth. Mr. Chevrier as president of the club 
entertained the club to luncheon, the trials fin- 
ishing at 6 p. m. sharp, an hour being taken for 
refreshment. Following are the details of the 
running: 





Field Trial Champion Dan of Avendale, winner of 
first prize in Open and Brace — E.. &. S&S. 


of Canada, 1925. Owner: E. Chevrier. 
1X the Puppy Stake the first brace down was 
Timothy Boy and Girleen. Both of them were 
handled by Alfred Floyd formerly of Birming- 
ham, England. We were in a rabbit country and 
fur was moving all over the place. To the first 
rabbit shot Tim was a bit unsteady, but as soon 
as pogsible Floyd dropped him and Girleen was 
sent on to retrieve, which she accomplished in a 
very smart way. Both these puppies were work- 
ing well. Tim was not under such good com- 
mand as Girleen and it was evidently the bitch’s 
heat. Girleen is a liver and white bitch and 
Timothy Boy is a white and red dog with a good 
sensible head. Considering that we were work- 
ing down wind with the object in view of get- 
ting into a prairie chicken country, the dogs did 
very well. The wind was coming from the 
north and we were going to the south with the 
ebject of swinging around into the westward to 
get better scent, in this country of knee-high 
grass dotted with poplar bluffs, and willow 
scrub. It was noticed that the country was par- 
ticularly dry and that the sloughs which we saw 
at our last visit, had no water. Obviously game 
would be scarce and we observed very fittle of 
the droppings of prairie chicken where we worked 
the spaniels through the brush adjacent to the 
wheat stubbles. At once it was observed that 
the Department of Agriculture was correct in its 
prognostications anticipating the scarcity of the 
premier gamebird of the Manitoba prairie, be- 
cause of the abnormal rain-fall during the breed- 
ing season of these birds. 


Two very nice puppies came out to run in 
the second heat of the Puppy Stakes. There 
was Abinger King’s Jester and Avenwin Tan. 
The latter a daughter of the Field Trial Cham- 
»ion Dan of Avendale eventually went to the 
— of a couple of stakes. Jester a very good 
white with liver markings was the 
first to start on the hunt. Almost immediately 
a rabbit was shot and Floyd, the handler, was 
told to hold Jester at down charge while Tan 
was sent out*to retrieve. Tan did this nicely 
and was under capital command all the way 
through this heat. Both spaniels were then or- 
dered on, and Jester was sent on to get the game. 
but failed to do so. Then Tan was ordered on 
and retrieved the rabbit. While both were down 
a chicken was shot on the right. Tan was sent 
for it and retrieved nicely to hand. Then Jester 
retrieved a shot rabbit. Out of the give and 
take work, Tan had the-better of the argument, 
and eventually won the Puppy and Novice 
Stakes. 


looking dog, 
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THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
K.F.S. Biscuits Biscuits 
(With Meat) Puppy Meal 


Special Biscuits 

(30% Meat) 
All-Around Biscuits 

(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 

(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, ““HOW 
TO FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 


Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 


Perfect Condition 
Canned Meat 


8 Ope 
Our Motto Is “THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


MARE ‘sia Money —We: Supply Stock Stock 
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STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, 
ETC., REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912. 

FIELD AND STREAM 


Published monthly at New York, N. Y., for October 1, 
1925. 


County oF New York? 
State or New YorE 5} 5% 


Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appeared E. F. Warner, 
who having been duly sworn according to law deposes 
and says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
Stream, and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management, etc., of the aforesaid publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by the Act 
of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 143, Postal 
Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 
mublisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 
agers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co., 
45 West 45th St., New York City; Editor, Raymond P. 
Holland, 45 West 45th St., New York City; Managing 
Editor, E. F. Warner, 45 West 45th St., New York City; 
Business Managers, E. F. Warner and A. W. Sutton, 
45 West 45th St., New York City. 2. That the owners 
are: Field and Stream Publishing Co., 45 West 45th 
St., New York City; E. F. sags 45 West 45th St.s 
New York City; irving T. Myers, 45 West 45th rt 
New York City; J. W. Macy, Wrigley Bldg., Chicago, 
Il. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees and 
other security holders, owning or hoiding 1 per cent or 
more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other 
securities are: None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear upon 
the books of the company, but also, in cases where the 
stockholders or security holders appear upon the books 
of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary 
relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two 
paragraphs contain statements embracing afflant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockholders and security holders 
who do not appear upon the books of the company as 
trustee, hold stock and securities in a capacity other 
than that of a bona fide owner; and this aMant has no 
reason to believe that any other persun, association or 
corporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 


(Signed) E. F. Warner. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 29th day of 
September, 1925. A, W. Sutton. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1926.) 


Kills Catarrh Germ 
In Three Minutes 


Chronic catarrh, no matter how bad, 
and cases of bronchial asthma now 
yield instantly to the amazing discovery 

of a French ecientist. This drugless 
method called Lavex kills the germ in 
three minutes, yet is positively harm- 
less to the most delicate tissues. Your 
head and lungs are cleared like magic. 
Sufferers are relieved in a single night. 


To prove it and to introduce Lavex 
to a million sufferers in one month, I 
offer to send a treatment free and 
postpaid, to any one who will write for 
it. No obligation. No cost. If it cures 
you, you can repay the favor by telling 
your friends—if not, the loss is mine, 
No matter what you have tried, just 
send me your name and address for 
this generous free treatment and prove 
that you can be rid of catarrh. 


W. R. SMITH, 5482 Lavex Bldg. 
Kansas City, Mo. 








Next brace down was Altata of Avandale and 
Ginger. Altata was quickly away and is a very 
merry worker of the true spaniel type. She had 
go and dash enough for anything reminding one 
of the energy of her sire Ch. Laverstoke Powder- 
Horn. Ginger, a nice young bitch full of en- 
thusiasm failed at retrieving a wounded rabbit. 
Altata was unsteady to shot, so the brace was 
called up. 

When Avenwin Tibbie met Sagetive of Avan- 
dale, the former a liver roan bitch, was quite the 
smartest and closest working bitch seen in this 
Stake. She was one of the sinuous style of 
Spaniel that will go through anything. Almost 
instantly a rabbit was shot which Tibbie re- 
trieved immediately. She was one of the 
quickest spaniels seen during the day. She 
outclassed Sapphire, an 8 months old white and 
liver bitch, really too young for such an impor- 
tant stake, but Sapphire’s retrieving beautifully 
a rabbit put her in the money. 

The Awards were: 

1. Avenwin Tan. 2. Avenwin Tibbie. 3. Girleen. 
4. Sapphire of Avandale. 

Certificates of Merit were awarded to Ginger, 
Abinger King’s Jester, Timothy Boy and Altata 
of Avandale. 


THE NOVICE STAKE 


"THE first brace put down in the Novice Stake 
was Timothy Boy and Sundried of Ware, 
the latter owned by D. R. Dedman of Forsyth, 
Montana, who had motored 800 miles to attend 


— 








JUDGES AT THE MANITOBA SPRINGER TRIALS 
Wm. McCall, Winnipeg (right), and Freeman 
wloyd, New York 


these Trials. Sundried of Ware, an English- 
bred one, is rather a small bitch for the Ameri- 
can spaniel country, but is wondeffully smart 
aud active. Timothy, a white and red dog, was 
rather slow at the commencement of the heat. 
Almost as soon as these dogs were put down Sun- 
dried found a rabbit, and then was a little 
wild; but Sundried’s owner immediately got 
her back. We were working in a bluff and 
almost instantly chickens began to flush. Both 
dogs dropped to wing. They had not found 
them. The gun on the left dropped one bird in 
a wheat stubble on the south of the bluff and 
the wind still coming from the north Sundried 
was sent into the stubbles but failed to find her 
bird. The other dog also failed. Sundried had 
the better of this heat. 

Avenwin Tan and Avenwin Tibbie ran a smart 
heat. They retrieved numerous rabbits, and this 
was done with alacrity. They, in turn, dropped 
to shot and were easily handled. Tan ha 
slight a over Tibbie in this trial, by rea- 
son of the former’s quicker return. 

In this stake Tam of the Cairnies was the bye 
dog. The judges _- the awards: 

1, Avenwin Tan. Sundried of Ware. 3. Aven- 
win Tibbie. 4. Timathe Boy. 

Certificate of Merit was awarded to Tam of 


the Cairnies. 
OPEN STAKE 


TX the Open Stake two old Field-Trial Cham- 
pions met, Dan of Avendale and Flush of 
Avendale, both formerly owned by the Duke of 
Hamilton and Brandon. Dan is a particular! 
handsome dog of the black. white-and- tan bre 

with the tan spots over the eyes, a marking $0 
characteristic of the variety owned by this 
eminent British sportsman. hen the dogs were 





ordered on Dan proved to be a bit wild. He 














Are You Going 
Camping? 


You will find a copy of this 
book worth its weight j in gold. 


The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you everything you need 
to know about camping, cook- 
ing, woodcraft, fishing, hunting, 
etc. 320 pages of boiled down, 
absolutely accurate information 
of practical value, indexed and 
cross indexed for instant use. 


This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who 
love the great outdoors and 
pride themselves on their skill 
as hunters, anglers and woods- 
men—the regular readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM. Have a 
copy always in the pocket of 
your car wherever you go. 

This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if 
you buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field ¢? 
Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 
readers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 
FIELD AND STREAM, 
45 W. 45th St., New York 


Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 
of THe Ovutpoorsman’s Hanpsoox and 
Fretp anp Stream for 1 year. 
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Feeding the sporting dog, be he Bird Dog, 
Hound, Terrier, Retriever—or whatever 
the breed—is a very important problem, 
for his condition has a great effect upon his 
work. It has been found that there is noth- 
ing to compare with our convenient foods 


Ken-L-Ration & Hemo-Ration 


which come in cans all ready to serve. 

All meat used in these products is inspect- 
ed and passed by the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture (Est. E-67). 


Upon request we will send a 1-lb. can free 
to any reader of Field & Stream 


CHAPPEL BROTHERS, Inc. 
ROCKF ILLINOIS 











JUST RETURNED FROM GERMANY 
with Several 
Great Danes of Supreme Excellence 


Harlequins, Brindles and Fawns 


My Kennel of Great Danes has won the GOLD 
Medals offered at the NEW YORK SHOW 
for EIGHT YEARS in SUCCESSION ! 


grown stock and puppies for sale. 
Also Dogs at Stud. 


CHAS. LUDWIG 


St. Albans, L. I. N. ¥.- 
*Phone, Laurelton 1742 


First-class 

















PRINCELY GIFTS FOR XMAS 
mpi, mt a fond PRICE GREAT nr need DANES of, the ae 


. STEINBACHE! HER | "Ridgefield, New Jersey 




















XMAS 
DOGS FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
THE MEDOR KENNELS 


Have thousands of satisfied customers. Wonderful 
selection of highly bred puppies. 
Established Over 25 Years 
All breeds for sale—Many blue ribbon winners on hand 
34 WEST 47th STREET 
Bryant 6340 New York City Bryant 7047 


THE HOME ot CHAMPIONS 


PERCY ROBERTS . 
BEVERLY KENNELS, Gardner St. ,Noroton Heights, Conn. 
Telephone Stamford 3395 
Specialist in Conditioning and Handling Exhibition Terriers 
XMAS PRESENTS 
Puppies and grown stock of all the popular 
breeds, for show, sport or companions always on hand. 
(hainpions in Airedale, Irish, Scottish, Welsh, Sealyham, 
Kerry Blue, Bedlington, Wire and Smooth Fox Terriers 
AT STUD. 
NOTE: Dogs conditioned in these kennels are winning 
premier honors at all America’s leading shows. 


NEW! The! Beda, Training Collar NEW! 


“TRAINO A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., 
dog expert, writes: 
Since using thie collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
moet humane training collar possible to make. I get 
better results with less work with yo than any other 
collar I ever used. (Signed) apy W. SMITR. 
The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 
Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
tender and check oomee ts one. = wast, Postpa®. 83.56. 
ome ree mende vy Ovark Riplew and other Spor 
REEMAN LLOYD Gscawana-on-Hudson, New York 


XMAS XMAS 
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Field 


almost immediately found a rabbit and then 
refused to drop. He did not chase. It was 
evident that Floyd his handler had not com- 
plete command over him at that time. It did 
not take long before the young man_ got his 
dogs thoroughly in hand, and then with rabbits 
running hither and thither and shooting all 
around, the dogs dropped and were steady to 
everything that was going on. Five rabbits 
were reported down. Flush was sent out for 
a rabbit but she was slow in bringing it back. 
Dan on the other hand was as smart as ever 
he was and won ame heat handsomely. 

The next heat was an interesting one for the 
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Trial but both were rather slow in retrieving. 
Colinette was a little dilatory in bringing back 
her bird from the stubble but, on another 
chicken being shot on the stubble to the right, 
she was steady, went out with smartness, and 
got her next bird. 

Bob now commenced to do his fast work and 
kept on retrieving bird after bird. A very hand 
some dog is Bob, working like a real spaniel 


with ‘his tail going all the time, and unfailingly 

finding wounded and running game. 

Nhen Flush and Dan ran together the latter 
in beautiful work, 

through 


roading a running bird 


put 
stubbles. This chicken ap 


down the 





Owners, Handlers, Guns and some of a 7. and Springer Spaniels at the Fourth Annual Field 
Trials of the E. S. S. C. of Canada, near Raeburn, Man. 

reason that two English dogs were put down, peared to have been shot dead to the company 
the one being Downton Bob a recent arrival But to everyone’s surprise, the wind being still 
in Canada and Field Trial Champion Colinette in the North and blowing hard, Dan ran to the 
also from the Oki Country. Downton Boh Westward, feathering all the way and_ got his 
is a handsome white and liver dog, while treasure just at the edge of a bluff. This was 
Colinette is white with black markings. She was one of Pn most remarkable feats of the meet 
looking rather slim and thin alongside the new ing. 

arrival. It was said at these trials that Here was true spaniel work, the work of the 
Colinette had only just weaned a litter of 10 spaniels nose as pitted against the human eye. 
puppies to Prince of Avendale. Still she ir awards were: 


had great determination and was full of work- 
ing ability. Downton Bob improved as he went 
on through the stake and made his best work 
in the Team Stake; and when the competition had 


closed and the field working its way back to 
the camp, they flushed a large covey of 
chickens. Then the shooting was fast and birds 


Four birds were 
not see whether 


dropping from north to south. 
down and the judges could 
they were dead or not. 

However, to return to the Open Stake, Down- 
ton Bob and Colinette immediately demonstrated 
that they were good workers. The Gun on the 
left killed a rabbit and Colinette was sent, but 
she failed to find. Then Bob was sent on and 
wiped the lady’s eye. While both were down 
another brace of chicken got on the wing. Again 
the dogs were steady. Bob had quite the better 
of this heat. 

Mary of Yardley and Montana Ware of Avan- 
dale made up the next brace. Mr. Dedman’s 
dog from Forsyth, Montana was considered the 
best looking dog on the field. He is white with 
black markings and weighs approximately 65 
lbs. There are some who say that he is too 
big for the brush hunting, but possibly in_his- 
tory he will represent the type of North Ameri- 
can Springer Spaniel that will be found useful 
for duck Restere, In his heat with the English 
Field-Trial Winner Mary of Yardley, Mr. Ded- 
man’s dog was a bit unsteady at the start. How- 
ever when a rabbit was shot to him ke retrieved 
it. On the other hand Mary on this occasion 
was unsteady to shot. When Floyd got Mary in 
hand, the party went on hunting. Almost im- 
mediately a chicken was shot on the west, and 
Monty being again out of hand when called 
upon, Mary was sent out and retrieved it. Monty 
then steadied down in his working and dropped 
to a rabbit on the left. He was sent to retrieve 
and proceeded to do same very well, but a 
trifle slow. It should be mentioned that Mon- 
tana Ware of Avandale was a favorite at the 
Field-Trials, on account of his good looks and 
spaniel tyne. The awards read: 

1. Field-Trial Champion Dan of Avendale. 
2. Downton Bob. 3. Field-Trial Champion Coli- 
nette. 4. Montana Ware of Avandale. 

Certificates of Merit were awarded to Mary 
of Yardley and Field-Trial Champion Flush of 
Avendale. 


BRACE STAKE 


M i Brace Stake was made up of Sundried 
of Ware and Montana Ware of Avandale. 
Field- Trial Ch. Colinette and Downton ob, 
Field-Trial Ch. Flush of Avendale and Field- 
Trial Ch. Dan of Avendale. 
Sundried and Monty ran a 


very interesting 


Dan and Flush of Avendaie. 2. Colinette and 
paadn Bob. 3. Sundried of Ware and Montana 
Ware of Avandale. 


TEAM STAKE 


THIS was merely an exhibition Stake with six 
dogs owned by E. Chevrier, and weitoed by 
The dogs being F. T. Ch. Dan 
of Avendale, T. Ch. Flush of Avendale, 
F. “T. Ch. Colinette, Downton Bob, Avenwin 
Tan and Avenwin Tibbie. At the commencement 
of the meeting I thought Floyd was not fully 
in command of his dogs, but when we pulled 
him out with his team, he was then master of 
the situation and never was anything better ever 
seen in North America. At this time we were 
on the stubbles and the chickens were lying close 
in the poplars and scrub bordering on the wheat 
fields. Birds were rising right and left and the 
guns doing their duty. This meant chickens 
were Re ae down for retrieving. Now it 
was 0 P. M. and at this time of the evening 
the oo was very good, and spaniels had the 
opportunity of using their noses to the best ad- 
vantage. here was a Motion Picture man on 
the spot and he was the only man who could 
complain for the reason he had no sun to take 
first-class photographs. 


young Floyd. 





The Springer Montana Ware, best-looking spaniel 


at the FE. S. S. C. of Canada Field Trials. Also 
a prize-taker in the Open Stake. Owner: D. R. 
Dedman, Forsyth, Mont. 
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BOB WHITE QUAIL 
Native and Mexican Bobs 


Limited number young matured birds 
for late Summer and Fall delivery. 

For propagation only and subject to 
prior sale. How about a few to 
train that bird-dog pup? 


Reserve Them Quick! 









M. E. BOGLE 


Pascagoula, Miss. 

















WE OFFER FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
Versicolor, Prince of Wales, Golden, 
Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Manchurian Eared Pheasants; five 
varieties of Peafowl, Fancy Ducks, Pit 
Games and Silky Bantams. 
Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 
CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 


PLENTY HUNTING! 


Quail, Grouse, Partridge, Pheas- 
ant, Wild Turkey, Wild Duck— 
any kind you want and plenty 
of it! Hundreds of sportsmen, 
at little expense, are now having 
the createst hunting ever. You 
can have it, too! Send 10c for 
illustrated booklet. 
POSSUM HOLLOW GAME 
FARM 


R.F.D. No. 250A _ Springfletd, 0. 


BREAK 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 















JUST OUT-Thira 


Twentieth Century Bird Dog iDoeBook 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,”’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s oe 

Rodfieid’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., ete., the Field Trial Win. 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
THis Tratninc Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATB, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
READ THIS ! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 

I have just read the very eacelient, interesting and 
instructive deck, entitled “‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.” 1 have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
as much as I have this book and I know it will help us 
ell a great deal te get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience. 
(Signed) WittiaM Ziecier, Je., New York City, N.Y. 
Tue Easiest, Qvuickust anp Most Natornat War To 
Break Your Dos. 
Descriptive anp Picturep CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
sive KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also StuPt.e Doc DocTorina, 
Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. inecial Offer. 
1 year sub. to Freip aNnD oranam $2. se 80TH FOR 
Book (paper cover).....+.-+ eece $3. 00 

Total value ......eeee0> 234.00 00 
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The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Cotton Tail and Jack Rabbits 


for restocking and coursing, any quantity at any 
time; also will now take orders for fall delivery 
for all native varieties of wild ducks and geese; 
can also supply Opossum, Badger, Raccoon, Prairie 
Dogs, Bear, Puma, etc. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


K. C. BECK & CO., Hutchinson, Kansas 


World’s Most Famous Fighting Fowls 


The utmost in game fighting fowls, 
my a Guards, Cuban Muffs, 
M , Warhorses, Hennies and 
Beautiful “‘Storines. Have measured 
steel with the best in all the world. 
Can furnish cocks in any weight, any 
— Supreme fighters that are as 

ame as death. Select young trios now 
at | and $15 a trio. 

for my Free English Circular 

ALFRIDE. GRAHAM, Cameron, W.C.,U.S.A. 


TWINBROOK GAME FARM 
OFFERS 

Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen. 

Pheasants an Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 

serves. Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, 
















Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 


Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


Middletown, N. J. 


0.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 

gs $4 per setting. Young 
trios 9 to 12 months old, 
$14.00, 









GEORGE W. MEANS 
| Ste Street, Concord, Nerth Carolina 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair; $8.50 trio. (All 
Trained Ducks 1924 priced.) English Callers, 








$10.00 pair; $17.50 trio. Black Mallard, $12.00 
—¥ Blackie Mallard, oe 00 ae: Goose Book. 
let, 25c. Duck Book, ea Fowls, Swan, 


Crane, Snow-Geese, Ry White, Speckled, Blue, 
and other breeds of Ducks and Geese, etc 
Write your wants. Trained Wild Canada Geese. 


BREMAN CO.,_ : : DANVILLE, ILLINOIS 


Mounted Ringneck Pheasant Cocks, $7.00 
Mongolian Ringneck Cocks, $9.00 
—aeehe 


Limited number of Ringneck and fancy 
Pheasant breeders. Eggs in spring. 


indianfield 
Telferd, Pa. 


ee 


OUNTAIN LION 


M 
Wanted {AFRICAN LION 
BENGAL TIGER 














Give description and price 
FORBUSH FUEL & ICE COMPANY 
Pueblo, Colorado 
































Ring Neck Pheasants 
Wild Mallard Ducks 
Mammoth Bronze Turkeys 


There’s no better sport than pheas- 
ant and duck shooting and no 
more attractive addition to a 
country estate than a well stocked 


game preserve. Breeding these 
brilliant plumaged birds is as 
profitable as it is interesting. 
They provide good shooting and 
there’s always a ready market for 
eggs and “‘ breeders.” 

Raising turkeys is interesting and 
profitable. Their meat is delicious. 
We're booking orders now for eggs 
for early spring hatching, from 
the best stock only. Safe delivery 
guaranteed or adjustment made at 
full price. Terms: 20% with order; 
balance ten days before shipment. 
Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs 
delivered in April or May, 1926 
at $25.00 per hundred. June 
delivery $18.00 per hundred. 
Wild Mallard Duck Eggs de- 
livered in March and April, 1926 
for $25.00 per hundred. May 
delivery $20.00 per hundred. 
Mammoth Bronze Turkey 
Eggs, Spring delivery, 50c. each. 


Why not place an order today? 
MONTCALM GAME FARM 


Charles Kirby, Manager 
R.F. D. No.3, Phoenixville, Pa. 

















FOR SALE 


newly-mounted forty-two point Alaska wood- 
Caribos Mend ead. Double brow palms. Main shafts 
ao as pathee Lae and massive. 

Sate. newly mounted Alaska Moese Heads. 
Fifty-eight me atty six inches spread of horns, Mas- 
i perfect, ey 

Alecks (Dalli) White 


= a “record 

Sheep Heads. kK Heads, Deer Heads, All mounted 
by the best American Museum methods of Taxidermy. 
Genuine Elk Teeth. 


EDWIN DIXON, Taxiderm: 
Unionville, it. 


Squab Book FREE 


Printed in COLORS. Enlarged. Much News. 

month, they sell for bigs 
years. ‘ M 

on 











Published 
Monthly 





Game Fow! News is devoted exclusively to 

pit game fowl. If you breed, fight or just 

mire a game cock, you should be a reader of 

this paper. Send your subscription in today. 
GAME FOWL NEWS 

P.O. BOX 483 ASHBVILLE, N. C. 





























FOXES F'OR SALE 

We are now booking orders for 1925 Silver Fox 
pups registered in Canadian National Live Stock 
Records. Our foxes are direct descendants of the 
old original pure strains of Prince Edward Island 
Silver Black Foxes. 

Our prices are right, and the quality is excellent. 

Place your order early this year, and obtain some 
of the Magnificent Foxes we annually ship to cus- 
tomers in various parts of Canada and the United 
States. 

Over two-thirds of our business annually is re 
peat orders from old customers. We feel you, too, 
will be satisfied and make money with the foxes 
you will purchase from us. 

Send for our illustrated booklet, which 

will be mailed free to your address. 
“* The Old Reliable’’ B. GRAHAM ROGERS 
Summerside, Prince Edward Island, Canada 
C. BR Rogers George A. Callbeck B. Graham Rogers 


and 

§ BIG PROFITS 
in Ralsing Silver Black Foxes. 
Buy a pair of pups from ovr 
advanced registry etock and 
make big money. We have 
one pair in our ranch that is 
four years old, that has bed 
20 pupe end made their 
+ owners thousands of dollars- 
Write for prices and terme. 
We can ranch them for you. 

* You can pay more but 





you cannot buy better.”* 
Cen Sa 
Cass Lake Minn. 


Sheffield SILVER Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at 1921 National For show. 
The Sweepstake Prize Winner, “Sheffield Scout,” 98 
points, is the highest scoring fox in the world. Also 
World's 1922, and 
numerous First Prizes 1921, 1922 and 1923. 
Raising silver foxes is a clean, safe, perma- 
nent and profitable business, capable of 
rapid development. Your success will de- 
pend largely upon the strain of foxes you 
select to start. Investigate carefully be- 
fore you buy. 
Pups and Proved Breeders from regis- 
tered Prize Winning Stock for Sale. Send 
for FREE booklet explaining 
e = how beginners can get a start 
a in this profitable business. 








Please fill out this form for information 


W. H. Learnep, Sec’y Sheffield Silver Black Poz Co., 
Boz 7, Northampton, Mass. 


I am interested in 
'} Silver Foxes 
Blue Foxes 
I expect to build my ranch this year. 
I will consider buying foxes if you will ranch them for me. 


0) See eee) rr 


96 








CHATS ABOUT 


HE fox has been the butt for sports- 

men, women and merry-makers for 
centuries. Not only was he hunted for 
the sport that he still gives—because of 
his ability to run in a straight line, for 
sometimes hours, but for the reason of 
his cunning, and smartness to often get 
away from the hounds. Where the fox 
goes, the hounds must go; and where 
the hounds go, the mounted hunters 
should follow. In no instance is the skin 
taken after he has been killed by a pack 
of hounds. To commence with, the pelt 
is much perforated by the teeth of the 
pursuers. Only the brush, pads, and 
mask are taken off. The brush or tail 
is presented with much ceremony to the 
first lady up at the death. The head is 
taken by the huntsman or whipper-in, 
and attached to straps hanging from the 
saddle, while the feet are much sought 
after by followers of the hunt. These 
individuals nail the pads on to the doors 
of their stables, so, as “to keep the devil 
out of the place.” If there be a lad 
—a youngster experiencing his first de- 
light on seeing a fox heing broken and 
eaten up by hounds, the newest Nimrod is 





forthwith “blooded”—i.e.: he has his face 
smeared with the bloody part of the 
fox’s head where it had been freshly 


cut from the body. In the case of otters 
the pelt is often preserved, the skin being 
so tough I have observed a pack of 
hounds eat all of the meat out of the 
body of an otter; and on the hungry 
dogs being whipped off, the hide was 
found to be of considerable value, and 
quite good enough for making cuffs and 
collar for a lady’s coat. 


OX tossing was at one time a popular pastime 

—one cannot class it as a sport. In a Dutch 
skit on fox tossing, published about 1716, the 
human figures are represented by dwarfs—in sa- 
tire, of course. An unhappy fox, held by a 
courtier by the teeth, is undergoing a tossing; 
a wild boar with a hat over his eyes is lying 
close at hand. The prince with his buxom duchess 
of unmistakably Flemish cast of features and 
figure at his side, is watching the tossing through 
a magnifying glass. Fox tossing was fashionable 
at the German courts in the eighteenth century. 
In a print published in 1719 may be seen a 
representation of this decadent sport, the thrown 
or tossed foxes being cast over the fence and 
appearing like birds in the distance. 


tT entertainments were either held in 

woods in enclosures formed by canvas 
screens, or in the large court yards of palaces 
where their serene highnesses could witness the 
gay scene from their windows. Not only foxes 
were tossed, but also hares and badgers and 
sometimes wild cats. The beasts were turned out 
en masse and careened about the enclosure in a 
state of abject fright. The tossing was done by 


















FUR BEARERS 


By Frederick Haverford 


two persons standing about twenty or twenty-five 
feet apart holding the ends of tossing slings made 
of webbing or cord work about twenty-five feet 
in length. As the terrified animals were running 
about leaping over the tossing strings, the centre 
of which lay slack on the ground, it behooved 
the tossers to jerk the animals into the air as 
forcibly as their strength permitted. 


KILLED male _tossers 

twenty-four feet high. To prolong the sport 
the ground was covered with a thick layer of 
sand or sawdust, so as not to kill the wretched 
animal at the first toss. <A great number of 
couples — generally a lady and gentleman were 
partners—could participate at the same time, and 
the quantity of game thus slaughtered on great 
occasions was something almost beyond belief, 
the rivalry between the separate couples giving 
additional zest to the cruel amusement. At the 
Saxon court, which was then the most pleasure- 
loving one in Germany, Elector Frederick foes 


could toss a_ fox 


tus, who subsequently _ became oy E Poland, 
and is perhaps, better known as Augustus the 
Strong, was the first to introduce this amuse- 


ment. This monarch, while mentally one of the 
most vacillating of rulers, was physically one of 
the strongest men of his age. 


CONSIDERING that Frederick Augustus could 
hold standing on the palm of his outstretched 
hand a fully equipped cavalry man, it can hardly 
surprise-one, says W. A. Baillie-Grohman in his 
Sport in Art, to hear that when the Elector en- 
gaged in fox: -tossing, he would hold his end of 
the tossing-sling with one finger, notwithstanding 
that the two men who held the other end were 
the strongest to be found, they were no match 
for him. It was he, also, who introduced heavier 
animals, such as two-year-old wild boars and even 
wolves. 

At a famous fox-tossing in Dresden there were 
tossed 687 foxes, 533 hares, 34 badgers, 21 wild 
cats, and at the end 34 young wild boars and 3 
wolves were turned into the enclosure “to the 
great delectation of the cavaliers, but to the ter- 
ror of the noble ladies, among whose hoop-skirts 
the wild boars committed great havoc, to the 
endless mirth of the assembled illustrious com- 
pany.” That injuries on such occasions were 
not infrequent need hardly be mentioned, and more 
than one tosser was marked for life by the claws 
of a wild cat or the tusks of a young boar. 
The former animals, as one writer remarks, ‘‘do 
not give a pleasing kind of sport, for if they 
can not bury their claws and teeth in the faces 
or legs of the tossers, they cling to the tossing 
slings for dear life, and it is next to impossible 
to give one of these animals a skilful toss.” 


At some of the minor German courts fox- 
tossing remained long in favor. Landgravine 


Emily of Hesse, an ancestress of the present 
grand ducal house of Hesse-Cassel, was a great 
patroness of the sport; but it was left to Duke 


Louis of Brunswick to add a further element of 
grotesque absurdity to this amusement by invent- 
ing masked fox-tossings. Not only did the play- 
ers put on bizarre costumes, dressing themselves 
up as Dianas, sprites of the woods, nymphs, hob- 


goblins, centaurs, sphinxes, and other creatures 
of mythology but these master-buffoons did 
the same thing to the animals they tossed. By 


means of cardboard, bits of gaudy cloth, and 
tinsel, the bewildered foxes and hares—these Iat- 
ter being the favorites for this purpose—were 
dressed up in the most fantastic manner imagin- 
able, unpopular personages or political foes being 
presented in as lifelike a manner as_ possible. 
At the end of this farcical buffoonery, when a 
layer of sand in the great courtyard was sodden 
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WY, One of America’s 


- finest Industries 


i, From its modest beginning in 
N) , 1887, the breeding of Silver 

. = Foxes has grown into a great 
national live stock industry with 
its own great breeding organiza- 
tions, trade magazines, and in- 
vestments running into millions. 
It is on the firm basis of or- 
ganized production and steady 
demand. Its great future 
prompts many to call it the “In- 
dustry of Unlimited Opportuni- 
ties.” Its best profits are in the 
future. 
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Fur Wearers are increasing 
faster than «Fur Bearers” 

’ Rapid draining of swamps, cut- 

ou can make money In this \\ se 2 sie ae ars 

. of a steadily broadening density 

of population are crowding out 

the wild animals formerly de- 


# , Ui ; 
Jascinating Business me oy FS 
prompted the national govern- 
ment as well as several state 


Outdoor men—hunters, trappers, farmers—find it won- governments to investigate the 
derfully profitable work to raise Windswept Quality possibilities of producing fur 
Silver Foxes. And wonderfully interesting, too. Busi- pr —r we Siticiens af tue 
ness and professional men also find it an absorbing and Soe ee ae ee 


Departments of Agriculture de- 


profitable hobby or side line which soon gives them a voted to the study of Silver Fox 
steady independent income. Breeding. Scientific investiga- 
tion has disclosed (1) that Silver 
The fact is, raising Silver Foxes has become one of the Foxes are among the easiest to 
country’s most important industries. And as yet the = - bo ey and (2) 
surface is hardly scratched. The demand for strictly sadtlion dneked th tnaaeel tee 
first class Silver Fox pelts is insatiable. The present breeding. 
supply doesn’t begin to fill the needs of European and 5, 
American markets. Four plans for getting 
Producing first class pelts, of course, means raising started 
first class foxes. Value of pelts is the very foundation m3 Dine fone glee by wae 
: : : yC easily get a sta 
of success in this business. raising | Windswept Quality 
‘ . - ze ilver Foxes. It is not necessa 
Windswept Quality Silvers represent years of fox even to own a sq. foot of la rd 
raising experience with the first and foremost object of You need not interrupt your 
producing pelts that will command top prices. To this present employment. One of 
they owe their reputation among fox-breeders as “the these plans will fit your circum- 
best Silver Foxes in America”’—and their reputation for’ pegs beac — pM ap ther Bor 
making money, for those who raise them. beockeees, If you il ound a 


your name and address, we shall 


WINDSWEPT FARMS eirctlar describing’ these. four 


plans in detail. 


4402 WINDSWEPT BLDG. 
HENDERSON, JEFFERSON CO., N. Y. 


Windswept 
Silver Fixes 


Yhe Aristocrats of the Fox World 





























you could get better 
animals for blood 
lines anywhere than 
BorESTONE. | have 
some of 


the same 
blood and it has 
given me wonder- 
“ful results’ 


COLE BLACK Fox 
6&9 FUR FARM 


Write for Borestone literature 


BORESTONE 


“The only undefeated Silver Fox Ranch” 
BorESTONE Mr. Fox Co, Pasadena, Cal. 











LEARN 

Silver Fox Farming 
Mail course now obtainable 
in a new uncrowded field. 
Condensed, practical, 
no written answers re- 
quired. Special introduc- 
tory price $25 to first pur- 
chaser in county. 


| DUFFUS SILVER FOX CORP. 
= Dept.F 38 W. 34th St., New York 


TIP TOP SILVER BLACK FOX CO., INC. 
Breeders of HIGH-GRADE FOXES 














Two large ranches; several hun- 
dred high-grade foxes to select 
from, several of them closely re- 


lated to the World’s Champions, 
1923 and 1924 shows. Write today 
for our broad guarantee and terms, 
also booklet. “SILVER FOXES 
AND GOLDEN RETURNS.” 


Address PORT HURON, MICHIGAN 


. > . ° 

Lister’s Superior Silver Black Foxes 
PEDIGREED, REGISTERED and SCORED. 
One of the highest scoring ranches. Very fine 
1925 pups and a few proven breeders for sale 
outright or on attractive ranching contracts, guar- 


anteeing increase. Best references. See our dis- 
play “AD” in Black Fox Magazines of New York. 


LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX CO., Quincy, N. H. 


Silver Black Foxes 
a SY" Dearborn Strain 


Line Bred and Mated 
through Selected Char- 
acteristics for Quality 
and Quantity. Prize 
winning blood for sale. 
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Dearborn Fur Farm, Sacketts Harbor, N. Y. 

Just write your name and address below and send this 
advertisement by mail, you will receive free of cost an 
interesting book telling you about silver fox raising and 
our service to the fur farmer. 


see eeeeeeeses Cee ee meee eee reeeeeeeeeeeseseeees 


SPOR eee ROOT eRe Hee ee eeEeeeeeeeee 


Street or R. D. .. 
esdecees wecsccceccsccs BMBrcccccccccce 


Field 


with the blood of the hares and foxes, the whole 
company of courtiers, cavaliers, and ladies fin- 
ished off the day’s “sport” by a torch light mas- 
querade through the rambling park of the cha- 
teau; or they took part in some bombastic stage 
play, where they represented themselves as gods 
and goddesses or personified the great warriors of 
history or heroes of mythology. It was indeed 
a period meriting the name baroque in sport, as 
well as in art, manners, and customs. 


- has been said that the Province of Alberta, 
Canada, once nearly found itself on the verge 
of bankruptcy, because of the enormous sums 
_ out as bounty on coyotes or prairie wolves. 

wo dollars was given for the head of each 
prairie wolf. (Coyotes are now worth a lot. more; 
indeed, last winter in Winnipeg, a pelt sold as 
high as fourteen dollars, Only the .other a | I 
was hunting in Alberta, and the guest of a 
rancher who owns a capital lot of coyote hounds. 
These are Scottish deerhounds and English grey- 
hounds. He said he could only get rome cents 
a pound for first class and well-conditioned short 
horn cattle, on the hoof; and for the reason that 
1,200-pound horses fetched so little money, they 
were left to run on the range, and, at six-years 
old, had never even had a halter on their heads. 
So my friend looked forward to making a good 
deal of money out of coyote skins, this winter. 
Primarily he is a sportsman, and keeps his 
hounds for the sake of sport. With the rise in 
the price of coyote skins, and often killing three, 
four or five of these in one day, this rancher 
has found that his dogs are worth their keep and 
the cash laid out for his original stock. Over the 
border from Saskatchewan, and in Alberta, there 
is an enormous badger country. There is hardly 
a square yard of ground where a badger has not 
been digging. Here will be a great badger fur 
country in the near future. As this terrain is 
about 2,000 feet above sea level, and the winter 
season very cold, the fur of these animals is of 
the very best, in the length of the upper coat and 
the density of the under coat or pile next to the 
skin. Here are shaving brushes enough to lather 
an Empire! 


"THERE has been much discussion about grad- 
ing foxes. It seems to me that those who care 
to have their animals gone over by a properly 
qualified expert, can do as they desire. There 
can be no doubt about the wisdom of breeding 
from highly typical, strong and well-coated or 
furred stock. Like produces like and good-feed- 
ing does the rest. Let your cubs be well 
nourished, and constantly watched for the 








presence of stomach worms. As in dogs, the 
worms come to them in their mothers’ milk, and 
a mild vermifuge given to cubs is a stitch in time. 
Let the vixen be kept away from her young of 
six weeks to two months old, for four hours or 
so. Such medicine as wormall junior will do 
the rest. Returning to the matter of coat, it is 
well to breed from robust foxes, and those well- 
known for their profusion of jacket. In the case 
of prize collie dogs, the length and the density 
of the over and under coats, are considered of 
the utmost importance. 


EARS ago collies did not carry such enormous 

jackets as they do today; and all of this 
abundance of hair and fur has been brought 
about by “breeding for coat”—in other words, 
putting heavily coated dogs and bitches together 
or breeding from a race of collies known to 
abnormal in their hirsute characteristics. Cli- 
mate, of course, has much influence on coats. 
Nature provides all animals that do not hibernate, 
with an immensity of protection against the rigors 
of the extreme northern and southern climates. 


THE PROFITS IN FUR FARMING 
By C. A. Sheffield 

HIS summer I visited the farm of 

a successful business man. It was 


his country place; he and his family 
lived on the farm from spring to late 





fall. I asked him if he made money 
on his farming operations. He said 
“no!” Each year he had to draw a check 


to make up the deficit. Then he told me 
that when he first started his farm he 
was convinced that he could make it pay, 
but after several years he had found the 
returns were always less than the ex- 
penses; and now he runs his farm and 
expects it to be run at a loss. This ex- 
perience is not unusual. The gentleman 
farmer looks upon his summer home in 
the country as a continual expense be- 
cause of the cost of labor, supplies and 
repairs always amount to more than the 
returns from the sale of milk, hay, corn 
and other crops. 


THE reason fur farming pays better than any 
other kind of live stock is because the silver 
fox, the blue fox, and the muskrat produces 











two seasons, 
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Alaskan Blues and silvers; high quality; low prices: 
six bank references; over twenty-five year period 
‘ents wanted. 
CLEARY BROS., Fox Farms, F. Empire Building, SEATTLE, WASH. 
S we bave grown in a few years time 
to a ranch of 175 pens. We are 
stock this season but our number for 
sale is now very limited. Our book on 
y most experienced mink rancher 
in the U. S., having raised hundreds 
mailed postpaid for 50c. 
DAVIS FUR FARMS Inc. 
~ 4 
Muskrat Farming 
Coon, skunk, ’possum, mink—no expensive pens, 
to keep, ay breeders, plenty market, unusual 
profits. hy not get started now so you can sell 
klet. 
POSSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM 
Sportsmen, I specialize in wild cotton tail 
fox and grey squirrels. Fifteen years a shipper. 
B. F. TARMAN 


many satisfied customers. Booklet free, tells all: 
TARTING with one pair of mink, 
keeping a very choice lot of breeding 
mink raising is complete and written 
of mink in the past 
ST. JOHNSBURY, VT. 
no costly feed or special care. Small space, easy 
when prices get highest? Send 10c for illustrated 
R. F. D. 250B Springfield, O. 
and jack rabbits for stocking purposes, also 
Quincy, Penna. 


Box F 





IF you have any news, notes or photographs 

on Fox Ranching and Fur Bearing which 
you think will be of interest to our many 
thousands of readers, please send them in to 
us for publication. 

Interesting and instructive articles will be 
published monthly and we will appreciate 
your cooperation. 








An Xmas Suggestion 
TWO FAMOUS BOOKS 
A FAMOUS FISHERMAN 


CAMPEN HEILNER’S 


Oe Es The Call of The Surf: 
The first book on surf fish- 
ing ever written. The au- 
thority on tackle, baits, 
where, when and how. 


2nd Edition 


VAN 





Met ..cccd eccccescecQe® 
With Year’s Sub- 
scription ...seseee £25 


Adventures in Angling: » 
Stirring tales of fishing in 
the Atlantic and the Pacific, 
told as only Mr. Heilner can 
tell them. 

For the big game angler in 
Florida, California, or wher- 
ever big game of the sea 
is taken. 

Both these books should be 
in every sportsman’s library. 
Gab ccccccccccccccccst $3.00 


With Year’s Subscription 4.25 
FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York City 











Silver Fox Farming 


The most interesting and profitable live animal 
industry in the world. Over 5,000 fox ranchers 
in the United States and Canada are making 
money in the business today. Read all about 
it in the Black Fox Magazine. Subscription 
$2.00 a year; Canada, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50 
Sample copy 25 cents. 


THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 
1400 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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each year a sufficient increase in young to en- 
able one to rapidly increase the number of 
animals and still sell enough young animals as 
breeders or as pelts, to pay expenses and still 
have something for dividends. 


THE question which is most often asked is 
what will silver foxes pay in dividends? The 
answer is that if you select for your founda- 
tion stock high-class animals of the right type 
with the ones silver markings, you should 
average to double your herd every year; and 
if you have a good caretaker and a ranch that 
has good sized pens you might easily get a 
production of 150 per cent each year, by which 
I mean that if you had ten pairs of foxes you 
might get thirty pups a year. If your expenses 
are normal and your ranch is located where 
you can obtain fox food at reasonable prices 
your cost for feeding should not be more than 
$50.00 or $60.00 per pair. Good silver fox 
skins are worth from $250 to $400 at whole- 
sale, and from $300 to $700 at retail, depending 
on the quality, color, and texture of the pelt in 
much the same manner as diamonds are val- 
uable for their color, clearness, and perfection 
of cutting. A return of 10 per cent on your 
investment we would cosider very moderate, and 
a 20 per cent dividend should be possible after 
the ranch had been allowed to expand and grow 
large enough to absorb its overhead. A ranch 
of fifty pairs is a nice unit, and such a ranch 
will give a man a substantial income, 


AS0OD deal has been written about the prices 
realized for silver fox skins at the New 
York and London auction sales—I have _ be- 
fore mentioned the poor quality of the skins 
that have for several years been dumped at 
these sales. In an address before the last con- 
vention of the New York State Fox Breeders’ 
Association, Robert Fraser told the fox ranchers 
that the offering of large numbers of inferior 
skins was responsible for the lower prices. Here 
is what Mr. Fraser said: 


‘<7 N this fox game you have got a good start, 

but I find a lot of people don’t know a 
good fox from a poor one. The thing to do, I 
believe, is not to see how many foxes you can 
raise, but how many good ones you can raise. 
At recent London auctions the best silver fox 
pelts brought $329 to $450. Now, why not raise 
that kind? . 

“A lot of people believe they can breed poor 
ones and get good ones, but that is not so. So 
many poor skins go to the auction sales that 
many dealers refuse to handle them at all. That 
is, they won’t spend their time examining the 
‘junk’ that goes on the market, so they go to 
some other class of fur with their money. 

“I would advise every breeder to go to New 
York just before one of the big auction sales 
and see the class of skins that are being sent 
there. Go through the skins and then observe 
how much less they bring than you think they 
ought to bring. 

“As far as types to breed is concerned, the 
medium silver skin is the one most in demand, 
But if you should get rid of all your blacks 
the chances are you ‘would run too much to 
silver and your pelts would soon run to the 
color of coon. 

“Medium silver pelts of good quality can be 
handled in unlimited quantities. About 20,000 
silver skins were absorbed last year. It would 
be no trick to dispose of 40,000 just as easily; 
but if you send in poor skins the dealers will 
soon get sick of them.” 


WHEN the Ford Motor Company was formed 
Harry M. Jewett, now president .of the 
Detroit-Paige Motor Car Company, was offered 
one-quarter interest in the Ford Motor Car 
Company for $3,000. Mr. Jewett was in the 
coal business :then ahd his banker advised him 
against the investment because the saturation 
point had already been reached in the automo- 
bile business. ll the people who would buy 
cars had bought them, and the manufacture of 
automobiles was practically at an end. Evidently 
the banker never thought that more people 
would be born and would need cars a that 
the old ones would wear out and have to be 
replaced. When Durant had an opportunity to 
buy the Ford Motor Company for $8,000,000 he 
could raise but $2,000,000 from the bankers 
because the Ford Motor .Company and the 
automobile industry were’ supposed to have 
reached their peaks at that place. The bankers 
were very much opposed to automobiles as nov- 
elties and a passing fad. As the business con- 
tinued they said it would ruin the country, Now 
it is one of the mainstays of prosperity and 
so recognized by these same bankers. A million 
automobiles in use was beyond even the wildest 
imagination. Today almost eighteen million are 
in use and nearly four millions are required 
each year for replacements and sales to first 
buyers.” 





We will be glad to receive any news, 
notes or photographs for this department, 
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Ss Big Market Awaits Breeders 
of Silver Black Foxes 


ou, too, can share in the large profits now being made 
by those who are snaciontalie raising silver black 
foxes either as a sideline or main business. Animals 
breed fast. Do not require large space or expensive equip- 
ment. Can be easily raised and bred with a little experi- 
ence. Anyone can start in a small way on a minimum in- 
vestment. Live animals or pelts are sold on an active 
market for spot cash. 
Here is the chance of a lifetime for wide-awake, outdoor 
men. Opportunities for big money are unlimited. Act now 
and get all the facts on this sound, fasci- 
nating business. 
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This Free Book Tells How Silver Black 
to startright. “How to Raise Silver Black Foxes” is crammed full wey 4 


of reliable information on fox farming. Shows how to select the 
right kind of animals; how to raise, feed, care for and breed them. 
Tells how to avoid mistakes and assure the success of your enter- 
prise. Write today. RUSCH FOX BREEDING ESTATES, In- 
corporated, 758 Investment Building, Washington, D. C. Ranch 
and Laboratory at North East, Pa. wee 


© 1925 L. E. Rusch 


Rusch Fox Breedin 
Estates 


INCORPORATED 
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Raising Silver Foxes Is a 
Fascinating and Profitable 
Occupation for Business Men 


Wild Silver Foxes have been practically exterminated 
while the demand for this beautiful fur is steadily 
increasing. 

Here is the business man’s great opportunity to engage 
in a business that is most fascinating and profitable. 
A piece of land one hundred feet square will keep eight 
pairs. Canadian National Silver Foxes are as easy to 
raise as dogs. No heavy work—they eat anything, no 
waiting for years for returns on your investment. To 
start right buy 


CANADIAN GOVERNMENT INSPECTED STOCK 


Canadian National Silver Foxes are world’s champions at every International Exhibition, 
and bring highest prices on every fur market. 














Every fox offered for sale by members of this Association is inspected by officials of the 
Canadian Department of Agriculture, and registered in the Canadian National Live Stock 
Records, Ottawa. 


Breeders Registered letters are tattooed in the ears and a Canadian Government certificate 
given with each animal that passes inspection. 
WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET, written yor the man 
who knows nothing about fox farming. 


Canadian National Silver Fox Breeders Association 
Head Office: Summerside, P. E. I., Canada. Address Dept.R 


““An educational association of two thousand Canadian fox breeders whose object is to con- 
tinually raise the standard of silver foxes and protect the public through registered 
pedigrees.” 
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We're Bathing on Christmas — We're Coasting in August 


THE CAMERA 


‘472 


Slightly higher in Far West) 


and having pecks of fun in between 


“HERE are some movies of the children we took on the Cape 
last August. Aren’t they wonderful—you know I’m quite 
a Camera-woman even if I do say it myself. It’s heaps of fun 
to take movies—and so simple—why that little Pathex is just 
as easy to work as a snap-shot camera. 

“Now let me put a flea in your ear—if you want to make 
your family happy this Christmas—and have loads of fun your- 
self the whole year ’round, get a Pathex outfit.” 

* * * 
The complete Pathex outfit, Camera and Projector, costs but 
$97.50. Pathex Daylight loading films, a whole reel, enough 
for six or seven scenes, are only $1.75 a piece. 

All film is developed absolutely free. Films from the Pathex 
Library—Comedies, Travels, Educational, are $1.00 and $1.75. 


If you can’t get a Pathex demonstration in your own neighborhood—write for 
illustrated catalogue today 


MOTION PICTURE 
Projector 
PATHEX, Inc., 35 West 45th Street, N. Y. 
A subsidiary of PATHE EXCHANGE, Inc. 


THE PROJECTOR 


502 


(Slightly higher in Far West) 
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18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


FREPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 
in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
1434 inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 
Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 


(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ve ever seen, return them and your money 
will be gladly refunded. 
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RK- TEX 
The Scientific 
WAD for Shells 


Cork-Tex Wads are the sign of a good shell. 
This is because they are: 


(1) Uniformly resilient. They expand per- 
manently on entering the gun barrel. 
This completely utilizes the full force 
of the expanding powder gases so 
that maximum velocity results, with 
full protection to patterns. 


(2) Sufficiently strong to prevent disin- 
tegration and annoyance from flying 
wad particles. - 


(3) Constant under all conditions and give 
uniformity to shells in which they 
are used. 


(4) Recoil absorbent which means more 
pleasure to the shooter. 


Last year enough Cork-Tex Wads were used, 
if placed side by side, to reach from New 
York to St. Louis— 1,600 miles of Cork-Tex. 


BOND MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 


505 Monroe Street 
WILMINGTON DELAWARE 


NEW YORK 





